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'*  Know  ye  the  Und  where  the  cypress  and  myrtle 

Are  emblems  of  deeds  which  are  done  in  their  clime  ? 
Where  the  rage  of  the  vulture,  the  love  of  the  turtle. 
Now  melt  into  sadness,  now  madden  to  crime f" 
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PREFACE. 


Whatever  may  be  the  merits  of  these 
volumes,  they  can  at  least  lay  claim  to  one, 
that  of  being  a  faithiul  and  accurate  por- 
traiture of  the  country  and  the  people  they 
depict. 

Much  has  been  said  and  written  about 
Italy  and  the  Italians ;  but  there  is  still  far 
more  unknown  than  known.  Paradoxical 
as  this  assertion  may  seem,  it  is  the  literal 
fact.  The  Italians  are  a  singular  and 
striking  people,  whose  peculiar  idiosyncrasy 
must  be  thoroughly  imderstood  to  enable 
them  to  be  either  correctly  appreciated  or 
judged. 

Their  native  land,  their  climate,  their 
nature,  their  education,  feelings,  and  ideas 
are  so  completely  the  antipodes  of  ours,  that 
it  is  scarcely  possible  for  an  English  person 
to  form  any  just  conception,  or  give  any  fair 
representation  of  them.  It  is  for  this  reason 
that,  of  all  our  modem  writers,  Lord  Bjnx^n 
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was  perhaps  the  only  one  who  would  have 
been  perfectly  competent  to  treat  the  sub- 
ject; nor  is  this  to  be  wondered  at.  The 
traveller,  however  intelligent  and  observant, 
who  roams  over  Italy  from  the  Alps  to  the 
Calabrias,  seeing  everjrthing  in  his  own 
point  of  view,  imperfectly  acquainted  with 
the  language  (a  great  impediment  in  a 
country  where  French  is  by  no  means  gene- 
rally nor  fluently  spoken),  and  everywhere 
regarded  as  a  stranger  and  a  mere  bird  of 
passage,  must  necessarily  overlook  all  those 
more  intimate  and  interesting  traits  of  man- 
ners and  character  which  he  either  has  not 
the  opportunity  of  noting,  or,  noting,  cannot 
comprehend. 

The  author  comes  under  a  different  cate- 
gory. Educated  and  resident  abroad  from 
infancy,  during  the  sojourn  of  half  a  life  in 
Italy,  spent  amidst  the  most  brilliant  scenes 
of  Italian  society,  peculiar  circumstances 
gave  her  advantages  which  are  seldom  the 
privilege  of  foreigners  in  any  country.  Sur- 
roimded  by  an  intimate  circle  of  Italian 
friends,  and  looked  upon  as  one  of  them- 
selves, all  the  arcana  of  their  domestic  life 
and  individuality  were  revealed  to  her. 
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Should,  therefore,  alhything  in  these  pages 
appear  either  too  highly  coloured  or  ex- 
aggerated to  the  English  reader,  he  is 
requested  to  bear  in  mind  that  the  portraits 
are  neither  taken  fix)m  hearsay  nor  imagina- 
tion, but  drawn  by  the  pen  of  one  who,  more 
than  three  parts  foreign  herself,  speaks 
throughout  from  personal  observation,  and 
is  as  well  acquainted  with  Italy  as  he  may 
be  with  England. 

In  justice  to  a  noble  nation,  amidst  which 
the  most  delightful  years  of  her  existence 
have  been  passed,  the  Author  feels  bound  to 
add,  that  in  taking  the  darker  side  of  the 
picture  for  the  moral  of  her  story,  no  too 
harsh  or  general  conclusions  should  be 
thence  deduced. 

The  principal  personages  of  the  novel  are 
taken  from  those  fashionable  circles  which 
are  everywhere  tainted  with  the  same  faults 
and  follies,  more  or  less  modified  or  de- 
veloped according  to  the  people  and  the 
latitude,  and  in  which  the  aristocracies  of 
all  foreign  countries  especially  ^^nont  rien 
a  se  rejyrocherr 

That  there  is  far  more  of  good  than  of 
evil  amidst  the  Italians,  few,  we  think,  would 
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venture  to  deny.  It  is  difficult  to  say  whe- 
ther their  warmth  of  feeling,  kindness  of 
heart,  and  frankness  of  manner,  or  the  talent 
and  the  taste  which  are  innate  and  latent 
amongst  all  classes,  from  the  highest  to  the 
lowest,  exercise  the  greater  &scination  upon 
those  who  come  within  the  sphere  of  their 
attraction.  It  is  evident  that,  to  a  nation  so 
singularly  gifted  by  Providence,  education 
and  opportunity  alone  are  wanting  to  obtain 
them  that  rank  in  the  scale  of  nations  for 
which  Nature  so  clearly  designed  them,  and 
to  which  they  alone  in  history  can  claim  the 
proud  boast  of  having  tmce  raised  them- 
selves. 

That  the  hour  of  redemption  and  regene- 
ration will  ring  for  the  Italians  at  last,  is  as 
much  to  be  hoped  as  it  is  scarcely  to  be 
doubted  by  every  one  who  knows  them  ;  but 
till  then  the  name  of  Italy  will  still  thrill 
the  soul  of  all  those  whose  hearts  beat  with 
one  sympathetic  throb  for  genius,  beauty, 
and  inspiration,  as  that  of  the  consecrated 
land  where  all  that  remains  of  nature  and  of 
art  is  as  unrivalled  as  divine. 

THE  AUTHOR. 
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CHAPTER  I. 


FIRST   IMPRESSIONS    OF   AN    ENGLISH    GIRL 

IN   ITALY. 

On  an  intensely  warm  day  in  the  begin- 
ning of  August,  18 — ,  the  little  town  of 
Monza,  usually  so  tranquil,  was  thronged 
with  an  immense  influx  of  strangers.  It 
was  the  anniversary  of  the  patron  saint, 
and,  like  all  religious  festivals  in  Italy, 
was  converted  into  a  day  of  public 
rejoicing  and  pleasure  for  the  people. 

VOL.   I.  B 
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The  town  itself  presents  little  to  interest 
the  traveller.  "With  the  exception  of  the 
curious  old  Piazza  del  Duomo,  and  the 
antique,  magnificent  cathedral,  its  long- 
deserted  streets  and  plain  whitewashed 
houses  might  easily  pass  for  the  insig- 
nificant suburb  of  some  modem  city,  very 
different  in  this  respect  to  the  generality 
of  Italian  towns,  which  almost  invariably 
bear  some  stamp  of  age  or  architectural 
splendour,  irresistibly  recalling  reminis- 
cences of  the  feudal  grandeur  of  the 
Middle  Ages,  and  of  the  antique  romance 
that  clings  to  the  soil  on  which  he 
stands. 

On  this  occasion,  however,  Monza 
seemed  destined  to  vindicate  its  national 
claim  to  interest.  Nothing  could  offer 
a  more  animated  coup  d'ceil  than  the 
noisy  and  brilliant-looking  crowd  which 
filled  each  piazza  and  contrada  with  all 
the  endless  variety  of  physic^omy  and 
costume  peculiar  to  the  States  of  the 
Lombardo  Veneto. 

The  women  of  Sesto  Calende  and  its 
environs,  with  their  siugular  coiffure  of 
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sflyer  pins  standing  all  round  the  back 
of  the  head  in  the  shape  of  an  inverted 
descent^  and  glittering  in  the  sunlight 
like  an  aureole ;  the  fishermen  of  Como^ 
of  Lecoo,  and  Yarenna,  with  their  wives 
and  dau^ters,  glaring  in  all  the  colours 
of  the  rainbow,  and  loaded  with  neek^ 
laoes  and  ear-rings  of  rough  pearl  and 
maasiye  gold;  the  ladies  of  Milan  and 
the  vidnitj  threading  their  way  through 
the  throng  in  groups  of  two  and  three, 
with  their  elegant  toUets,  and  black 
lace  veils  floating  over  their  raven 
tresses ;  the  belted  and  buckrammed  Aus- 
trian soldiers  scattered  on  every  side, 
their  thick  lips,  colourless  eyes,  sandy 
hair,  and  stolid  countenances  contrasting 
not  less  forcibly  with  the  handsome  faces 
and  flashing  glances  that  sparkled  around 
them,  than  their  white  uniforms  with 
the  bright  scarlets  and  blues  of  the 
peasantry,  or  the  dark  habits  of  the 
monks  and  priests,  all  contributed  to 
form  a  pictiure  of  the  most  imique  and* 
striking  effect. 

The  pleasures  of  the  day  were  to  be 
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unusually  attractive.  The  fmizioni  in 
tlie  cathedral  were  to  be  peculiarly 
splendid ;  high  mass  was  to  be  celebrated 
by  a  Cardinal)  and  sung  by  the  first 
cantanti  of  Milan ;  the  treasures  of  queen 
Theodolinda  were  to  be  exhibited,  and 
last,  not  least,  the  beautiful  vice-regal 
palace  and  gardens  were  to  be  thrown 
open,  and  fireworks  let  off  in  the  even- 
ing. It  would  have  required  more 
tiian  stoicism  to  resist  such  allure- 
ments, and  accordingly  multitudes  con- 
tinued to  pour  in  till  a  late  hour,  from 
every  town  and  village  in  a  circuit  of 
twenty  leagues. 

In  the  midst  of  all  this  confusion,  a 
handsome  equipage  drove  into  the  piazza 
and  drew  up  before  the  steps  of  the 
church,  while  the  party  T^ithin,  con- 
sisting of  two  ladies  and  two  gentlemen, 
alighted  and  entered  the  cathedral. 

It  was  twelve  o*clock;  the  mass  had 
already  commenced,  and  it  was  with 
great  difficulty  that  the  strangers  could 
penetrate  into  the  grand  nave,  which 
was    filled  with  a    dense    throng.      The 
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elder  lady,  a  mild,  deUcate-looking  woman, 
seemed  anxious  to  effect  a  retreat,  but 
the  younger,  a  lovely  girl  of  eighteen  or 
nineteen,  was  far  from  being  so  easily 
discouraged.  As  they  advanced  slowly 
up  the  aisle,  the  novelty  of  the  whole 
scene,  the  picturesque  vaidety  of  costume, 
the  rich  grouping  of  the  kneeling  figures, 
the  solemn  gloom  of  the  old  pile  itself, 
each  and  all  charmed  and  impressed  her 
enthusiastic  imagination. 

The  Duomo  of  Monza,  although  it  can 
neither  boast  the  barbaric  riches  nor 
the  marble  magnificence  of  its  rivals  of 
Venice,  Milan,  and  Rome,  still  possesses 
many  claims  to  the  admiration  of  the 
artistical  observer.  Built  at  the  close  of 
the  thirteenth  century,  its  antiquity  is 
equalled  by  few,  while  its  dark,  lofty 
columns,  with  their  grotesquely  sculptured 
capitals,  are  said  to  appertain  to  some 
still  more  remote  era.  The  rich  sombre- 
tinted  frescoes,  too,  which  cover  every 
arch,  every  chapel,  every  dome,  from 
the  pavement  to  the  roof,  vnth  their 
strange,   mysterious-looking  figures,   give 
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to  the  whole    interior    a  most   peculiar 
effect  of  singularity  and  age. 

While  everything  that  met  their  eyes 
attracted  the  surprise  and  interest  of 
the  strangers,  they  themselves  were 
no  less  the  observed  of  all  observers. 
The  tall,  noble-looking  figure  and  hand- 
some countenance  of  the  younger  gentle- 
man, whose  whole  air  bore  that  quiet 
and  unpretending,  yet  haughty  and  un- 
mistakable distinction,  so  especially  the 
prerogative  of  EngKsh  aristocrats,  and 
still  more  the  remarkable  beauty  of  the 
lady  who  leant  on  his  arm,  drew  all  eyes, 
— a  tribute  of  admiration  which  seemed 
utterly  thrown  away  on  his  feir  com- 
panion, who  absorbed  in  her  own  con- 
templations passed  on,  apparently  quite 
unconscious  of  the  homage  which  greeted 
her  on  all  sides. 

"  What  a  lovely  creature  !  who  can 
she  be  ?  "  exclaimed  one  of  a  group  of 
Milanese  lioniy  who  stood  whispering 
together  beneath  an  arch,  while  the 
whole  party  turned  their  glasses  on  the 
fair  English  girl. 
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"  Oh  !  do  you  not  know,  Trivulzio^s 
new  flame?"  replied  another.  "  His 
beautiful  Inglesina,  with  whom  he  fell  bo 
desperately  in  love  at  the  Viceroy's  ball, 
that  he  has  done  nothing  ever  since  but 
drive  with  her  every  evening  at  the  P^ta 
Orientale,  sigh  to  her  at  La  Scala,  and 
sonnettize  her  till  daybreak,  to  conclude 
the  night  with  propriety  as  it  began. 
Have  you  not  heard  that  he  is  so  ridi- 
culously oottOj  that  he  has  actually  sworn 
to  unswear  all  former  vows  and  oaths, 
and  to  victimise  himself  into  marriage, 
in  defiance  of  all  the  bright  eyes  of  Milan, 
including  la  Czemitsczheff's,  not  to  speak 
of  the  whole  corps  de  ballet  ?  " 

"  Oh !  of  course  who  has  not  heard  the 
grand  news  of  the  day.  And  so  that  is 
the  hella^  and  her  cavalier,  no  doubt,  is 
the  English  rival,  whose  ill-fated  preten- 
sions and  sour  looks  afford  Trivulzio  such 
amusement." 

"  Per  Bacco  I  he  may  well  look  gloomy. 
I  would  not  be  in  his  place  for  some- 
thing ;  for  when  was  Trivulzio  ever  known 
to  foil?" 
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"  When,  indeed !  The  best  thing  he 
could  do  would  be  to  retreat  while  he 
may  with  the  honours  of  war,  for  Triyulzio 
declares  that  the  game  is  his  already,  and 
that  he  is  playing  ca/rtes  9ur  table.  But 
those  thick-brained  English  never  com- 
prehend anything/* 

The  angry  frown  which  darkened  over 
the  Englishman's  Iiandsome  features,  con- 
tracting them  for  an  instant  like  a  spasm 
of  sudden  pain,  as  he  overheard  the  latter 
part  of  the  dialogue,  showed  that  at  least 
he  understood  Italian.  The  anger  was 
momentary,  but  his  countenance  still  re- 
tained an  expression  of  anguish,  when  his 
animated  companion  addressed  him. 

**  Oh  !  how  exquisitely  that  golden 
gleam  of  sunlight  streams  through  the 
dark  transept  !  How  it  flashes  on  the 
gorgeous  vestments  of  the  priests,  and 
irradiates  the  glittering  altar  ! — ^^vhat  a 
striking  contrast  to  that  gloomy  angle 
with  its  mysterious  confessional,  that 
noble-looking  monk  just  visible  in  its 
shade,  and  the  kneeling  figure  of  that 
dark-haired  Italian,  with  licr  floating  dra- 
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peries  and  Spanish  mantilla  completing 
the  picture.  What  romance,  what  new 
life  seems  infused  into  one's  veins  by  the 
very  atmosphere  which  floats  around  us — 
oh !  my  happy  star  !  that  guided  me  at 
last  to  the  land  of  light,  and  Ufe,  and  love, 
to  awaken  to  a  new  existence,  after  vege- 
tating for  eighteen  weary  years  in  dull, 
prosaic,  utilitarian  England  !  " 

"  Aurelia !  excuse  me,  Miss  Mandeville, 
do  pray  moderate  the  expression  of  your 
enthusiasm  for  Italians  and  Italy,  if  pos- 
sible, for  really  it  is  quite  sufficiently 
intolerable  to  be  the  point  de  mire  of  all 
these  ill-bred,  staring  foreigners,  without 
rendering  oneself  still  more  remarkable." 

Probably  the  annoying  observations  he 
had  just  been  listening  to  had  irritated 
him  out  of  his  usual  cold  self-possession, 
for  his  companion  started  and  coloured 
with  displeasure  at  the  tone  of  asperity  in 
which  he  spoke,  and  answered  haughtily 
as  she  withdrew  her  arm :  "  It  seems  to 
me,  Mr.  Villiers,  that  as,  grace  au  ciel  I 
I  am  neither  at  Almack's  nor  St.  James's, 
and  as  in  Italy  it  is  not  reckoned  high 
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treason  to  speak  above  a  wbisper,  your 
super-exquisite  suaoeptifaility  is  hypercriti- 
cal  on  this  occasion.  Besides  I  am  really  past 
tuition,  and  though  I  am  quite  aware  that 
I  am  as  far  as  possible  firom  your  standard 
of  perfection,  beliere  me  it  is  no  object  of 
my  ambition  to  attain  to  it." 

Yilliers  bowed.  **  You  are  sarcastic 
Miss  Mandeyille.  But  on  my  aide  allow 
me  to  assure  you,  that  I  am  far  firom  flat- 
tering myself  with  such  an  illusion ;  and 
as  for  tuition,  you  misconceived  me.  I  did 
not  reprove,  I  merely  su^ested ;  a  liberty 
I  shall  not  permit  myself  again." 

"  Ah !  I  deserve  it,"  answered  Aurelia 
bitterly,  "  for  having  sought  sympathy 
where  I  might  have  guessed  that  I  should 
be  met  by  one  of  those  freezing  rebuffs, 
which  make  one  recoil  as  if  one  had  trod- 
den on  an  adder,  or  struck  upon  an  iceberg. 
Yet  when  one's  whole  soul  is  overflowing 
with  delight,  it  is  so  natural  to  wish  to 
find  its  echo  in  another. — Oh !  for  one 
sympathetic  heart,  whose  pulsations  might 
respond  to  mine !" 

'^  Am  I  not  here  ever  obedient  to  your 
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will — ever  with  you  in  spirit?  And  you 
forget  the  devotion  of  your  slave,  in- 
grata ! "  whispered  a  voice  at  her  ear, 
whose  well-known  tones  made  her  start, 
and  utter  a  half-stifled  exclamation  of  siur- 
prise  and  pleasure,  while  a  bright  blush 
mantled  over  her  cheeks,  and  her  beautiful 
countenance  lighted  up  with  a  Hebe-like 
smile,  which  rendered  its  expression  abso- 
lutely  radiant. 

"  So  you  are  here,  actually  here  in  came 
ed  ossaj  when  I  thought  you  were  quietly 
slumbering  at  Milan,  ruminating  over  the 
ashes  of  your  last  cigarrito,  or  indulging 
in  the  first  dreams  of  your  siesta  ?" 

"  Cattiva !  No,  you  did  not  think  so. 
Could  I  be  at  Milan  when  you  were  at 
Monza?  Impossible!  you  knew  it  was," 
replied  the  Marchese  Trivulzio,  turning  on 
her  one  of  those  glances  which  none  but 
an  Italian  can  sustain  without  lowering 
her  own.  "  And  how  do  you  like  our  old 
Duomo?  Did  I  raise  your  expectations 
above  the  reality?  Had  you  come  from 
Rome  or  Naples,  I  should  not  have  ven- 
tured to  say  so  much  in  its  praise;  but 
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fiesh  from  the  whitewashed  conventicles 
and  gilt  hotibwmieres  of  Paris,  with  your 
artist's  eye  and  poet's  taste,  you  could 
hardly  have  failed  to  admire  it.     Che  ne 

"  That  you  did  not  half  render  it  justice, 
without  comparing  it  to  the  splendour  of 
the  churches  of  Milan,  or  the  imrivalled 
sublimity  of  its  cathedral.  There  is  a  some- 
thing singularly  impressive  in  the  antique 
gloom  of  this  fine  old  pile,  —  even  the 
mystic  indistinctness  of  those  rich  frescoes 
has  its  charm.  I  would  not  have  them 
brighter  for  the  world.  I  could  love  those 
visionary  Madonnas,  who  smile  so  sweetly 
on  us  from  yon  receding  arches,  and  those 
necromantic-looking  saints  and  prophets, 
that  fro^vn  so  menacingly  do^vn  from  the 
obscurity  of  these  towering  cupolas,  are 
they  riot  almost  thrilling  in  their  shadoAvy 
grandem*  ?  " 

"  How  I  adore  your  graceful  enthu- 
siasm. When  the  eatro  .inspu'es  you, 
your  eyes  light  up  like  stars,  and  your 
langua2;e  becomes  poetry,"  exclaimed  the 
Marchese,  with  fire. 
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Aurelia  turned  to  cast  a  triumphant 
glance  at  Villiers,  but  he  had  disappeared, 
while  Trivulzio  continued,  in  an  impas- 
sioned whisper,  "Yes,  you  shall  be  my 
improvisatrice,  my  pythoness,  my  sibyl. 
Your  words  my  oracles,  your  will  my 
law,  your  love  my  life." 

The  jesting  reply  that  she  was  about 
to  utter  died  on  her  lips,  as  her  eyes 
met  his,  and  there  was  a  pause  of  silence. 

They  stood  Avithin  a  few  feet  of  the 
marble  balustrade  of  the  tribima,  while 
the  Cardinal  ascended  the  steps  of  the 
grand  altar.  The  noble  tones  of  the  organ 
pealed  through  the  aisle,  and  the  voices 
of  the  singers  rose  in  a  magnificent  chorus. 
It  was  one  of  the  sublime  anthems  of 
Palestrina,  and  even  the  inanimate  Mrs. 
Mandeville,  and  her  unmusical  companion, 
were  struck  by  the  solemn  beauty  of  the 
strain.  As  for  Aurelia,  she  seemed  en- 
tranced. 

There  is  a  tone  of  profound  and  touch- 
ing melancholy,  which  pervades  much  of 
the  Italian  church  music,  that  renders 
it   unlike   all   other.     Alone  it   is   gifted 
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with  the  power  of  awakening  every  human 
sympathy  and  touching  every  human 
aflSection,  yet  in  grandeur  and  solemnity  it 
cedes  the  palm  to  none.  No  one  denies  that 
Handel  and  Mendelssohn  are  suUime^ 
yet  Palestrina  and  Mareellus  are  subUmer 
still;  but  while  the  German  strikes  you 
with  awe,  or  chills  you  with  fear,  the 
Italian  overwhelms  you  with  all  the 
contending  emotions  of  love,  and  pity, 
and  remorse.  A  single  hymn  of  Pales- 
trina, a  single  chord  of  Baior  or  Baini,  nay, 
the  simplest  litany,  the  evening  prayer 
of  the  nuns  and  peasantry  in  a  convent 
church  in  Italy,  thrills  through  one's 
veins  and  fills  one's  eyes  with  tears. 

Who  that  listens  to  the  glorious  Missa 
PapsB  Marcelli,  to  the  divine  chant  of 
the  unrivalled  Misereri  of  the  Sistina, 
that  is  not  irresistibly  forced  to  compare 
them  to  the  lamentations  of  the  Seraphim, 
as  he  feels  their  accents  of  superhuman 
beauty  and  anguish  quiver  through  his 
every  fibre,  tiU  they  seem  to  rend  his 
very  heart-strings  ?  He  must  be  dull  and 
unimaginative  indeed,  who  can  leave  an 
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ItaliaxL  church  unmoved  and  unim- 
pressed. 

For  a  moment  the  music  ceased,  as 
the  Cardinal  knelt  in  prayer,  his  wide- 
flowing  train  of  the  richest  crivisan  silk 
floating  behind  him  to  the  base  of  the 
flight  of  steps,  while  clouds  of  incense 
rose  from  the  superbly-chased  censers, 
which  were  swung  in  the  air,  embahning 
the  whole  atmosphere  with  the  powerful 
firagrance  of  the  firankincense. 

At  this  instant  a  burst  of  sunlight 
gleamed  through  a  stained-glass  window, 
flooding  with  gold  and  purple  the  altar, 
and  all  its  brilliant  appurtenances,  its 
silver  busts  and  statues,  its  vases  of  fresh 
flowers,  its  lights,  and  its  gorgeous  taber- 
nacle, even  to  the  Cardinal  and  his  at- 
tendant priests,  who  in  their  stoles  of 
violet  and  silver  tissue,  covered  with  the 
most  massive  gold  embroidery,  looked 
scarcely  less  regal  than  himself. 

It  was  but  a  glance  and  a  moment,  but 
one  of  those  moments  which  to  certain 
natures  are  the  epochs  of  a  life. 
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The  music  recommenced,  and  the  party 
moved  on  to  a  side  chapel. 

''And  so  that  is  the  fiGUoaous  iron 
crown  ? "  said  Aurelia,  in  surprise,  as 
Trivulzio  pointed  out  to  her  a  gilt  drdet, 
set  with  blue  and  coloured  stones,  inserted 
in  a  marble  slab  at  the  side  of  the  arch 
before  them. 

"  The  faesimile  of  it,  at  least." 

''  The  deuce  it  is  1 "  exclaimed  Mrs. 
Montague's  escort,  a  gentlemanly*looking 
man,  whose  military  toumure  was  unmis- 
takable ;  "  why  everything  is  a  deception 
in  this  land  of  himibug ;  Queen  Victoria's 
is  as  much  like  an  iron  crown  as  that; 
and  is  this  all  we  are  to  see  of  it  ?" 

''  All,  I  am  a&aid;  for  it  is  not  shown 
without  a  special  order ;  but,  by  way  of 
compensation,  we  can  see  the  relics  of 
Queen  Theodolinda,  which  are  far  more 
curious." 

"  Oh!  by  all  means,"  cried  Mrs.  Mande- 
ville,  who,  though  of  an  apathetic  dispo- 
sition, was  always  on  the  qui  vive  when 
there  was  any  sight-seeing  in  question; 
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**  Trayellers  like  ourselves  should  see  every- 
thing; and,  as  our  stay  in  Mil  an  is  so 
limited,  we  have  no  time  to  lose/' 

Trivalzio  glanced  at  AureUa,  and  could 
scarcely  repress  an  exulting  smile  as  he 
beheld  her  colour  deeply  and  look  down; 
while  Mrs.  Mandeville,  who  for  the  first 
time  perceived  the  absence  of  Villiers, 
exdahned, — **  But,  my  dear  Aurelia,  what 
has  become  of  Henry  ?" 

"In  the  name  of  wonder  how  should 
I  tell! — sulky  as  usual,  I  presume;  you 
know  he  has  not  a  very  strong  affection 
for  our  Italian  friend.  Au  reste,  do,  dear 
nigt.TnTn5Lj  let  me  persuade  you  for  once  that 
I  know  nothing  of  Mr.  Percy  Villiers' 
movements,  and  care  still  less." 

"  Aurelia !  Aurelia !  how  can  you  .  .  . 
you  grieve  me." 

"  Now,  dear  mamma,  don't  frown  so 
wickedly  at  me,"  exclaimed  the  beautiful 
girl,  in  her  most  caressing  tones,  as  she 
perceived  that  her  mother  looked  dis- 
tressed ;  "  do  not  you  know  that  I  am 
your  own  spoiled  pet,  privileged  to  be  as 

VOL.  I.  c 
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saucy  as  ever  I  please,  were  it  only  to 
put  you  in  mind  of  old  times  ?'' 

"Ah,  spoiled  indeed  1''  said  Mrs.  Man- 
dcville,  glancing  at  her  lovely  daughter 
with  a  smile,  which  partook  more  of  plea- 
sure than  regret ;  "  yet  such  is  my  weak- 
ness, that  were  it  to  do  again  I  think  I 
should  repeat  it.  Yes,  though  I  see  you 
blame  me.  Major  Herbert,  there  is  such 
a  happiness  in  gratifying  the  every  will, 
and  forestallii^  the  every  wish  of  a  being 
so  gifted,  that  I  should  never  have  the 
courage  to  deprive  myself  of  it,  even  at 
the  risk  of  encouraging  a  little  petulance." 

"  It  will  be  well  if  that  is  the  worst, 
but  I  fear  not.  I  regret  to  see  that  your 
daughter  is  playing  a  fatal  game.  An 
empress  might  have  envied  her  the  sunny 
fate  that  she  is  casting  at  the  feet  of  this 
monkey-faced  Italian.  I  know  Harry 
Villiers  well,  and  this  much  I  ^nll  sav 
for  him,  that  a  more  upright,  generous, 
and  gentlemanly  young  fellow  does  not 
exist,  nor  one  more  deeply  attached  to 
another  than  he  was,  and,  I  am  convinced. 
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is  still  to  Amelia;  but  he  lias  all  the 
mettle  of  his  racer-blood;  and  if  she 
goes  on  a  little  longer  at  this  rate,  neg- 
lecting and  Insulting  him  on  all  occasions 
for  the  sake  of  a  rascally  foreigner,  she 
will  end  by  wounding  him  past  bM  for- 
giveness. I  speak  as  a  friend.  Have  you 
not  influence  enough  to  open  her  eyes  ?" 

"I  fear  not,"  said  Mrs.  Mandeville, 
hesitatingly;  "for  though  Aurelia  is  the 
most  affectionate  girl  in  the  world,  she  is 
a  little  ^vilful,  especially  when  she  takes 
any  new  fancy  into  her  head.  But  I 
think  you  see  things  a  little  too  much  en 
noir^  for  though  I  quite  agree  with  all  you 
say  about  Percy  Villiers,  you  are  somewhat 
too  hard  on  her  Italian  friend.  *  Monkey- 
faced  '  is  rather  an  unjust  epithet  to  apply 
to  a  man,  avowedly  one  of  the  handsomest 
in  Milan ;  and  as  for  the  *  rascally,'  I  sup- 
pose it  came  in  as  synonymous  with 
**  foreigner,'  for  you  are  aware  that  the 
Marchese  Trivulzio  is  both  high  bom  and 
wealthv ;  not  that  that  alters  mv  de«jire 
that  my  darling  child  should  marrv  tin 
Englishman,  and  I  certainly  did  hopo  that 
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her  choice  would  lest  upon  the  one  of  all 
others,  to  wjiom  I  should  ccmftde  the  care  of 
her  happiness  without  a  fear.  But  believe 
me,  you  attach  far  too  much  importance 
to  a  mere  passing  flirtation  of  no  con- 
sequence what-ever.  Aurelia  is  too  at- 
tractive not  to  find  a  lover  in  every  man 
who  approaches  her,  and  with  her  ani- 
mated spirits,  it  is  very  natural  she  should 
enjoy  a  little  amusement  pro  tent.  Eor 
the  moment  she  is  enchanted  with  her 
Italian's  dark  eyes,  exquisite  singing,  and 
flattering  sonnets  ;  but  I  am  convinced  she 
has  never  given  him  a  serious  thought." 

Major  Herbert  shook  his  head  dissent- 
ingly.  "I  cannot  agree  with  you,  my 
dear  Madam.  In  the  first  place,  I  am 
persuaded  there  is  much  more  in  this  pass- 
ing flirtation,  as  you  call  it,  tlian  you  are 
willing  to  see.  Besides  which,  it  strikes 
me  that  it  will  be  quite  sufficiently  seri- 
ous, if  tliis  levity,  or  giddiness,  or  what 
you  will,  ends,  as  it  must,  by  disgusting 
VilUei-s.'' 

"  Yes,  that  is  what  I  dread  most,"  re- 
plied Mrs.  MandeviUe,  despondingly. 
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^  Then  why  not  take  her  back  to  Eng- 
land at  once,  asnd  cat  the  evil  at  the  root. 
fll!er  noiiYe  air  is  the  only  one  good  for 
her.  Bo  beanitifiDd,  wayward,  and  thooght- 
leas  afi  she  ia,  she  should  never  have  left  it, 
at  least,  till  under  the  guardianship  of  a 
huaband." 

^Betum  to  England,  when  we  have 
only  just  left  it,  with  the  intention  of  re- 
maining two  or  three  years  abroad !  Im- 
possible, my  dear  Sir ;  Aurelia  would  never 
forgive  me." 

"Well,  I  have  done.  You  will  have 
your  own  way.  I  only  hope  you  may  not 
hve  to  repent  it." 

As  he  spoke,  the  Marchese  Trivulzio 
led  them  into  the  sacristy,  and  the  con- 
versation became  general,  as  the  priests 
displayed  before  them  the  whole  curious 
ooUection,  denominated  the  treasures  of 
Queen  Theodolinda. 

The  ladies  examined  with  curiosity  the 
handsome  though  rude -looking  comb, 
with  its  rich  gold  filagree  and  emeralds, 
and  the  celebrated  cup  said  to  be  cut  out 
of  a  solid  sapphire.  Sut  what  most  amused 
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Aurclia  was  the  queen's  painted  leather 
fan,  which,  with  its  ponderous  metallic 
handle,  covered  with  rich  enamel,  she  had 
scarcely  the  strength  to  raise,  much  less  to 
wield.  The  hen,  too,  with  its  chickens 
and  its  brilliant  ruby  eyes,  came  in  for  its 
due  Share  of  admiration ;  while  the  Mar- 
chesc  on  his  side,  took  up  the  regal  diadem, 
and  whispered  as  he  presented  it  to  her, 
"  Ah  !  what  would  I  not  give  to  be  able, 
like  the  too  happy  Autharis,  to  place  it  on 
your  brow,  and  proclaim  you  queen  of  the 
Lombards,  myself  your  first  slave  and 
subject." 

"  But  your  ancestors  were  far  more  gal- 
lant than  their  posterity,"  said  Aurelia, 
with  a  laugh.  "Where,  in  this  degene- 
rate age,  would  be  foimd  the  prince,  nay, 
the  man,  who  would  traverse  barbarous 
regions,  through  perils  innimierable,  to 
seek  his  bride,  like  the  king  you  allude 
to?" 

"  Where!"  answered  Trivulzio,  passion- 
ately ;  "  here, — everywhere !  Could  Theo- 
dolinda  be  more  beautiful  than  you,  or  her 
lover  more  chivalrous  than  I  can  be,  when 
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fired  hy  such  eyes  as  I  now  gaze  on? 

Think  you,  that  were  I  a  sovereign,  I 

should  follow  you  the  less  from  one  end 

of  the  world  to  the  other  than  I  would 

now,  if  necessary  ?     So  come,  decide,*'  he 

continued,  in  a  gayer  tone,  "my  queen, 

or  my  Corinne, — ^which  are  you  to  be  ? — 

for  something  I  must  crown  that  fiedr  brow 

with.    Shall  we  throne  you  in  gold,  with 

a  coronet  of  diamonds,  or  immortalize  you 

in  the  capitol  with  a  garland  of  laurel  ?" 

'^  Ah !  I  have  no  ambition  to  soar  to 

such  dangerous  pinnacles,  lest  my  wings 

should    be    scorched,   and  I  fall    to  the 

ground.    A  wreath  of  myrtle,  woven  by 

the  hand  I  loved  the  best,  would  be  worth 

to  me  all  the  coronets  of  gems  and  the 

garlands  of  bays  that  ever  crowned  the 

great  and  the  famed,"  murmured  Aurelia, 

ahnost  inaudibly. 

"  Cara,  carissima !  it  shall  be  myrtle, 
then ;  but  we  will  mingle  it  with  orange- 
flower;"  and  Trivulzio  pressed  the  little 
hand  that  rested  on  his  arm  more  warmly 
within  his  own.  But  the  sweet  coun- 
tenance was  averted  from  him,  and,  hastily 
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withdrawing  her  arm,  she  regoinad  the  vest 
of  ihe  party. 

As  they  re-entered  the  ciraxch,  the 
service  was  concluded,  and  they  followed. 
the  crowd  that  was  already  ponimg  out  of 
the  grand  portal. 

In  a  few  moments  their  carriage  dvoTa 
up,  while  the  domestic  informed  them  that 
Mr.  Villiers,  feeling  himself  unwell,  had 
returned  to  Milan  an  hour  previously. 

Mrs.  Mandeville  sighed  as,  at  her 
daughter's  suggestion,  she  offered  the 
vacated  seat  to  the  Marchese.  The  in- 
vitation required  no  repetition,  for,  dis- 
missing his  own  elegant  equipage,  he 
sprang  into  his  rival's  place,  and  in  a  few 
moments  contrived  to  he  so  animated  and 
so  agreeahle,  that,  but  for  the  stem  coun- 
tenance of  Major  Herbert,  who  was  de- 
termined not  to  be  amused,  and  would  not 
relax  one  muscle  of  his  face,  the  very 
existence  of  Villiers  would  have  been 
forgotten  for  the  moment. 


AJTRiELUL. 


26 


CHAPTER    IL 


A  YKAU  OF  TBIAL. 

While  the  rest  of  his  parly  were  thus 
enjoying  themselves,  without  he- 
stowing  even  a  thought  on  him,  Villiers 
took  his  way  to  the  railway  station,  des- 
perately out  of  humour  with  himself, 
MisB  MandeviUe,  and  the  whole  world 
in  general. 

Left  an  orphan  at  an  early  age,  the 
possessor  of  a  noble  rent-roll  of  twenty 
thousand  a-year,  aU  the  fine  qualities  of 
an  elevated  heart  and  intellect  had  been 
early  developed  by  the  manly,  briUiant 
education,  which  is  the  fortunate  prero- 
gative of  men  of  his  rank  and  position 
in  England. 

After  a  boyhood  spent  at  Eton,  a  youth 
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at  Oxford,  he  had  been  sent  abroad  at 
nineteen  to  acquire,  as  usual,  the  last 
finish  and  knowledge  of  the  world  hj 
foreign  travel.  From  traversing  half  the 
globe  east  and  west,  at  five-and-twenty 
he  had  returned  to  his  own  country, 
uniting  to  an  exterior  of  the  utmost  dis- 
tinction,— ^to  the  most  refined  polish  and 
savoir  vivre,  all  the  high  principle,  the 
generous  spirit,  the  travelled  taste,  the 
richly-stored  mind,  which  are  so  often  to 
be  met  with  amidst  the  best  specimens 
of  accomplished  English  gentlemen,  and 
which  go  so  far  to  render  the  English 
aristocracy  unrivalled  in  the  world. 

On  arriving  in  England,  after  taking 
possession  of  his  estates,  his  first  care  had 
been  to  hurry  off  to  pay  a  visit  to  his  best 
friends  and  relations,  Mrs.  Mandeville  and 
her  daughter. 

Without  any  nearer  connections,  the 
house  of  Mrs.  Mandeville,  who  was  a 
second  cousin  of  his,  had  been  his  friendly 
and  happy  home  during  all  his  vacations, 
from  the  first  years  whence  dated  his 
remembrance.      Seven    years  older  than 
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her  daughter,  his  little  cousin  Aurelia  had 
been  his  plaything  and  his  darling  from 
infancy,  till  from  the  baby  it  had  been  his 
delight  to  dance  on  his  knee  and  cram 
with  sugar-plums,  she  had  sprung  up  into 
the  pretty  child  and  merry  favourite,  whom 
he  w^ould  romp  with  for  hours,  and  call 
his  little  wife. 

On  his  departure  for  the  continent,  he 
had  left  her  an  awkward  growing  school- 
girl, of  about  twelve  or  thirteen  years  old. 
It  was  with  an  astonishment,  therefore, 
little  short  of  stupor,  that  on  entering 
the  dra^nng-room  of  the  cottage  omte 
in  which  they  resided,  at  Malvern,  the 
loveliest  being  he  thought  his  eyes  had 
ever  rested  on  sprang  into  his  arms, 
calling  him  her  dear  cousin,  her  darling 
Henrv. 

For  the  developed  graces  of  her  in- 
tellect her  letters  had  prepared  him,  but 
those  of  her  person  took  him  completely  by 
surprise. 

To  see  a  pretty  nice-looking  girl  he  had 
expected,  but  to  gaze  on  a  beauty  so 
exquisite  that  his  multifarious  experience 
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told  him  it  was  rarely  equalled,  and  never 
surpassed,  was  a  wonder  lie  had  not  calco- 
lated  upon. 

Aurelia  Mandeville  was,  indeed,  one  of 
those  rarely  gifted  beings  of  which  it  is 
the  exoeption  to  the  role  when  we  meet 
one  in  a  thousand ;  for  with  a  perfection 
of  form  and  face,  as  we  have  already  said, 
all  but  unrivalled,  she  combined  all  those 
endowments  of  the  heart  and  the  mind 
which  are  so  seldom  the  concomitants  of 
beauty. 

Full  of  talent,  enthusiasm,  and  genius, 
the  spoiled  idol  of  a  widowed  and  doting 
mother,  brought  up  in  an  almost  unbroken 
seclusion,  niu^tiu'ed  exclusively  on  all  the 
brightest  day-dreams  of  poetry  and  ro- 
mance,— ^thosc  elements  of  all  others  tlie 
most  congenial  to  her  soul, — Aurelia 
united  all  the  qualities  and  all  the  faults 
which  must  ever  be  the  unavoidable  results 
of  such  a  nature  and  such  an  education. 

High-souled  and  generous,  but  haughty 
and  unbending,  full  of  noble  and  burning 
feeling,  but  rash,  impetuous,  and  pas- 
sionate,    extreme    in    everytliing,     wor- 
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diippiiig  to  adosatioa  all  that  £aaciiiated 

lier  heart  or  her  imagination,  but  sinMag 

bdow  contempt  everything  that  fell  short 

d  her  lofty  standard  of  excellence ;  nnnsed 

to  either  contradiction  or  remonstrance, 

aod  wilfiil  as  hasty  to  the  last  degree, 

snch  was  Aurelia  Mandeville  at  eighteen 

-^  being  formed  to  turn  the  heads  of  half 

mankind,  to  commit  a  thousand   follies 

and  imprudences,  but  to  be   adored   to 

madness  by  all  who  approached  her,  whose 

more  refined   souls    should  render  them 

susceptible  of  the  loftiest  order  of  real 

love. 

The  effect  produced  by  such  an  unusual 
apparition  as  that  of  Villiers,  interrupting 
the  monotonous  tete-d-tete  of  Mrs.  Man- 
devUle  and  her  daughter,  may  be  easily 
conceived. 

To  AureUa,  whose  visions  of  romance 
and  love  had  been  till  then  confined  to  the 
creations  of  her  dreams  and  the  heroes  of 
Byron  and  Mrs.  B/adcliff,  he  seemed  the 
impersonation  of  her  beau  ideal.  A  little 
too  cold,-  too  calm,  too  measured,  too 
undemonstrative,     perhaps,    perfectly   to 
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come  up  to  the  aspirations  of  her  impas- 
sioned nature,  but  not  the  less  a  rora  aoia. 
The  contrast,  too,  to  the  country  squires 
and  village  curates,  who  had  hitherto 
comprised  all  her  knowledge  of  mankind, 
and  who,  in  her  eyes,  had  ever  been  the 
antipodes  of  attraction,  was  peculiarly 
felicitous ;  and  ere  six  months  had  elapsed 
after  his  return,  she  was  fiedrly  in  love 
with  her  cousin,  who  on  his  side  had 
already  made  his  proposals. 

Mrs.  Mandeville,  although  overjoyed 
at  a  denot^ement  which  realised  all  her 
warmest  \vishes  for  her  daughter's  futu- 
rity, refused  absolutely  to  permit  their 
marriage  till  the  expiration  of  another 
year.  Aurclia's  extreme  youth,  and  fra- 
gile health,  were  the  pretexts  of  this  delay, 
which  had  in  reality  a  still  deeper  motive. 
Mrs.  Mandeville,  who  had  been  driven  at 
a  very  early  age,  by  the  persuasions  of 
her  relatives,  and  her  o\vii  weakness  of 
character,  into  a  miserable  marriage  with 
a  man  she  liad  never  loved,  had  the  most 
nervous  terror  of  her  beloved  daughter's 
making    an    inconsiderate  choice,   which 
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later  she  might  repent.  Bightly  judging 
that  Aurelia,  in  her  ignorance  of  life,  must 
have  taken  a  fancy  quand  nieme  to  a  man 
such  as  Villiers,  dropping  into  their  circum- 
scribed solitude  like  a  star  from  another 
sphere,  she  was  anxious  that  her  daughter 
should  be  enabled  to  consult  her  real  feel- 
ings, by  seeing  him  amidst  others,  who 
might  be  fitted  to  enter  into  competition 
with  him,  ere  she  fixed  her  fate  for  ever. 
She  refused,  therefore,  even  to  consent 
to  any  positive  promise  being  ratified  on 
either  side.  If  they  should  both  continue 
in  the  same  mind,  when  Aurelia  attained 
her  nineteenth  birthday,  she  would  be  only 
too  happy  to  grant  them  her  approval, 
but  tUl  then  all  was  to  remain  on  the 
same  footing  of  freedom,  friendsliip,  and 
mere  cousinly  affection  as  of  old.  To 
this  fiat  there  was  no  opposition,  nor  could 
any  be  offered.  Between  the  lovers,  how- 
ever, if  not  in  word,  in  heart,  it  was  under- 
stood to  be  a  tacit  engagement. 

It  was  agreed  then,  that  the  fatal  year 
of  probation  was  to  be  spent  in  travel- 
ling abroad,  an  arrangement  wliich  met 
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the  Avishes  of  all  parties. — Mrs.  Mande- 
ville's,  as  she  proposed  thus  introdncnig  her 
daughter  into  the  midst  of  the  nftoot 
hrilliant  circles,  and  giving  her  a  trial  of 
that  fashionable  world,  for  which  nature 
had  destined  her ;  Yilliers',  as  he  was  to  be 
their  cicerone,  and  thus  hoped  to  eheat 
the  interval,  which  all  his  philosophy  and 
moderation  faQed  ta  make  him  canfcem.- 
plate  with  anything  like  patience,  and 
most  of  all,  Aurelia's,  who  fired  by  har 
own  imagination  and  her  cousin's  ani- 
mated descriptions,  longed  to  tread  the 
soil  of  Italy,  as  the  Israelites  thirsted  for 
the  land  of  promise. 

After  ten  months  of  the  prefixed  term 
had  been  already  spent  in  visiting  Paris, 
the  Rhine  and  Switzerland,  a  period  of 
unbroken  enjoyment  and  happiness  to  all 
three,  they  had  at  last  reached  Milan, 
but  here  the  serenity  of  the  trio  was 
destined  to  be  fatally  interrupted.  An 
unlucky  ball,  given  by  the  Archduke 
Begnier,  a  few  days  after  their  arrival, 
was  the  origin  of  all.  The  peerless  beauty 
of  Aurelia  which,  from  being  that  of  a 
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blonde  was  especdaliy  the  type  to  attract 
Italiaa  eyes,  had  made  her  the  cynosure 
of  the  evening,  and  conquered  the  heart  of 
the  Marchese  Trivulzio,  one  of  the  hand- 
somest, most  distinguished,  and  richest  of 
the  lioni  of  Milan,  the  city  of  all  others 
whose  aristocracy  is  the  wealthiest  in 
Italy. 

From  the  hour  when  she  had  first  met 
his  eyes  at  the  haU,  with  the  perse- 
verance of  an  Italian  lover  he  had  found 
means  scarcely  to  quit  her  side  an  in- 
stant, loading  her  mother  and  herself  with 
every  attention,  every  homage  of  wliich 
it  were  possible  to  think.  Flattered  by 
the  ardent  devotions  of  the  handsomest 
and  most  brilliant  cavalier  she  had  ever 
seen,  Aurelia  soon  became  more  touched 
by  his  passionate  love  than  she  was  even 
thoroughly  aware.  On  his  side,  Villiers, 
furious  vdth  jealousy,  instead  of  bravely 
endeavouring  to  distance  his  rival  at  his 
OAvn  arts,  had  been  unwise  enough  to  turn 
cross  and  sulky,  a  want  of  diplomacy 
to  wliich  he  was  indebted  for  irritating 
Aurelia's   self  love   every   day  more   and 
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more  against  him,  with  the  addition  i 
displaying  himself  to  the  worst  possib! 
advantage  beside  his  gracefdl  and  flattet 
ing  competitor. 

It  was  at  this  point  they  had  arrive 
when  our  story  opens. 
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CHAPTER  III. 


THE     M*D  E  R  M  O  T  S. 

On  arriving  at  the  railway  station,  Villiers 
found  that  the  train  had  just  set  off,  and 
to  occupy  the  time  ere  the  next,  he  strolled 
into  the  adjoining  garden,  and  called  for 
a  newspaper  and  an  ice.  He  had  been 
thus  occupied  for  about  ten  minutes,  when 
he  was  startled  by  a  slap  on  the  shoulder 
and  a  burst  of  laughter. 

"  Why,  Villiers,  hallo !  is  this  you  ?  By 
Jove!  the  most  comical  rencontre  of  all 
that  chapter  of  accidents  which  is  decreed 
to  be  my  life.  I  recognized  a  countryman 
a  mile  off.  The  only  biped  animal  I  know 
of,  who  prefers  solitude  to  society,  cold  to 
heat,  misery  to  mirth,  and  ennui  to  every- 
thing; and  who,  moreover,  sits  do^vn  to 
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read  a  newspaper,  when  all  except  him  are 
amusing  themselves.  But  that  it  should 
tm*n  out  to  be  my  best  Mend  and  old  col- 
lege chum,  whom  I  must  stumble  on  in 
Monza,  of  all  places  under  the  sun,  why  it 
is  enough  to  make  one  believe  in  the  black 
art." 

"  It  is  rather  for  me  to  wonder,  De 
Morley,*'  said  Villiers,  giving  the  new- 
comer a  hearty  shake  of  the  hand ;  **  what 
has  made  you  drop  from  the  clouds  into 
this  little  noisy  broiling  hole  of  a  town» 
after  seeing  you  last  beating  the  pave  of 
Regent-street,  swearing  that  London  was 
the  only  place  where  a  man  of  sense  can 
exist,  without  being  bored  with  women 
and  passports,  cheated  by  couriers,  mas- 
sacred with  lionizing,  drummed  and  simg 
deaf,  barricaded,  bombarded,  and  lastly, 
famished,  poisoned,  and  devoured  alive  in 
turn." 

"  True,  my  dear  fellow ;  but  in  this  world 
of  locomotion,  what  do  we  do  eternally  but 
preach  instead  of  practise,  believe  and  dis- 
believe, swear  and  forswear.  Mitre  nousy 
two  months   of  the   travaux  forces  of  a 
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Xx>iidon  season  are  the  ne  plus  ultra  of 
Tfhat  any  frame  not  that  of  Hercules,  any 
perseyeranee  but  Penelope's,  or  any  pa- 
tience   short    of    Job's     could    possibly 

"  Bravo !  De  Morley,  you  get  up  the 
steam  gloriously;  I  never  heard  you  so 
eloquent ! " 

"  Well,  but  confess  in  honest  truth,  after 
one  has  taken  one's  ride  in  Rotten-row, 
eaten  one's  dinner,  dipped  into  the  *  Times ' 
to  see  how  many  forlorn  damsels  have  run 
away  with  their  father's  grooms,  and  how 
many  prodigal  sons  and  graceless  husbands 
are  implored  to  return  to  their  disconso- 
late parents  and  despamng  wives,  elbowed 

one's  way  into   Mrs.  M 's   rout,   and 

battled  through  a  waltz  at  Lady  N 's 

ball,  handed  some  half-dozen  simpering 
misses,  aU  blushes  and  smiles,  ringlets  and 
ribbons,  down  to  supper ;  ya^vned  for  half 
an  hour  over  the  fashionable  nothings  of 
some  Lady  Caroline  or  Lady  Mary,  dili- 
gently angling  for  a  peerage  or  an  eligible, 
Bnd  finally  wends  one's  way  home  at  day- 
hreak,  half  smothered  with  carbonic  acid. 


i^^ 


.Klu  uiii  ?<iUAfsed  r^]  :&  mammy;  wliat 
'.vfti;!Lri!>  :u  J  ouiiL  :c  ^KCe«  after  twenty- 
ii»iir*  lours  50  ^r/ixtaijLy  ipmt  r — evidently 
'u'liuM;^  >ULC  ^uieuit?.  I  ^peak  firom  expe- 
i  u-»»\.v ,  i'r  iz^j^r  ^:i:i:r  tarrv^di  erery  phase 
vu'  Ni»rutiC  Aiiii  'jtfin:^  bcKC- 1  came  to  the 
viiviNiv^ti  jic  jjbsr.  iha:  I  b^ki  Irat  two  alter- 
Mvittwx -vu::i:t:i:  "jjiy  stick,  or  cutting  my 
( lu\\t ; .  l^''  labsc  w:i2^  u:::pleasant,  so  I  chose 
lUo  •'  St.  5sie**  '/*V«*  a  pri^  for  I  have 
\ui\[  .uovnitutvs  ettocjjh  in  a  month  to  last 
:i  nuuv^  ^^Ivc  iivrt;iy>  life.  After  being 
vlupxMwkvxl  v^u  r>A^  KniioCTO  pier,  all  but 
nmolhoiwl  in  a  u:u.i  h&that  Schlangenbad, 
\u\\(  U\\v\\\\  lvm>s:h  an  avalanche,  rolled 
i»\»M'  M  Tx  i\^loan  piwipioo  :uid  capsized  into 
llio  Imi;uu\\  .  ;<•  <\ii*i.  whole  and  sound." 

"  rionrlv  a  miniolol"  laughed  Villiers ; 
"  mid  uo  doubt  vou  are  once  more  tho- 
roiii/;|ilv  dis!j:ustod  with  voiu*  travels,  after 
i.iM'li  H  Niriny;  of  disasters  ?'* 

*•  l)iNjriis|(»d  !  AVhat  a  mistake!  They 
li/iv<'  doiKi  nu>  all  the  good  in  the  world. 


My  Idood  no  longer  stagnates  in  my  veins; 
$i$y  Ui'su'i  hiiiiiH  double  quick  time;  I  am 
lii?r   liclng.     Eveiything  amuses  me; 
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I  fed  as  if  I  could  tread  on  air.     Vive  la 
bagatelle  I'' 

**  Happy  fellow !  I  envy  you.  But  you 
must  come  and  see  me  at  Reichman's,  for 
I  hear  the  train.**  And  Villiers  shook  his 
friend's  hand. 

"  Why,  what  the  deuce  are  you  hurry- 
ing off  for  ?  There  is  nothing  to  be  done 
at  Milan,  and  a  great  deal  here.  Dancing, 
fidring,  fireworks,  e  che  so  io.** 

"  Just  what  I  want  to  escape  !     I  liate 
all  these  canaille  sports.     I  should  never 
have  come,  but  that  ..." 
"  But  that  what  ?  " 

"  Oh !  nothing.     But  I  really  must  be 
gone,  or  the  train  wiU  without  me." 

"  Oh,  nonsense !  I  am  not  going  to  let 
you  off  thus.  Come  with  me,  and  I  pro- 
mise you  rare  fun.  I  will  trot  you  out  an 
Irish  family  I  have  fallen  in  with — such 
a  museum  of  originals.  FrimOy  there  is 
the  ostensible  head  of  the  house,  Sir 
Patrick  M*Dermot,  short,  squat,  vulgar, 
and  jolly,  when  his  better-half  will  let 
him,  for  she  fidghtens  him  into  silence 
and  proper  dignity  with  a  wink.     Then 
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there  is  the  real  lord  and  master,  l^tdy 
M-Dermot,  gaunt,  gip^tic,  nu»«gbg. 
pompous,  the  very  antipodes  of  her  caro 
sposo.  The  widow  of  a  rich  London 
grocer,  she  Avas  too  happy  to  exchange 
the  inharmonious  name  of  Higginbottom 
for  the  title  of  *my  lady/  even  at  the 
sacrifice  of  a  considerable  portion  of  hard 
cash.  Next  come  her  ladyship's  two 
daughters,  whom  she  has  made  drop  their 
unlucky  patronymic  for  the  more  eupho- 
nious one  of  their  step-papa.  The  eldest, 
Arabella,  is  handsome,  imperious,,  ambi- 
tious, and  a  woidd-be  blue.  The  second, 
who  has  given  herself  the  pet  name  of 
Norah,  is  all  innocence  and  sentimentality, 
melancholy  and  moonlight.  Terzo,  there 
is  llosa,  or  Rosy,  a  daughter  of  Sir 
Patrick's,  the  Cinderella  of  the  three 
reigning  divinities,  but  the  Benjamin  of 
Sir  Patrick;  all  wit,  fun,  malice, — ^the 
prettiest,  most  provoking  little  imp  of 
seventeen,  never  out  of  mischief  save 
when  she  is  asleep.  While  her  more 
favoured  sisters  were  sent  to  acquire  all 
the  graces  of  a  select  London  seminary, 


AUHELIA.  41 

little  B/Osa  was  su£fered  to  run  wild  in 
the  morasses  of  the  family  estate,  where 
she  grew  up  self-tutored  into  the  wild 
Irish  rose  you  will  see;  as  blooming  s& 
her  namesake,  as  unsophisticated  and 
warm-hearted  as  her  country  people,  as 
firolicsome  and  wild  as  the  colts  of  her 
native  Connemara,  as  animated  and  bril- 
liant as  ought  to  be  a  true  daughter  of 
Erin,  and  twice  as  pretty  and  ten  times 
as  attractive  as  ever  could  have  been  her 
step-sisters,  even  had  they  learned  the 
great  secret  of  substituting  a  little  nature 
for  so  much  art.  The  two  elder  girls  are 
tolerably  apt  scholars  of  their  lady  mother, 
and  angle  pretty  deeply;  but  the  great 
spokes  iu  the  M^Dermot  wheel  of  for- 
tune are  Sir  Patrick  and  Bosy,  whose 
delight  is  to  show  off  the  paces  of  her 
sisters.  Nor  can  anything  stop  such  a 
laughter-loving  little  devU. — Ze  mot  pour 
rire  must  out,  coute  que  coute.'^ 

"  My  dear  fellow,  I  doubt  not  that  yoiur 
new  friends  are  capital  good  fim ;  but  I 
really  must  cut  and  run." 

"  Yes,  if  you  can.    *  Mais  Vhomme  pro- 
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poae;^  and  there  goes  the  latest  exem- 
plification of  the  proverb,  in  the  train 
which  is  on  its  way  to  Milan,  nunus 
Mr.  Percy  Villiers." 

"  Upon  my  soul  this  is  too  provoking  I 
Heaven  defend  me  firom  my  Mends.  To 
miss  two  trains  is  enough  to  make  one 
lose  one's  temper." 

"  Yes,  if  one  has  any  left  to  lose,  which 
1*11  swear  was  not  your  case  when  I  first 
approached  you." 

"  And  not  a  carriage  to  be  had  for  love 
or  money  !  This  is  an  annoyance.  What 
on  earth  shall  I  do?"  and  Villiers  bit 
his  lips. 

"T\Tiy,  come  Avith  me,  and  lose  your 
heart,  ^;ro  tem.^  to  one  of  my  three  graces,'* 
said  De  Morley. 

•  "Oh,  hang  the  women;  yen  ai  par- 
dessus  la  tete^ 

"What,  is  it  there  the  shoe  pinches? 
I  guessed  it ;  a  man  of  sense  never  looks 
so  savage  as  you  do,  unless  he  has  sent 
the  last  of  his  lares  and  pennies  up  the 
spout,  or  quarrelled  with  liis  mistress,  and 
forsworn  the  whole  sex.     So  out  vdi\\  it. 
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Villiers.  Has  the  fair  Aurelia  snubbed 
you,  or  given  you  a  rival?  Nay,  never 
scowl  so  furiously,  it  is  the  secret  of 
Polichinel,  cava  mio.  Every  one  knows 
your  adamantine  heart  has  thawed  at 
last,  beneath  the  resistless  influence  of 
the  brightest  eyes  of  the  united  kingdom. 
At  Crocky's  and  the  Conservative  they 
have  already  married  you  ten  times  over. 
Apropos  I  your  bella  created  quite  a 
sensation  in  London.  She  turned  the 
heads  of  half  the  men  at  Lady  Digby's 
dejeuner.  Had  she  but  remained,  she 
would  have  been  the  belle  of  the  season ; 
D'Orsay  and  the  duke  pronounced  her 
incomparable,  and  hoped  you  might  be 
served  out  in  Paris  or  Italy  for  carrying 
off  such  a  vara  avis  from  all  men  of 
taste." 

"  The  justice  of  the  world.  What 
control  should  I  have  over  Mrs.  Man- 
deville  and  her  daughter  ?  I  am  simply 
an  attached  friend." 

Thus  laughing  and  talking,  De  Morley 
had  slipped  his  arm  within  his,  and,  as 
they    emerged    unexpectedly    before    the 
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vice-regal  palace,  Villiers  suffered 
to  be  led  into  the  gardens. 

'^  If  I  am  not  mistaken,  here  come 
your  friends,**  he  exclaimed  suddenly. 

"  Ton  honour,  you  are  right.  Not 
that  you  need  boast  of  your  perspicacity, 
for  they  belong  to  that  select  few  who, 
once  seen,  can  never  be  forgotten,  and 
once  described,  are  as  good  as  seen. 
What  can  have  made  the  regal  Arabella 
give  the  last  squeeze  to  her  belt,  and 
the  fair  Norah  the  finishing  shake  to 
her  love-locks,  in  such  double-quick  time, 
as  to  wear  the  cachet  of  sentimental 
ahandon  so  necessary  to  a  belle  eploree. 
But  zitt%  here  they  come !  Oh !  by  the 
way,  I  forgot  to  t^U  you  I  am  only 
Mr.  Morley,  an  artist  on  his  way  to 
Rome  to  conquer  fame.  For  heaven's 
sake,  do  not  betray  my  incognito !  no 
lapsus  lUigitiB — ^no  title  slipping  out  to 
play  the  devil  with  me.  If  you  did,  I 
should  be  kilt  by  the  overwhelming 
friendliness  of  Sir  Patrick  and  the 
fearful  petits  soins  of  her  ladysliip, 
crammed    by    the    dashing    and    erudite 
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Arabella  with  the  history  of  eyery 
steeple^chase,  and  the  genealogy  of  every 
oourser  composing  the  nmn^ous  Castle 
lElanaghan  stud,  diversified  by  select 
quotations  from  Homer,  Sallust,  &c., 
and  worn  to  a  skeleton  by  alternately 
soaring  to  the  high  empyrean,  plunging 
into  the  infernal  r^ons  with  Milton  and 
G^the,  Byron  and  Shelley,  or  *  sighing 
like  fiimace,'  in  accompaniment  to  the 
Irish  melodies  of  the  pathetic  Norah. 
Add  to  which,  the  frightful  catalogue 
which  would  be  perpetually  dinned  into 
my  ears  by  the  whole  trio,  of  the  peers, 
princes,  statesmen,  nabobs,  who  have 
been  driven  to  despair  or  suicide  by  the 
impenetrable  hard  -  heartedness  of  the 
cruel  sisters.  Whereas  now  the  case  is 
widely  diflferent,  the  poor  artist,  Mr. 
Morley,  is  looked  upon  as  a  detrimental 
of  the  most  ^  flagrant  description ;  her 
ladyship  maiKBUvres  me,  by  every  means 
imagiaable,  out  of  the  way  of  her  two 
eldest  hopes,  and  endeavours  to  put  my 
assiduities  to  profit  by  employiag  me 
to  keep   Rosy  out   of  the  way.     And  if 
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I  am  treated  vnth  oommon  ciyility  by 
any  one  of  the  three,  it  is  only  because 
they  hope  to  get  acquainted  through  me 
with  some  of  the  fashionable  English- 
men they  see  me  occasionally  in  com- 
pany with,  and  whom  I  talk  of  as  my 
noble  patrons.    But  here  they  are." 

As  Yilliers  stood  in  the  back  ground, 
while  De  Morley  exchanged  the  first 
greetings  with  his  friends,  he  perceived 
at  a  glance  the  accuracy  of  his  por- 
traiture. 

Lady  M'Dermot,  a  tall  Meg-MeiTilies 
looking  woman,  with  giant  features, 
dressed  in  a  dark  maroon  satin,  a 
weeping  willow  feather  drooping  on  her 
shoulder,  was  the  first  who  caught  his 
eye.  Beside  her  walked  a  rather  pretty 
girl,  in  whose  bright  blue  eyes,  and 
shower  of  flaxen  ringlets,  he  easily  re- 
cognised the  fair  Norah,  whose  defect  his 
connoisseur  eye  at  once  set  down  to  being 
a  little  too  much  embonpoint ^  to  judge 
by  her  face  at  least,  for  of  her  figure  the 
eye  of  an  anatomist  would  have  failed  to 
form  any  clear  idea,  so  voluminous  were 
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the  chevcmx  de  Jrise  of  starched  muslin 
flounces,  puffs,  and  ribbons  in  which  it 
was  disguised.  A  pink  satin  mantelet, 
and  a  white  bonnet  of  the  same  un- 
seasonable material,  ornamented  by  fea- 
thers, completed  this  characteristic  cos- 
tume. 

Lady  M'Dermot,  whose  eagle  eye  had 
instantly  descried  Villiers,  greeted  De 
Morley  with  one  of  her  most  gracious 
smiles.  Her  eldest  daughter,  on  the  con- 
trary, a  tall,  rather  handsome  girl,  with 
somewhat  strongly  marked  features,  hardly 
condescended  to  extend  him  two  fingers, 
with  a  patronising  nod  which  highly 
amused  Villiers.  It  was  in  vain  that  her 
mother  ^vinked  and  coughed ;  she  was 
absorbed  in  her  cavalier,  —  a  herculean- 
looking  German,  belted  and  buckrammed 
into  the  smallest  possible  space  into 
which  so  Imge  a  mass  of  flesh  and  bone 
could  be  compressed. 

"I  see  you  have  got  a  friend  with  you," 
said  Lady  M'Dcrmot,  at  last,  in  despair. 
"  Pray  introduce  him  to  us,  Mr.  Morley. 
He  need  not  feel  shy  of  us,  you  know ; 
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and  tell  him  it  will  give  ns  much  plea- 
siire  if  he  will  join  onr  little  &mily  paarly, 
quite  9ang  cerenioome.^^ 

The  hist  words  had  heen  spoken  in  a 
loud  tone  for  Yilliers  to  hear,  and  De 
Morley,  who  had  maliciously  protracted 
his  presentation,  with  the  intent  of  pro- 
longing  the  agonies  of  the  trio,  bowed  his 
assent,  while,  as  he  beckoned  to  YillierSy 
he  rapidly  whispered,  *^Lai^  fortune^ 
high  family,  coronet  in  perspective !  Tra- 
veiling  in  search  of  a  wife,  too,'*  he  added, 
with  a  confidential  glance,  which  sent  the 
blood  fluttering  in  a  boiling  sui^  to  Lady 
M*Demiot's  maternal  heart. 

"  Onshawntee,  indeed,  to  have  the 
pleasure  of  making  your  acquaintance, 
sir,"  said  Lady  M*Dermot,  dropping 
wliat  was  intended  to  be  a  most  elegant 
curtsey,  as  De  Morley  went  through  a 
pompous  presentation  en  fomie.  One  of 
her  ladysliip's  peculiarities  was  that  of 
interpolating  as  large  a  number  of  French 
words  into  her  conversation  as  she  could 
muster, — a  practice  wliich  she  thought 
aristocratic,  but  which,  from  her  peculiar 
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mode  of  proniinciation,  generally  rendered 
one  half  of  her  discourse  Hebrew  to  her 
listeners. 

"  Oh !  deloitedy  of  course,"  languidly 
lisped  Norah,  to  whom  she  had  turned  for 
a  confirmation  of  her  words,  easting  down 
her  eyes  and  endeavouring  to  conjure  up 
a  blush  impromptu. 

"  Halloo,  my  boy !  is  that  you  ?  Shake 
a  paw,"  cried  a  stentorian  voice,  embel- 
lished with  the  most  mellifluous  Cork 
brogue :  and  Sir  Patrick,  a  squat,  puffing, 
panting  figure,  squeezing  into  the  circle, 
seized  on  De  Morley's  hand,  and  gave  it 
such  a  prolonged  shake  as  would  have 
wrenched  any  arm  but  an  Englishman's 
out  of  its  socket.  "  Oh  !  by  my  sowl,  but 
this  is  hot  work,"  gasped  the  little  man, 
as  soon  as  he  drew  breath,  drying  his 
purple  face. 

"You  certainly  do  look  rather  warm, 
Sir  Patrick,"  replied  De  Morley;  "but 
at  ninety-five  in  the  shade  it  is  not  sur- 
prising." 

"  You  seem  so  much  overpowered,  sir, 
that  you  had  better  rest  yom'self  a  few 
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moments/'  hastily  interrupted  Miss 
bella,  as  he  opened  his  lips  to  reply. 
"Rosa,  do  take  Sir  Patrick  away  to 
yonder  seat,  he  seems  in  such  a  frightful 
heat." 

"  That  is  not  very  surprising.  We  are 
all  pretty  much  in  the  same  condition; 
even  you,  Bella,  look  considerably  iraimer 
than  is  either  agreeable  or  advantageous." 

The  heightened  colour  which  had  drawn 
forth  her  sister's  remark  deepened  to  scarlet 
on  Miss  M^Dermot's  cheeks  and  brow,  as 
with  a  irovm.  of  vexation  she  drew  down 
her  veil,  and  muttered  in  a  whisper, 
which  Villier's  quidv  ear  intercepted, 
"Personalities  arc  alwavs  ill-bred.  How 
often  have  I  told  you  so  ?" 

The  young  girl  to  whom  tliis  rude  re- 
proof Avas  addressed,  appearing  not  to  hear 
it,  led  her  father  gently  out  of  the  circle. 

As  Villiers  gazed  on  the  retreating  figure 
of  his  friend's  little  favourite,  he  was  forced 
to  confess  that  there  was  much  to  justify 
Do  jMorley's  encomiums,  so  far  at  least  as 
appearance  went.  With  the  most  bril- 
liant laughter-loving  hazel  eyes,  a  forest  of 
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ridi  chestnut  curls  framing  in  the  some- 
what roimded  oval  of  her  face,  a  pair  of 
the  most  pouting  cherry  lips,  and  a  little 
nez  retroftsse  which  added  a  peculiar 
piquancy  to  her  animated  countenance, 
Rosa  M'Dermot  was  unquestionably  a  sin- 
gularly pretty  girl,  quite  attractive  enough 
1o  fliarm  the  most  difficult  of  connoisseurs, 
and  to  cast  the  more  ambitious  pretensions 
of  her  step-sisters  into  the  shade.  The 
modest  simplicity  of  her  toilet  likeT\dse 
formed  a  most  felicitous  contrast  to  the 
exaggerations  of  theirs.  Under  her  simple 
straw  bonnet  and  the  soft  folds  of  the  plain 
white  muslin,  which  were  her  sole  orna- 
ments, all  the  graces  of  her  youthful  form 
^d  figure  were  seen  to  the  best  advan- 
tage. 

There  was  a  debate  on  the  tapis  as  to 
the  best  plan  to  be  pursued  for  the  ovcn- 
ing;  every  one  had  a  different  suggestion 
to  offer,  and  Villiers,  as  the  stranger,  was 
flatteringly  requested  to  give  the  casting 
vote. 

After  allowing  himself  to  be  entangled 
with  the  party,  his  natural  courtesy  ibr- 
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bade  his  backing  out  rudely,  eyeu  firom 
such  a  set  as  the  M'Dermot's,  seeing  no 
exit  any  longer  possible  without  giving 
offence,  and,  on  reflection,  feeling  also  that 
anytliing  was  preferable  to  his  own  com- 
pany,  in  his  then  state  of  mind,  he  re- 
signed himself  to  his  fate  with  the  best 
grace  he  might,  and  proposed  that  they 
should  spend  an  hour  or  two  visiting  the 
gardens,  where  there  was  a  cool  grotto,  in 
which  the  ladies  could  rest  themselves 
when  tu*cd,  dine  at  six  or  seven,  and 
thus  come  out  no  more  till  it  became 
night,  to  see  the  illuminations  and  the 
fireworks, 

"  Oh  !  the  gardens  and  the  grotto  by  all 
means !  How  charming  it  will  be !"  cried 
Norah,  enthusiastically. 

Villiers's  plan  carried  the  day,  and  the 
party  were  soon  marshalled  in  walking 
order. 

Miss  M*Dermot  and  her  Grerman  were 
evidently  too  well  pleased  with  each  other 
to  think  of  parting  company.  Lady 
M*Dermot,  seized  with  a  convenient  fit 
of  uxoriousness,   took    possession  of  Sir 
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Patrick's  arm,  Norah  thus  fell  quite 
naturally  to  Villiers'  share,  De  Mor- 
ley,  suddenly  inspired  with  a  desire  to 
gather  some  violets  which  grew  beneath 
the  trees,  having  lingered  with  Bosa  a  few 
paces  in  the  rear. 

"I  must  really  congratulate  you,  Miss 
Bosa,"  said  De  Morley,  as  soon  as  they 
were  out  of  hearing. 

"  Oh !  do  by  all  means ;  you  cannot 
oblige  me  more  than  by  proving  to  me 
that  I  have  any  one  motive  for  congratu- 
lating myself  on  any  one  thing  under 
heaven." 

"  Nay,  at  the  worst  I  could  congratulate 
you  on  the  beauty  of  your  ringlets,  the 
hrightness  of  your  eyes,  the  .  .  .  ." 

"  Even  to  the  classical  turn  of  mv  nose, 
and  the  flippancy  of  my  tongue.  Is  not 
that  the  conclusion  of  your  period  ?  You 
see  I  guess  your  thoughts ;  but  don't  be 
alarmed ;  if  I  were  a  witch,  I  should  ere 
this  have  made  use  of  my  broomstick. 
Seriously  though,  let  your  felicitations 
take  a  more  fortunate  direction,  or  I  warn 
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you,  you  will  make  me  spiteful;  axid  I; 
think  I  need  not  remind  you  of  the  (xnir- 
sequences  of  tliat." 

^'  Nothing  could  embolden  me  to  incuz 
such  a  danger,  except  the  temptation  of 
putting  you  in  a  passion ;  you  do.  look  so 
pretty  in  a  passion,  Miss  Bosa.  But  vfbj 
you  should  go  to  such,  extrmdtiasnowy. iff 
to  mc  an  enigma.  What  can  he  more  agroa-- 
able  to  a  youi^  lady  just  coming.  out,,tfaan 
to  recite  to  her  a  catalogue  raUsoime  of  all 
her  perfections  ?" 

"  That  depends.  The  apropos  is  every- 
thing, Mr.  Morley.  Supposing  even  that 
I  do  possess  k(  beante  du  diablCj  which, 
of  course,  I  am  too  modest  to  admit,  what 
martyrdom  could  equal  mine,  were  I  un- 
luckily to  fancy  myself  a  belle,  condemned 
as  I  am  to  be  driven  into  a  comer  for  ever,. 
enduring  all  the  torments  of  Tantalus,  and 
doomed,  alas !  never  to  outgrow  infancy,, 
till  I  a^vake  some  fine  morning  mth 
wrinkles  and  gray  hairs." 

'•A  most  dismal  pictm'e,  certainly," 
laughed  De  Morley;  "but  you  need  not 
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dairi&en  your  horizon  by  looking  quite  so 
fer  yet/' 

"  No,  there  is  no  use  in  deceiving  one- 
self/' said  Bosa,  lengthening  her  animated 
face  into  the  most  sober  sadness.  "  Every 
one  has  a  destiny.  Mine  consists  in  a 
pinafore  and  a  spelling-book.  Portnnately 
I  am  a  philosopher,  and  can  laugh  at  every- 
thing,  love  and  matrimony  included, — at 
everything  indeed  except "  .  .  .  . 

"  Except  what  ?  "  asked  De  Morley  with 
cariosity. 

"Except — except  a  crop,*'  said  Rosa, 
solemnly. 

The  burst  of  laughter  with  which  De 
Morley  received  this  piece  of  information, 
so  gravely  communicated,  interrupted 
the  current  of  the  merry  beauty's  elo- 
quence. But  resisting  the  contagion  she 
resumed,  with  great  seriousness, — "Yes, 
Mr.  Morley,  let  me  teU  you  that  a  crop, 
Ughtly  as  you  treat  it,  is  no  laughing 
matter.  To  have  one's  head,  that  noblest 
part  of  the  human  frame  divine,  meta- 
morphosed into  a  regular  mop,  a  thing 
fit  for  nothing  but  to  Avipe  the  cobwebs  oflf 
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the  ceiling;  to  be  denied  even  that  poor 
comfort  of  suifering  humanity,  the  seeking 
forgetfolness  in  sleep;  never  to  lay  one's 
head  on  one's  pillow  without  a  whole  por- 
cupine's nest  of  angles,  wedges,  screws, 
reminding  one  at  all  points  of  the  mise- 
ries of  yesterday  and  the  distresses  of 
to-morrow.  I  speak  feelingly,  for  now 
that  I  have  succeeded  in  parting  company 
with  it,  I  trust  for  ever,  I  can  bid  defiance 
to  all  the  remaining  evils  of  humanity, 
though  I  never  perceive  one  of  those 
puflfy  cherubim,  whom  in  every  picture 
we  see  shivering  on  a  blue  cloud,  without 
being  seized  with  a  cold  shudder." 

"  Well  I  do  tliink  you  would  look 
very  picturesque  ^Wth  a  crop;  but  you 
have  put  me  off  the  scent  of  my  congra- 
tulations, which,  to  say  truth,  originally 
referred  to  the  flattering  prospect  of  your 
acquisition  of  a  brother-in-law." 

"The  Baron  I — ^what  a  mistake!  The 
four  points  on  which  centre  all  his  affec- 
tions are  liis  moustaches,  his  dinner,  liis 
sclmaps,  and  liis  meerschaum.  Beyond 
that  radius  his  sensibilities  are  callous,  or 
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rather  non-existent,  and  the  last  is  the 
most  ahsorbing.  It  is  the  reverse  of  the 
proverb  in  his  instance;  where  there  is 
so  much  smoke,  how  could  there  be  any 
flame?  Even  tinder  would  fail  to  ignite 
under  such  an  extinguisher,  much  less 
such  an  anti-combustible  as  the  huge 
Vandal's  heart." 

"  There  is  some  truth  in  that.  It  must 
be  a  considerable  difficulty  to  penetrate 
through  such  a  solid  outside  cover;  but 
nevertheless  I  maintain,  that  so  ponderous 
a  specimen  of  humanity  does  not  look 
such  unutterable  things,  heave  sighs  that 
might  inflate  a  balloon,  and  work  himself 
into  such  an  abnormal  state  of  excite- 
ment for  nothing,  especially  in  such  hot 
weather." 

**  No.  Believe  me,  Arabella  has  no 
chance.  If  she  would  go  the  right  way 
about  it  perhaps  she  might;  for  I  dare  say, 
like  the  rest  of  his  fellow  bipeds,  the  day 
will  come  when  he  fancies  that  he  wants 
something  more  susceptible  than  his  dog 
to  swear  at,  and  less  bearded  than  the 
boots,  or  his  valet  to  briag  him  his  slip- 
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pers,  empty  out  the  embers  of  his  pipe, 
and  mix  his  pmieh ;  so  if  Arabella  took 
the  true  method  to  suggest  to  his  sluggiflh 
brain  that  she  is  the  j>er8on  par  exeellence 
to  perform  those  interesting  avocationa 
to  his  satisfaction,  perhaps  she  might 
attain  to  the  enviable  honours  of  the  frau 
Baronin;  but  Cassandra's  hints  were  not 
worse  treated  than  mine,  so  the  case  is 
hopeless." 

"  And  what  then  would  be  your  plan  of 
conquest?" 

"  Oh!  the  simplest  imaginable.  I 
remember  one  of  my  sister's  military 
beaux  saying,  that  before  you  attack  a 
fortress  you  must  study  the  weak  points 
where  vou  have  a  chance  of  effectinsr  a 
breach.  Now  the  Baron  being  only 
vulnerable  through  the  medium  of  his 
palate  and  his  meerschaum,  all  my  bat- 
teries should  be  directed  there.  Instead 
of  leaving  Virgil  and  Gothe  carelessly 
open  for  his  inspection,  he  should  find 
a  well  dog's-eared  volume  of  the  Cor^ 
don  Bleu  J  or  the  Ciiisiniere  Bourgeoise. 
Instead    of    sailing    in    full    plume,    all 
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silks  and  satins,  or  being  diaoovered 
leaning  over,  my  harp,  like  a  weeping 
willow,  or  studying  Blato's  Phcedon,  I 
should  rush  in  all  dishevelled,  with  a 
white  apron,  arms  .plunged  in  flour  up 
to  the  elbow,  and  a^iologise  for  the  im- 
possibility of  abandoning  a  pudding  on 
the  point  of  attaining  perfeetion. .  Instead 
of  reeounting  to  him  how  many  fox-hunts 
I  had  rode,  and  how  many  noble  hearts 
and  heads  I  had  broken,  I  should  enu- 
merate to  him  how  many  sauces  I  had 
invented,  and  how  many  chefs  had  com- 
mitted suicide  out  of  despair  at  my  supe- 
rior genius.  Instead  of  driving  him  to 
his  wit's  end,  by  demanding  an  explana- 
tion of  Faust,  or  a  commentary  on  Kant, 
I  would  beg  of  him  to  enlighten  me  on 
the  most  scientific  mode  of  charging  his 
pipe  and  mixing  his  punch.  And  lastly, 
I  would  never  raise'  my  eyes  jfrom  my 
knitting,  except  to  cast  a  glance  of  re- 
spectful admiration  on  the  splendour  of 
his  moustache  and  the  slendemess  of  his 
waist.  I  could  go  on  the  same  strain 
for  another  hour,  but  I  refrain  from  sheer 
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exhaustion;  not  out  of  mercy  upon  you, 
for  you  deserve  to  be  punished  for  your 
three  cardinal  vices,  which,  I  grieve  to 
see,  are  incorrigible." 

"  And  what  may  they  be,  pray?" 

"  Curiosity,  sauciness,  and  incredu- 
lity." 

"Oh!  is  that  all?  I  feel  greatly  re- 
lieved. I  expected  something  much  blacker 
from  your  pencil." 

"  It  is  not  all,  indeed,  Mr.  Morley,  but 
I  reserv^e  the  chapter  till  my  limgs  are 
fresh  for  the  exertion.  Do  not  be  alarmed, 
though ;  you  shall  lose  nothing  by  waiting ; 
and,  like  bottled  pickles,  it  will  only  be  the 
better  for  the  keeping." 

"  I  trust  you  there,  on  parole.  But 
for  my  first  vice.  Where  did  your  sister 
hook  this  new  strange  animal?  Did 
she  lasso  liim  from  the  window, — run  him 
down  at  the  Porta  Orientale, — stiletto  liim 
at  the  table  d*h6tey—0T,—0T — " 

"  Spare  your  conjectures,  for  you  would 
guess  for  ever,  without  hitting  on  the  truth. 
Historj'^,  in  this  instance,  is  stranger  than 
fiction.     I  seldom  keep  a  diary  of  the  say- 
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ings  and  doings  of  my  sister's  beaux;  but 
of  the  Baron's  I  have  a  very  distinct  recol- 
lection, from  his  having  aU  but  caused  me 
to  end  my  days,  on  three  several  occasions. 
The  first  was  at  Brienz,  where  the  boat, 
unused  to  personages  of  such  weight,  all 
but  capsized  the  whole  party  into  the  lake. 
The  second  was  at  the  Giesbach,  where  a 
single  step  of  his  ponderous  foot  sent  the 
rock,  on  which  I  had  been  just  standing, 
rolling  down  the  precipice.  The  next  was 
at  the  Grindelwald.  Warned  by  experi- 
ence, I  watched  his  steps,  determined  to 
take  to  my  heels  at  the  first  suspicious 
indication.  We  were  cautiously  picking 
our  way  over  the  glacier,  when  I  heard 
the  most  ominous  crack.  Imagination 
painted  a  crevice,  three  hundred  feet 
deep,  engulfing  me  at  the  instant.  I 
rushed  back — I  stumbled.  Ice  is  not 
precisely  the  pleasantest  thing  to  stum- 
ble on,  Mr.  Morley;  it  is  very  nearly 
as  sharp  and  quite  as  slippery  as  you.  I 
skinned  my  hands,  cut  my  elbows, 
and  broke  my  knees;  a  concatenation  of 
disasters  which  I   never   shall  forget   or 


62  AUKELIA. 

forgive  the  Baron,  -were  I  to  live  a  hun- 
dred years." 

"  I  can  quite  conceive  your  spite,  espe- 
cially as  you  are  somewhat  vindictive. 
But  you  have  not  answered  my  question." 

"Oh!  that  is  the  wonder  of  wonders. 
The  light  of  the  Baron's  countenance  first 
dawned  on  us  at  Interlacken.  He  pro- 
mised Bella  to  join  us  at  Milan ;  and  the 
man  has  actually  kept  his  word,  by  hv- 
riving  last  night.  I  did  not  think  men 
owned  such  a  thing  as  a  memory,  where 
the  fair  sex  are  concerned.  Miracles  will 
never  cease." 

"But  vou  have  not  told  me  the  most 
interesting.  Wlio  is  he?  Wliat  is  he? 
Was  he  hatched  in  the  sands  of  Pot«dam, — 
fished  up  on  the  shores  of  the  Baltic, — 
raised  on  the  top  of  the  Krapacks, — ^and, 
above  all, — oh!  vital  sine  qnd  non! — ^has 
he  any  tin?" 

"  O,  curiosity !  thy  name  is  m^n  1 "  cried 
Kosa.  "  Had  I  an  ounce  of  spmt,  I  should 
leave  you  in  darkness ;  but  as  it  is  as  great 
a  necessity  for  a  woman  to  tell  as  for  a 
man  to  ask,  be  it  knoAvn  to  you,  that  he 
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<2all8  himself  a  baron, — that  he  is  descended 
in  direct  line  from  the  barbaric  tribes  who 
once  upon  a  tLme  destroyed  the  B/oman 
empire^ — and  that  as  he  smokes  at  least 
twenty  cigars  a-day,  generally  wears  a 
^ood  coat  and  clean  gloves,  and  sometimes 
gives  Bella  a  bouquet, — I  presume  he  pays 
for  them,  as  I  have  not  yet  heard  of  his 
being  in  prison." 

"Psha!  was  there  ever  any  one  so 
provoking !" 

"What,  not  satisfied  yet?  You  are 
positively  insatiable.  However,  to  content 
you  for  once,  I  suppose  I  must  favour  you 
with  a  few  more  details.  First,  then,  I 
repeat,  he  calls  himself  a  baron, — ^makes 
my  step-^mamma's  mouth  water  by  de- 
scribing his  8Ghlo88  in  Bohemia, — his  vine- 
yards on  the  Neckar, — ^his  dogs,  hounds, 
horses,  &c. ; — ^makes  Bella's  eyes  beam 
lightnings,  by  expatiating  for  hours  on  his 
genealogical  tree,  and  carelessly  recounting 
anecdotes  of  the  numerous  royal  and  dis- 
tinguished personages,  whom  he  reckons 
amongst  his  intimates.  Calls  the  king  of 
Saxony  a  bon  mfant ;  the  prince  of  Prussia 
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his  dear  Albreclit;  the  king  of  Bavaria 
a  Itistiger  gesell;  and  the  duke  of  Saxe- 
Grotha  a  pleasant  fellow  enough  to  smoke 
a  cigar  with.  Then  he  drops  a  hint  occa- 
sionally, that  Schonbrunn  is  the  pleasantest 
of  all  royal  residences  where  to  go  on  a 
visit, — even  many  degrees  preferable  to 
Sansouci.  So  now,  sir,  as  I  have  never 
verified  his  genealogy,  visited  his  castles, 
nor  looked  into  his  ren;t-roll,  I  am  a&aid 
you  must  be  content  to  take  the  baron, 
as  I  do,  on  faith." 

"  The  very  last  thing  to  which  I  should 
be  inclined.  But  what  is  his  name? 
That,   at  least,  you  can  tell  me,  I  pre- 


sume." 


(( 


Why,  even  there,  were  I  maliciously 
inclined,  I  might  mystify  you ;  for  he  goes 
by  no  less  than  four  or  five  aliases  in  our 
circle  alone.  Mamma  calls  him  Stubble- 
ground  ;  papa,  Doublehound.  When  Bella 
is  pathetic,  she  reduces  him,  more  softly, 
to  Toppcltund;  but  I  will  be  generous, 
and  tell  vou  that  his  real  name  is  Teu- 
felshund." 

"  Teufelshund ! "   repeated  De  Morley ; 
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"what  a  Gothic  appellation.  But  those 
German  names  are  always  such  atrocious 
break-jaws."  • 

"  But  we  have  lost  our  party,  Mr.  Mor- 
ley,"  cried  Bosa,  perceiving,  for  the  first 
time,  that  the  rest  were  out  of  sight. 

"No  matter;  you  vnM  not  be  scolded. 
My  M*Dermot  \*ill  be  only  too  much 
obliged  to  me,  for  keeping  you  out  of  mis- 
chief this  morning.'' 

"  True ;  that  is  a  comforting  reflection,'' 
said  Rosa,  hurrying  her  pace  to  rejoin  the 
others. 


VOL.   I. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

A  REMEDY  FOR  HYSTERICS. 

There  are  few  things  more  agreeable  in 
a  trifling  way,  than  gathering  round  a 
well-served  table  after  a  day  of  that  fa- 
tiguing work  called  lionizing.  It  is  a 
pleasure  of  wliich  the  most  sentimental 
and  the  most  immaterial,  the  poet  and  the 
sage,  are  equally  susceptible ;  and  few  at 
such  a  moment  could  conscientiously  deny 
that  they  feel  the  restaurateur^  as  the 
French  so  appositely  denominate  liim,  to 
be  the  true  benefactor  of  humanity  after 
all. 

The  party  who  at  seven  o'clock  assem- 
bled at  the  Falcone  were  no  exception  to 
the  rule.  The  countenance  of  every  one 
seemed  to  brighten  at  sight  of  the  smoking 
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viands,  sparkling  wines,  and  ripe  fruits 
which  invited  the  palate  and  embalmed 
the  atmosphere.  Even  Villiers,  bored, 
vexed,  and  out  of  humour  as  he  was,  sat 
dovra  to  liis  dinner  with  a  greatCT  relish 
thau  he  would  willingly  have  confessed, 
even  to  himself. 

The  soup  was  scarcely  more  than  served 
when  the  waiter  came  to  request  leave  to 
place  another  party  at  a  table  which  occu- 
pied the  opposite  end  of  the  room.  There 
was  not  one  other  disposable  spot  in  the 
bouse,  and  the  master  of  the  hotel  hoped 
they  would  be  so  obliging,  as  it  was  a  very 
great  sl^jnorone  and  his  friends,  whom  he 
did  not  like  to  send  away. 

"  Of  course,  if  it  is  really  for  personages 
of  distinction,"  said  Lady  M'Dermot,  pom- 
pously ;  "  tell  them  we  shall  permit  it 
mth  pleasure.'* 

"  Personages  of  distinction  !  e  conie  ?  I 
should  think  so,*'  replied  the  waiter.  "  It 
is  one  of  our  greatest  noblemen,  the 
Marchesc  Trivulzio,  and  a  Milady  Inglese, 
to  whom  they  say  he  is  going  to  be 
married." 

F  2 
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**  Oh  clear  me !  then  pray  show  them 
lip,  by  all  means/'  said  Lady  M'Dermot, 

hastily. 

%■ 

"What  a  bonne  fortmie r^  cried  Bo8a» 
joyously.  "To  have  such  an  miexpected 
opportimity  of  contemplating^  to  our 
heart's  content,  this  beautiful  Miss  Man- 
deville,  of  whom  all  Milan  is  raving;  for 
no  doubt  she  is  the  ?!^Ilady  Inglese,  sinoe 
every  one  says  she  either  is  or  will  be,  ere 
long,  the  Marchese  Trivulzio's  prameMa 
s2)0saJ^ 

Villiers  turned  all  coloiurs.  "  Wliat  the 
devil  am  I  to  do?"  he  whispered  to  De 
IMorley,  in  despair.  "  I  was  rimning 
awav  from  them  and  that  infernal  mar- 
ehese  when  you  stopped  me,  and  noAv 
they  catch  me  hero.  It  is  enough  to  drive 
one  wild." 

"  lla  !  I  sec  it  all.  Take  my  advice — 
leave  it  to  me  to  arrange  the  quid  pro  quOy 
and  profit  by  the  chance  to  make  her 
jealous.  Pay  the  most  desperate  court  to 
Norah,  in  her  teeth.  Believe  my  experi- 
ence, there  is  no  game  worth  that,  when  a 
woman  is  disposed  to  play  tricks,"   re- 
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turned  De  Morley,  rapidly,  while  as  he 
spoke,  the  door  opened,  and  the  party 
entered. 

As  Mrs.  Mandeville  and  the  marchese 
moved  forward  to  express  their  thanks  to 
the  strangers,  who  had  so  courteously 
acceded  to  their  request ;  the  first  person 
who  caught  their  eyes  was  Villiers. 

"Why,  Henry,  you  here!''  cried  Mrs. 
^landeville,  half  amused  and  half  annoyed. 
"  This  is  the  way  you  get  ill  and  return  to 
Milan!  A  pretty  cavalier,  to  serve  fair 
ladies  such  a  shabby  trick  !" 

"  This  is  the  cidprit,  not  me,"  answered 
Villiers ;  "  ask  my  friend  De  Morley  if  I 
had  not  one  foot  on  the  train  when  he 
arrested  me  vi  et  armis.^^ 

"True,  most  true,"  said  De  Morley, 
whom  he  had  pushed  forward ;  "I  am  the 
gtdlty  one.  Meeting  my  old  college  friend 
so  strangely,  I  refused  absolutely  to  set 
him  free,  and  di'agged  him  off  with  me 
from  the  station  nolens  volens.  Present 
me  to  your  friends,  Villiers,  till  they  ac- 
quire the  certainty  that  I  am  wortliy  of 
belief,  as  one  of  your  best  comrades." 
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"Xay,  the  very  best  and  dearest  <rf 
them  all.  Mrs.  Mandeville,  my  sworn 
brother  in  arms,  Edward  De  Morley,"  re- 
turned Yilliers,  as  he  presented  him,  fhiis 
both  saving  his  conscience  and  preserving 
his  friend's  incogmto. 

"  The  excuse  is  a  good  one,  so  for  once 
I  forgive  you,  Henry.  But  pray  do  not 
let  us  distiu-b  either  you  or  your  party  ;** 
and  boAnng  to  the  rest,  she  moved  on  to 
the  other  table,  where  her  daughter  and  the 
Marchcse  Trivulzio  were  already  seated. 

The  invitation  did  not  require  to  be 
repeated.  Sir  Patrick  and  the  Baron,  who 
were  famished,  set  to,  in  first-rate  style, 
and  ill  a  moment  had  e^ddently  reached 
tlieir  ue  plus  ultra  of  l>eatitude.  Bosa 
and  De  Morley,  on  their  side,  amused 
themselves  by  handing  6acli  dish  over  to 
the  German,  filling  liis  glass  every  instant, 
and  admiring  the  extraordinarj-  voracity 
with  wliich  he  bolted  down  cvcrytliing 
that  was  set  before  him.  This  the  Baron 
evidently  regarded  in  the  light  of  a  deli- 
cate attention;  but  Lady  M^Dermot  and 
Arabella  were  terribly  exasperated.     The 
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former,  because  gifted  with  a  capadiy 
which  rivalled  his,  she  looked  on  in  dis- 
may, evidently  fearing  that  every  ragout, 
sent  to  undei^  the  terrible  ordeal  of  his 
appetite,  should  vanish  dovm  his  capacious 
throat,  in  toto;  whereas  Miss  M'Der- 
mot,  indignant  at  the  oblivion  in  which 
her  hungry  cavalier  had  left  her  ever 
since  the  commencement  of  the  dinner, 
looked  on  De  Morley  and  Bosa  as  joining 
m  a  conspiracy  to  defiraud  her  of  his  petits 

But  the  frowns  which  darkened  over  the 
mortified  Arabella's  brow  passed  as  un- 
noticed by  the  rest  of  the  company  as  by 
her  unfeeling  lover.  Every  one  was  too 
well  occupied  or  amused  to  mind  the  only 
person  who  was  sulky  and  silent. 

The  champagne  b^an  to  produce  its 
effect  on  all  sides.  The  Grerman  grew 
fierce,  Sir  Patrick  grew  jolly,  Lady  M*Der- 
niot  unwrinkled  and  actually  forgot  to 
frown  her  caro  spoao  and  snub  Rosa  into 
®lence.  Bosa  and  De  Morley  became 
niore  animated  than  ever,  keeping  up  an 
incessant  running  fire  of  squibs  and  repar- 
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tees.  Even  Norah,  slighfly  exhilarated, 
rattled  on  in  a  style  desperately  unbecom- 
ing to  sentiment  and  sadness.  A  few 
compliments  Yilliers  had  paid  her  in  the 
commencement,  in  accordance  to  his 
Mend's  advice,  persuaded  her  that  she  had 
made  liis  conquest.  But  alas !  all  her 
eloquence  was  wasted  on  an  absent  ear. 
Seated  opposite  to  a  tell-tale  mirror,  he 
had  been  watcliing  the  unconscious  Au- 
relia  and  her  Italian  lover  for  the  last 
half-hour.  "WTule  the  hapless  Norah,  in 
the  confusion  of  ideas  which  the  Cham- 
pagne jumbled  together,  was  alternately 
rhapsodizing  on  the  beauties  of  Italian 
skies  and  the  gaieties  of  a  Dublin  season, 
the  ma<;icTof  "Childe  Harold"  and  the 
gallantries  of  the  "  Conncmara  Hussars," 
the  charms  of  love  in  a  cottage  and  the 
delights  of  diamonds  and  a  coach  and  four, 
Villiers  now  burned  with  fury,  now  shiv- 
ered  with  pain,  as  he  lost  not  one  of  the 
Marchese's  ardent  glances  and  melting 
whispers,  nor  the  hectic  blushes  and 
quivering  lips  which  responded  to  them. 
"Almighty  powers!    can  I  believe  it?" 
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he  muttered  half  aloud,  maddened  with 
jealousy  as  he  saw  the  Marchese  give  the 
most  tender  pressure  to  the  hand  which  he 
caught  under  the  table,  and  which  Aurelia 
made  no  effort  to  withdraw. 

"  La !  Mr.  Villiers,  how  can  you  ?  you 
are  so  impetuous.  I  was  only  jesting, 
sure,"  exclaimed  Norah,  colouring  Avith 
pleasure. 

It  so  happened  that  Norah,  who  took 
his  abstraction  for  admiration,  the  crispa- 
tions  of  his  brows,  and  the  alternate  flushes 
and  pallor  which  mounted  to  his  temples, 
for  the  emotions  of  incipient  love,  after 
springing  from  Connemara  to  Como,  and 
firom  London  to  Milan,  had  suddenly 
winged  her  way  to  the  Lidian  Ocean,  by 
one  of  those  sudden  flights  peculiar  to  her 
vagabond  imagination,  and  for  the  last  five 
minutes  had  been  expatiating  on  the 
delight  of  living  in  pre- Adamite  sim- 
pKcity,  on  love,  solitude,  finiits  and  flowers, 
in  imitation  of  Robinson  Crusoe,  who  she 
pronounced  would  have  been  the  most 
enviable  of  human  beings,  had  his  man 
Friday  only  been  metamorphosed  into  a 
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creature  of  the  softer  sex.  The  unlucky 
words  therefore  which  escaped  Villiers,  came 
so  absurdly  apropos  that  she  took  them  to 
be  an  uTepressible  ebullition  of  his  feelings. 

Her  exclamation  recalled  him  to  himself. 
He  stared,  hesitated,  looked  excessively 
disconceii:ed,  and  ended  by  apologising  for 
an  habitual  absence  of  mind,  which  often 
made  him  answer  he  knew  not  what,  as  in 
the  present  instance,  to  observations  he  had 
not  heard. 

The  moi*tified  Norah  crimsoned  to  the 
eyes,  but  this  time  not  T\ith  pleasure. 
After  a  moment's  reflection,  she  consoled 
herself,  however,  by  laying  the  flattering 
imction  to  her  soul,  that  liis  denegations 
arose  out  of  timiditv. 

Rosa  and  De  Morley  had  enjoyed  the  ridi- 
culous quid  pro  quo  from  the  outset.  The 
first,  incapable,  as  usual,  of  restraining  her 
mii'th,  burst  into  a  gay  peal  of  laughter, 
while  her  abettor  in  mischief  was  seized 
with  such  a  sympathetic  fit  of  sneezing 
and  coughing,  as  bid  fan*  to  end  in  suffo- 
cation. 

**  Sare,   I  say.     You  take  care.     You 
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kick  meinc  toe,"  grunted  the  thick  voice 
of  the  Grennan,  looking  daggers  at  his 
convulsed  vis-d-^ia. 

"//  mein  lien^V  responded  the  ac- 
cused De  Morley,  whose  excitable  spirits 
were  by  this  tim3  considerably  elevated  by 
the  fumes  of  the  champagne.  "I,  most 
venerable  leviathan,  venture  to  treat  any- 
thing half  so  respectable  as  your  great, 
great  toe  with  such  indignity  !  The  hea- 
vens forefend!"  and  he  raised  his  hands 
and  eyes  to  the  ceiling  to  attest  his  inno- 
cence. 

The  Baron,  who  was  himself  none  the 
better  for  the  quantity  of  his  libations, 
though  too  bad  an  English  scholar  to 
understand  De  Morley  to  the  letter,  yet 
gathered  his  meaning  from  his  tone  and 
countenance.  Crimsoning  with  anger,  he 
started  up,  exclaiming,  "  Wot  he  mean  ? 
he  make  me  mock,  de  insolent." 

"  Let  me  tell  you,"  retorted  De  Morley, 
springing  to  liis  feet  in  a  passion  likewise, 
"that  I  suffer  no  one.  Baron  von  Teu- 
felshimd " 

"  Himmel  mid  Uolle !  wot  you  call  me  ? 
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devil-dog!  Crottea  achtcermutk!  Hund! 
Canaille  !^^  roared  the  Baron,  purple  with 
fury ;  and  snatching  up  a  knife,  he  was  on 
the  point  of  flinging  it  at  De  Morley,  when 
it  was  Avrenched  from  him  by  the  powerfiil 
hand  of  Sir  Patrick.  On  the  other  side 
De  Morley,  who  had  caught  hold  of  a 
decanter,  ready  to  dash  it  at  the  German's 
head  in  case  of  aggression,  was  stopped  by 
Villiers,  who  wliispered  to  him,  "  Are  you 
mad,  De  ]Morlcy,  to  forget  yourself  thu8» 
and  lack  up  a  Bow-street  row  in  the  midst 
of  :t  party  of  ladies  ?" 

'*  Dounencetter !  wot  he  call  me  Teufels- 
hund  for,  den  ? "  growled  the  enraged 
Baron  to  Sir  Patrick,  who  was  endea- 
vouring to  expostulate  with  him. 

"  Oh !  Monsieur  le  Baron,  it  is  all  my 
fault,''  cried  Rosa,  who  like  the  rest  was 
frightened ;  "  I  told  him  your  name  was 
Teufelshund,  to  mvstifv  him,  because  he 
vras  too  curious." 

"  Ah !  petit  demon  !  "  exclaimed  the 
huge  Baron,  pacified  by  tliis  satisfactory 
explanation,  and  speaking  Prencli,  in 
which  ho  was  considerably   more  fluent. 


AUBJBLIA.  77 

than  his  broken  English,  '^  Taujours  om 
fond  de  tautes  les  malices^  nne  vraie 
Ondine.  Do  you  know.  Mademoiselle, 
you  are  a  regular  incendiary,  always 
setting  fire  to  sometlung.  Heads,  if  not 
hearts.  Monsieur,"  and  he  turned  to 
De  Morley,  after  he  had  laughed  long 
and  loud  at  his  own  wit,  "  Je  voii^fais  bien 
sificerenient  niea  excuses. ^^ 

"  Monsieur  le  Baron,"  replied  De 
Morley,  who  was  by  this  time  thoroughly 
sobered,  "  there  are  no  apologies  to  make, 
the  whole  affair  was  a  misunderstanding 
on  both  sides." 

A  scream,  a  groan,  and  a  sort  of  half- 
smothered  hiccup  answered  him.  It  was 
Arabella  who  gave  these  unequivocal  in- 
dications of  going  off  in  a  fit  of  hysterics. 
Every  one  gathered  around  her.  Lady 
M*Dermot  wrung  her  hands  and  ex- 
claimed in  a  piteous  tone,  "Oh!  my 
child !  my  poor  child,  her  feelings  are 
so  terribly  acute.  Ah !  Monshure  le 
Baron,  my  poor  Arabella  is  always  the 
victim  of  her  sensibility." 

The  victim    of    sensibility    meanwhile 
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dropped  her  head  on  the  maternal  shoul- 
der, buried  her  face  in  her  pocket  hand- 
kerchief, and  gave  vent  to  a  succession  of 
convulsive  sobs,  interspersed  \iith  excla- 
mations of  "  Oh !  stop  them ! — ^save  him ! 
spare  liim,''  etc. 

"  My  child,  my  darling !  calm  your- 
self, all  is  over,"  soothingly  returned 
her  Ladyship,  concluding  in  a  stage 
AThispcr  with,  "the  Baron  is  safe  my 
sweetest  love." 

But  all  was  vain;  the  sobs  continued 
more  convulsively  than  ever.  The  Baron, 
at  his  wits'  end  for  a  remedy,  presented 
with  one  hand  his  snuff-box  and  with  the 
other  a  ciijar ;  Sir  Patrick  held  out  liis 
panacea,  a  glass  of  brandy,  and  Lady 
M*Dermot  took  possession  of  the  vinegar 
cruet,  gently  applying  its  contents  with  a 
handkercliief  to  her  daughter's  temples. 
On  their  side,  Mrs.  Mandeville  and  her 
daughter,  who  with  the  rest  came  to 
assist,  offered,  the  one  her  scent-bottle, 
and  the  other  her  vinaigrette. 

Villiers  was  the  only  one  who  stood 
sternly  aloof,  betraying  in  his  countenance 


ATJRELIA.  79 

much  of  the  ungallant  disgust  he  felt  for  a 
comedy,  which  had  not  even  in  his  eyes 
the  poor  merit  of  being  well  acted.  As 
for  Rosa,  taking  the  proffered  vinaigrette, 
she  held  it  to  Arabella's  nose,  first  having 
secretly  sprinkled  it  with  pepper,  while 
De  Morley,  determined  not  to  be  behind 
hand,  snatched  up  a  decanter,  and  before 
any  one  could  stop  him,  had  poured  half 
its  contents  doAvn  the  patient's  back.  The 
two  remedies  proved  instantaneously 
effectual ;  for  the  victim  of  sensibility 
starting  to  her  feet  as  if  she  were  shot, 
glared  around  her,  and  exclaimed  in  a 
paroxysm  of  fury,  in  the  intenals  of  her 
sneezing,  '*  Who  dared  to  do  that  ?  " 

"  Oh  !  I  am  so  glad;  you  see  how  mira- 
culously I  have  revived  her ;  nothing  like 
cold  water  poured  do\^Ti  the  spine  in  these 
cases,"  cried  De  Morley,  joyously. 

"  Thank  you,  thank  you,"  hastily  re- 
pUed  Miss  M*Dermot,  recollect  !!i3  herself. 
"  I  feel  very  much  recovered,  certainly," 
and  again  covering  her  face  mth  her 
pocket-handkerchief,  she  rushed  out  of 
the  room,  but  not  without  hearing  Rosa's 
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parting  commentaiy.  '^  How  true  it  is* 
Mr.  Morley,  that  theare  is  but  one  step 
from  the  sublime  to  the  ridiculous.  What 
would  beauty  in  tears  be  without  a  pocket 
handkerchief  ?  " 

''Miss  M'Dermot/'  said  her  ladyship^ 
looking  daggers  at  the  ispiegle  culpiit» 
*'  another  would  be  silent ;  but  nothing 
can  shame  you,  not  qy&l  having  all  but 
been  the  cause  of  murder." 

''  Really,  madam,  guHty  as  I  confess 
myself  on  that  score,"  replied  Rosa,  with 
an  admirable  affectation  of  contrition ;  "  I 
do  think  you  might  have  been  satisfied 
to  stop  at  manslaughter." 

This  was  too  much  for  even  Su'  Patrick's 
conjugal  reverence,  Villier's  gravity,  or 
the  politeness  of  Mrs.  MandcviUe  and  her 
party  to  withstand,  and  the  long  sup- 
pressed nurtli  of  every  one  broke  forth 
in  a  universal  convulsion  of  laughter,  in 
which  the  Marchese  Trivulzio  and  Aiurelia 
joined  as  outrageously  as  the  rest,  while 
Lady  M'Dermot  flounced  indignantly  out 
of  the  room,  muttering  something  about 
intolerable  impertinence. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


A   RUSE   DE    GUEllRE. 

A  AVEEK  had  elapsed  since  the  fete  oT 
Monza,  when  one  morning  Aiu'elia  en- 
tered the  drawing-room,  where  her  mother 
was  sitting  reading.  "  Well,  mamma, 
what  do  vou  think  of  me  ?"  she  ex- 
claimed.  "  You  see  I  am  dressed  at  last, 
notwithstanding  your  prognostics  to  the 
contrary." 

"  And  time  you  should,  too,  considering- 
you  have  been  nearly  two  hours  about  that 
interesting  operation,"  replied  Mrs.  Man- 
devUle.  *'  Wliat  new  spirit  has  come  over 
you,  Am*elia  ?  One  would  think  you  were 
a  petite  mmtresse  Parm^nnc'^ 

"Ah,  but  then  I  never  had  such  diHi- 
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cult  eyes  to  please.  Do  not  you  know 
that  Trivulzio's  fiat  is  law,  and  his  ^con- 
demnation death  ?  *  Would  you  have  your 
own  '  bright  particular  star'  extmguished 
by  one  of  his  irrecoverable  CA^'s  ?  Besides, 
to-day,  recollect  we  are  to  go  with  him  to 
the  Villa  Martinengo,  and  I  tremble  at 
the  idea  of  encountering  the  merciless 
criticism  of  that  man  of  mysteiy  and 
magnificence,  of  whom  we  have  heard 
such  wonders!  But  all  this  time  you  have 
not  told  me  what  you  think  of  me.  I 
shall  do,  is  it  not  true  ?"  she  continued, 
pacing  up  and  down  before  a  Psyche,  in 
which  her  whole  elegant  figure  was  re- 
flected. "  *  Tolerably  well  got  up,  'pen 
honom','  as  Mr.  Percy  Villicrs  would  term 
it,  in  one  of  his  fits  of  exquisitism,  or  *  Nan 
&€  male  datvero,^  as  Tri^nilzio  would  more 
politely  express  it."  And  she  burst  into 
a  gay  laugh. 

The  laugh  was  echoed.  "  No,  no, 
impareggiabile  dawerOy  what  a  shame 
to  libel  my  taste  so  atrociously." 

"  So  you  were  listening.  Oh  1  how  I 
wish  I  had  knowTi  it ;  I  would  have  made 
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jovL  pay   for    the    pleasure    of    eaves- 

It  was  Mrs.  Mandeville's  tarn  to 
laaghi  as  she  said,  ''You  are  properly 
punkhed,  Aurelia.  I  wish  aU  young  ladies 
were  so  served,  when  they  are  indulging 
in  their  idol  worship  before  the  glass.'' 

"  What,  you  will  not  even  shake  hands 
with  me,  a  VAfiglaiae.  Is  my  crime  irre- 
nussible?"  said  Trivulzio,  as  she  turned 
away. 

"  Quite.  I  shall  nevei?  forgive  you.  I 
must  go  and  cool  my  anger  on  the  ter- 
race." 

"Ah,  Signer  Marchese!  do  not  flatter 
her  so  much,  or  you  will  end  by  turning 
her  hrain  completely,"  said  Mrs.  Mande- 
^,  with  a  sigh. 

"You  reproach  me  very  unjustly,  Sig- 
iiora.  No  epithet  of  admiration  can  be 
flattery  when  applied  to  your  lovely 
daughter.  Is  she  not  more  like  a  Peri 
^  a  Sylphide  than  anything  mortal  ? 
I^k  at  her,  as  she  stands  beneath  those 
^es,  and  confess  that  aU  words  are  poor 
111  the  praise  of  so  exquisite  a  being." 

g2 
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As  Mrs.  Mandoville's  eyes  followed  the 
direction  of  Ids,  she  felt  that  his  rapture 
could  hardly  he  accused  of  exaggeration^ 
so  ctherially  heautiful  was  Aurelia  at  that 
moment,  her  half-averted  head  displaying 
the  gi'aceful  hend  of  the  ivory  throat,  the 
admirable  Greek  profile,  and  the  Hnmni^V 
cheek,  its  delicate  carnation  now  deepened 
to  the  rich  dye  of  the  Indian  shell.  To 
add  aiiother  charm  to  the  picture,  the 
light  breeze  that  stiniggled  through  the 
trellis  blew  back  her  soft  curls,  and 
played  with  the  blue  drapeiy  of  her 
gossamer  dress,  giving  her  slight  but 
statue-like  figure  the  appearance  of  float- 
ing in  a  mist  of  pur])lo  ether. 

Hers  was  the  perfection  of  that  ideal  ^ 
visionary  beauty  peculiar  to  England,  and 
verj^  rare  even  there.  A  complexion  of 
that  pure  alabaster,  which  if  less  transpa- 
rent would  be  dazzling,  eyes  of  that  deep 
liquid  azure,  which,  when  shaded  by  tlie 
dark,  silken  lashes  becomes  violet,  lips  of 
coral,  teeth  of  pearl,  and  luxuriant  tres&os 
of  that  beautiful  tint  of  blond  ceudre^  so 
seldom  seen,  'svliich  in  shadow  wears  the 
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soft  ricli  gloomy  hue  of  a  dove's  plumage, 
but  when  glancing  in  the  light  seems  shot 
with  gold. 

It  was  the  beauty  of  an  angel  or  a  saint ; 
the  embodying  of  a  poet's  di'eam ;  the 
WaJkyrie  of  the  north,  too  pure,  too  per- 
fect, too  immaterial  for  earth. 

"Well!  what  are  we  delaying  for?" 
said  Tri\ailzio,  starting  from  his  trance. 
"  Tlie  carriage  waits.  The  evening  will 
be  delicious.     Why  do  we  not  depart  r" 

The  suggestion  was  approved,  the  ladies 
were  ready,  and  ere  a  quarter  of  an  horn* 
had  elapsed  they  had  called  for  Major  Her- 
bert, and  were  driving  out  of  the  gates  of 
the  city. 

The  plain  of  Lombardy,  for  some  dis- 
tance around  Milan,  is  cultivated  to  the 
highest  degree,  but  flat  and  uninteresting. 
Approaching  the  Adda,  however,  it  be- 
comes imdulating,  and  often  romantically 
picturesque. 

The  Ghiara  d'Adda  has  been  at  all 
times  celebrated  for  its  amenity,  its  rich 
vai'iety  of    landscape  and   luxuriance  of 
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vegetation.  It  boasts,  too,  of  the  exoel*^ 
lence  of  its  wines,  the  sweetness  of  its 
honey,  and  the  beauty  of  its  womeii; 
charms  which,  in  all  ages,  are  appredsted 
at  their  due  value,  and  which,  from  the 
days  of  the  Longobardi  to  the  present,  have 
rendered  the  banks  of  its  rusldng  river  the 
resort  of  the  princes  and  nobles  of  the 
land. 

Its  wooded  glens  and  vine-covered  hills, 
in  former  times  were  capped  by  the  iron- 
bound  fortresses  of  the  Alboins  and  the 
Agilulplis,  the  EcceUinos,  and  Albericos, 
the  Gonzagas,  and  the  Scaligcri  of  the 
Middle  Ages.  Now  they  are  tenanted  by 
the  smiling  Adllas  and  elegant  casinos  of 
their  more  peaceful  descendants. 

The  Adda,  too,  is  a  singularly  beautiful 
river.  The  serpentine  caprices  of  its  course, 
the  rich  variety  of  vegetation,  and  undu- 
lating heights  of  the  country  it  traverses, 
the  crystalline  blue  of  its  water,  and  the 
singular  rapidity  of  its  current,  give  it  a 
physiognomy  peculiarly  its  own.  Boimd- 
ing  and  frothing  over  the  ponderous  masses 
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of  rock  which  constantly  obstruct  its  bed, 
it  far  more  resembles  a  mountain-torrent 
rushing  through  the  defiles  of  the  Alps 
and  Apennines,  than  a  peaceful  river  mean- 
dering through  the  imromantic  plains  of 
Iiombardy,  and  sister  to  the  sluggish,  un- 
interesting Po. 

For  the  last  hour  their  road  had  wound 
through  plantations  of  mulberry  and  olive, 
or  dark  woods  of  cypress  and  pine ;  their 
opening  vistas  disclosiag,  ever  and  anon, 
in  the  distance,  the  white  marble  fagade 
of  some  noble-looking  palace,  brightly  re- 
lieved on  the  dark  back-ground  of  the 
forest. 

Approaching  Vaprio,  the  view  expanded. 
The  reoediag  woods  gave  place  to  smiling 
villages  surrounded  with  groves  of  pome- 
granate and  citron,  whUe  vines,  draped 
from  tree  to  tree,  overhung  the  narrow 
road  in  graceful  festoons  loaded  with 
purple  grapes. 

The  casinos  of  the  noblesse  now  crowned 
the  heights  too,  in  all  directions,  with  their 
Corinthian  porticos  and  classical-looking 
architecture,  eliciting  every  moment  excla- 
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matious  oT  delight  from  the  ladies,  as  each 
new  point  of  view  seemed  to  surpass  the 
last. 

"  I  am  charmed  to  see  you  enjoy  it," 
said  Trivulzio,  "  for  I  have  taken  you  ex- 
pressly through  the  bye-roads,  to  show  you 
the  country.  How  many  thousands  tra^ 
verse  our  beautiful  peninsula  from  the 
Alps  to  the  Calabrias,  without  ever  dream- 
ing of  turning  a  mile  out  of  the  Strada 
Maestra!  Let  them  say,  if  they  will,  that 
they  have  seen  the  towns,  but  let  them 
never  pi'etend  to  know  Ituly/' 

As  he  spoke,  the  carriage  stopped  before 
an  iron  cancellOy  and  tliey  drove  up  a  n>ag- 
nificent  avenue  of  colossal  cypresses,  which 
terminated  in  front  of  a  superb  casino. 

A  triple  colonnade  of  open  loggias, 
flanked  by  two  wide-spreading  wings, 
loaded  with  all  the  elaborate  sculpture 
and  ornamentation  of  the  Cinquecento, 
composed  the  fagade,  all  of  the  purest 
Carrara  mai*ble.  On  each  side,  terraces 
lined  with  orange-trees,  and  immense 
marble  vases  filled  with  flowers,  encircled 
the  green  sward  whioli  led  up  to  the  broad 
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platform  of  steps  that  opened  into   the 
portico. 

The  party  alighted,  Trivulzio  giving  his 
arm  to  Anrelia,  and  Mrs,  Mandeville  lean- 
ing on  Major  Herbert.  The  latter  had 
been  invited  at  the  express  request  of  the 
marchese.  Though  perfectly  aware  of  the 
antipathy  felt  for  him  by  the  Englishman^ 
he  was  far  too  experienced  a  tactician  to 
allow  such  a  minor  consideration  to  over- 
balance the  important  shie  qnd  non  of  pro- 
viding the  chaperon  with  a  cavalier. 

"  What  a  princely  retreat!'*  exclaimed 
Aurelia,  as  they  stood  for  a  few  moments 
within  the  portico,  admiring  alternately 
the  rich  frescoes  overhead,  and  the  admi- 
rable mosaic  pavement  they  trod. 

"  Oh,  you  must  resene  your  admiration 
for  the  interior,''  said  Trivulzio ;  "  this  is 
nothing." 

The  truth  of  this  observation  they  were 
compelled  to  admit,  as  he  led  them  from 
one  splendid  room  into  another,  till  they 
entered  a  statue-gallery,  the  superb  dimen- 
sions and  elegance  of  which  cast  into  the 
shade  all  they  had  yet  seen. 


90  auhelia. 

On  each  side,  the  oeUing,  of  richly  carded 
white  and  gold,  was  supported  by  colmnns 
of  that  beautiful  coralline  breccia,  so  pre- 
cious and  so  rare ;  their  elegant  oomposite 
capitals,  of  white  marble,  chiselled  with 
the  finish  of  ivory.  Gigantic  mirrors  filled 
the  intercolumniations,  bewildering  the 
senses  with  interminable  vistas  of  statues 
and  colonnades  multiplied  a  million  times. 

In  the  centre,  the  gallery  opened  into 
an  immense  square  hall,  the  walls  of  which 
were  lined  Avith  giallo  cmtico  and  the  price- 
less  lapi^  laziiUy  from  the  floor  to  the  mas- 
sive gilt  cornices  that  framed  in  the  vaulted 
ceiling, 

"  Here  you  may  admire  at  your  leisure," 
said  Trivulzio,  "  for  here  is  the  capo  d^ opera 
I  have  brought  you  aU  this  way  to  see. 
The  fresco  above  is  the  master-work  of 
Paolo  Veronese,  one  of  the  finest  creations 
of  mortal  pencil.  How  one  recognises  the 
gorgeous  colouring  of  the  Venetian  school 
in  those  rich  draperies,  those  masses  of 
gloomy  foliage,  and  that  dark  purple  sky, 
with  its  heavy,  stormy  clouds.'* 

"  You  are  an  artist,"  cried  Aurelia  in 
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delight,  as  she  watched  the  varying  ex- 
pression of  his  eloquent  eyes,  while  he 
pointed  out  enthusiastically  all  the  beau- 
ties of  the  fipesco. 

**  Not  more  than  every  Italian.  We  are 
all  artists  in  soul." 

After  the  noble  fresco  had  been  duly 
admired,  the  marchese  drew  their  atten- 
tion to  the  exquisite  intarsiatura  of  the 
pavement,  no  longer  mosaic,  but  of  the 
far  more  precious  pietra  durct^  covering 
the  whole  vast  extent  of  the  salon,  with 
elegant  designs  entirely  composed  of  the 
most  costly  gems. 

The  admirable  taste  that  presides  over 
the  arrangement  of  an  Italian  villa,  a  taste 
almost  always  pure,  classical,  and  gf^andioset 
speaks  more  for  the  splendour  and  genius 
of  the  people  than  whole  volumes  of  de- 
fence or  eulogium. 

The  magnificence  which  surrounds  you 
on  all  sides  is  never  frittered  away  in  the 
baubles  and  nick-nacks,  the  follies  and 
futilities,  which  encumber  the  saloons  of 
other  coimtries,  giviQg  them  the  appear- 
ance of  a  bazaar  or  a  curiosity-shop.     Mar- 
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On  each  side,  the  ceiling,  of  richly  caryed 
white  and  gold,  was  supported  by  columns 
of  that  beautiful  coralline  breoday  so  pre- 
cious and  so  rare ;  their  elegant  composite 
capitals,  of  white  marble,  chiselled  with 
the  finish  of  ivory.  Gigantic  mirrors  fiUed 
the  intercolumniations,  bewildering  the 
senses  %vith  interminable  yistas  of  statues 
and  colonnades  multiplied  a  million  times. 

In  the  centre,  the  gallery  opened  into 
an  immense  square  liall,  the  walls  of  which 
were  lined  with  giallo  antico  and  the  price- 
less lapis  lazuli^  from  the  floor  to  the  mas- 
sive gilt  cornices  that  framed  in  the  vaulted 
ceiling. 
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Here  you  may  admire  at  your  leisure, 
said  Tri\ailzio,  "  for  here  is  the  capo  d^ opera 
I  have  brought  you  all  this  way  to  see. 
The  fresco  above  is  the  master-work  of 
Paolo  Veronese,  one  of  the  finest  creations 
of  mortal  pencil.  How  one  recognises  the 
gorgeous  colouring  of  the  Venetian  school 
in  those  rich  draperies,  those  masses  of 
gloomy  foliage,  and  that  dark  purple  sky, 
with  its  heavv,  stormv  clouds." 

"  You  are  an  artist,"  cried  Aurelia  in 
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delight,  as  she  watched  the  varying  ex- 
pression of  his  eloquent  eyes,  while  he 
pointed  out  enthusiastically  all  the  beau- 
ties of  the  fresco. 

"  Not  more  than  every  Italian.  We  are 
all  artists^in  soul." 

After  the  noble  fresco  had  been  duly 
admired,  the  marchese  drew  their  atten- 
tion to  the  exquisite  intarsiatitra  of  the 
pavement,  no  longer  mosaic,  but  of  the 
far  more  precious  pietra  dura^  covering 
the  whole  vast  extent  of  the  salan,  with 
elegant  designs  entirely  composed  of  the 
most  costly  gems. 

The  admirable  taste  that  presides  over 
the  arrangement  of  an  Italiaa  villa,  a  taste 
almost  always  pure,  classical,  and  grandiose ^ 
speaks  more  for  the  splendour  and  genius 
of  the  people  than  whole  volumes  of  de- 
fence or  eulogium. 

The  magnificence  which  surrounds  you 
on  all  sides  is  never  frittered  away  in  the 
baubles  and  nick-nacks,  the  follies  and 
futilities,  which  encumber  the  saloons  of 
other  coimtries,  giving  them  the  appear- 
ance of  a  bazaar  or  a  curiosity-shop.     Mar- 
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bles  and  gems,  master-pieces  of  painting 
tmd  sculptm*e,  works  of  art,  and  objects  of 
virtii  of  priceless  value, — ^these  are  the 
testimonies  of  Italian  grandeur  and  Italiaa 
genius,  which  meet  your  eyes  wherever 
you  turn,  reminding  you  at  every  step  that 
you  are  treading  hallowed  soil. 

The  glory  of  Italy  is  past,  its  nationa* 
lity  all  but  extinct,  its  people  fallen,  says 
the  world,  yet  were  the  sages  and  Caesars 
of  ancient  Home  to  rise  from  their  graves, 
the  sybarites  and  sovereigns  of  antiquity 
would  still  find  themselves  at  home,  in 
the  palaces  of  their  enslaved  posterity.  In 
hundreds  of  the  regal  habitations,  scattered 
far  and  wide  over  the  face  of  the  country, 
the  shades  of  a  Maecenas  and  a  Cicero,  a 
Nero,  and  a  Hadrian,  might  still  deem 
tlieinselves  at  Tibur,  at  Tusculum,  or  the 
Palatine. 

Following  the  continuation  of  the  gal- 
lery, they  emerged  into  a  long  range  of 
xionserv'atories,  fiUed  Anth  every  flower  and 
shrub  of  the  tropics,  growing  in  all  the 
luxuriance  of  their  native  clime.  The 
wide  arcades  admitted  cverv  breath  of  the 
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evening  breeze,  so  redolent  of  the  heavy 
perfumes  of  the  East,  that  one  might  have 
fancied  oneself  on  the  shores  of  the  Bos^ 
phoros  or  those  of  the  Persian  Gulf. 

**I  begin  to  think  the  wonderful  ac- 
counts Aurelia  has  been  giving  mc  of 
your  friend,  a  little  more  credible,"  said 
Mrs.  Mandeville,  as  she  gazed  around  her,. 
"  for  one  would  be  tempted  to  think  the 
owner  of  this  fauy  land  must,  at  the  very 
least,  be  a  sorcerer." 

"  I  do  not  give  Martin  engo  out  for 
anything  quite  so  formidable  as  that," 
laughed  Ti'i\'ulzio,"  though  I  have  no  doubt,. 
in  former  days,  the  mquLsition  would  have 
burned  him  for  discovering  the  pliiloso- 
pher's  stone,  or  dealing  with  the  devil." 

"  So  he  really  is  such  a  very  mysteri- 
ous personage  ?"  inquired  Mrs.  Mandeville 
Mith  curiosity. 

"Very  singular,  at  all  events;"  replied 
Trivulzio,  "  Martinengo  is  the  most  pecu- 
liar character,  perhaps,  you  have  ever  met. 
At  one-and-twenty  he  came  into  a  fortune 
of  such  colossal  amount,  that  I  believe  to 
this  dav  he  could  not  give  an  acciu*ate 
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aocoimt  of  his  revenues.  This  great  wealth 
wss  due  to  particular  circumstanoes.  Hie 
is  the  last  scion  of  one  of  the  moat  ancient, 
and  the  richest  families  of  Lombardy ;  the 
different  branches  of  which  have  become 
successively  extinct,  the  fortune  of  all  oen* 
tering  upon  him;  in  addition  to  this, 
his  grandfather  and  father  were  the  two 
greatest  misers  in  Italy.  In  consequence, 
the  accumulation  of  hoarded  riches  whieh 
has  descended  to  him  is  something 
fabulous." 

"And  what  does  he  do  with  it  all?" 
inquired  Aurelia. 

"Ay,  you  may  ask  it;  no  one  knows. 
He  is  generous  and  magnificent  as  an 
emperor  when  he  takes  it  into  his  head 
but,  instead  of  dashing  through  the  world, 
and  cutting  the  splendid  figure  in  it  he 
might,  he  shuts  liimself  up  in  solitude  in 
some  one  or  other  of  the  villas  and  castles 
he  possesses  all  over  Italy,  during  three 
parts  of  liis  time.  He  did  not  always  act 
thus,  for  on  coming  of  age,  he  rushed 
through  a  course  of  the  wildest  dissipation 
for  three  or  four  years.     He  got  tired  of 
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Italj,  and  went  to  travel.  After  flying 
Hkea  comet  through  all  the  great  capitals 
of  Europe,  he  set  off  for  the  East.  There 
what  became  of  him  I  camiot  tell  you,  for 
though  we  were  brought  up  together,  and 
heis  my  best  Mend,  that  part  of  his  his^ 
tory  he  has  never  communicated  either  to 
me  or  any  one  else.  Some  say  he  turned 
Turk  at  Damascus,  where  it  is  certain  he 
resided  for  some  time;  othars  that  he 
played  the  pirate  on  the  high  seas  for  the 
834e  of  awakening  a  new  emotion,  being 
bid^e  upon  all  others ;  but  the  real  fact  is, 
that  there  are  three  years  of  his  life, 
during  which  he  vanished  from  the  eyes 
of  the  world,  and  which  never  have  been, 
^OT  doubtless  ever  will  be,  accoimted  for. 
^'Oieu  he  got  tired  of  that,  whatever  it 
^as,  he  returned  home,  five  years  ago, 
since  when,  as  I  tell  you,  he  leads  the  life 
^f  a  hermit,  on  the  plea  that  society  is  an 
"^tolerable  bore." 

**  Misericordia  !   I  begin  to    be   quite 
^^ous  to  see  this  hero  of  romance.  Have 
^e  any  chance  of  that  happiness  to  night," 
Quired  Aurelia. 
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^^  I  am  afraid  not ;  the  sight  of  a  stran* 
ger  sends  him  flying  a  hundred  miles. 
Nor  is  there  any  one  but  myself  who  oould 
obtain  permission  to  unveil  the  mysteries 
of  his  retreat  to  unprivil^ed  eyes.  In« 
deed  I  am  the  only  one  of  his  friends  who 
have  been  able  to  keep  on  unintermpted 
good  terms  with  him,  for  his  travels  have 
not  improved  his  temper,  and  the  slightest 
eontradiction  irritates  him  to  fuiy.  I 
begged  of  him  to  meet  us  to-night,  but 
he  said  he  would  not;  so  you  see  you 
have  not  much  chance  of  gratifying  your 
curiosity.'' 

"  I  ani  in  despair  to  hear  it.  I  know 
not  what  I  would  not  have  given  to  see 
him,"  said  Aurelia. 

"  Not  I,  then/'  exclaimed  Mrs.  Mande- 
ville,  "  I  have  no  taste  for  \nld  men  of  the 
woods." 

Trh-ulzio  burst  out  la.ighing;  "Oh,  if 
you  take  Martinengo  for  a  savage,  you  are 
widelv  mistaken.  He  is  one  of  the  hand- 
somest  men  in  Italy,  and  no  one  can  be 
more  polished,  more  courteous,  or  more 
agreeable  when  he  chooses  to  give  himself 
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Ihe  trouble;  although  I  must  admit  that 
is  not  often.  In  every  thing  he  under- 
takes he  surpasses  every  one  else.  He 
is  the  first  swimmer,  the  first  rider,  the 
:first  shot  in  Italy ;  he  would  split  you  a 
hair  at  fifty  yards.  Cospetto,  I  would  not 
lake  all  his  wealth  to  fight  a  duel  with 
him ;  I  should  be  very  sure  never  to  re- 
quire another  ducat ;  for  of  the  numbers 
he  has  fought,  he  never  yet  failed  to  wing 
his  man." 

"  I  can  quite  understand  that  he  must 
he  rather  a  formidable  antagonist  at  that 
rate,"  laughed  Mrs.  Mandeville. 

"Yes;  and  he  has  an  incomparable 
advantage  over  every  one  else,  that  of 
a  self-possession  which  never  abandons 
him,  and  of  the  most  determined  character 
that  I  have  ever  known." 

Thus,  laughing  and  conversing,  they 
wandered  through  winding  alleys  of  rose- 
laurels,  and  acacias,  till  they  emerged  on 
the  margin  of  a  lake. 

Nothing  could  be  more  romantic  than 
the  scene.  A  sheet  of  water  limpid  as 
crystal,  wound  along  to  a  consi^ei-able  dis- 
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taiLce,  between  shores  covered  with  fhe 
richest  growth  of  tree  and  shrub,  down  to 
the  very,  brink.  Groups  of  willows  and 
weeping  cedars,  bathed  their  drooping 
branches  in  the  tide,  and  mirrored  their 
dark  foliage  on  its  surface.  A  solitaxjr 
palm,  darkly  traced  upon  the  sky,  a  few 
rare  Brazilian  and  eastern  trees  appeared 
here  and  there,  some  white  and  black 
swans  were  scattered  on  the  lake,  some 
goats  browzcd  on  the  opposite  rocks,  and 
even  the  green  sward  on  which  th^ 
stood  was  enamelled  with  anemones  of 
all  colours  and  'wild  flowers  of  all 
kinds. 

Mrs.  Mandeville  and  her  cavalier  seated 
themselves  on  the  grass,  while  Aurelia 
amused  herself  selecting  some  of  the 
prettiest  flowers  to  make  a  bouquet, — a 
pursuit  in  wliich  of  course  the  marchese 
assisted  her. 

"  Now,  if  Ludovico  were  only  to  join 
us,  it  would  be  partie  complete.  Ha  I 
per  Bacco !  speak  of  the  devil ;  for  I  do 
believe  there  he  comes!  Wliat  ill  wind 
blows  him  to  us  now,  when  I  fancied  he 
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was  at  least  halfway  on  his  road  to 
Brescia  or  Yarese,  to  escape  ?  " 

Looking  in  the  direction  which  Tri vulzio 
designated^  Aurelia  perceived  a  little  boat 
rapidly  approaching  the  shore.  Seized  by 
an  unaccountable  feeling,  a  something  be- 
tween fear,  nervousness,  and  bashfulness, 
most  unusual  with  her,  she  hastily  retreated 
to  a  few  paces  in  the  rear,  and  assiduously 
engaged  herself  in  gathering  some  acanthus 
leaves,  which  grew  beneath  the  trees,  while 
Trivulzio  sprang  forw^ard  to  receive  the 
marchese. 

She  had  been  thus  interestingly  em- 
ployed for  a  few  seconds,  when  the  sound 
of  approaching  steps  made  her  start  up 
from  her  stooping  posture,  and  turn  to 
meet  Trivulzio  and  his  friend. 

"Signorina,  allow  me  to  present  the 
Marchese  Martinengo  to  you,"  said  Tri- 
vulzio. "Why  Ludovico!  what  the  deuce 
is  the  matter?  Are  you  petrified?"  he 
exclaimed  in  astonishment  to  Martinengo, 
as  he  stood  motionless  gazing  as  if  trans- 
fixed on  Aurelia,  who  had  advanced  towards 
them  a  few  paces,  the  last  rays  of  the 
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setting  sun  shining  full  on  her,  when  i 
emerged  from  the  deep  shadow  of  i 
wood. 

"A  thousand  pardons !"  exdaizned  M 
tinen^,  hastily  recoTering  himself. 
was  seized  at  the  instant  with  a  sudf 
rUoiiixsement,  a  swimming  in  the  heed 
wliich  I  am  suhject,  and  which  I  tr 
Miss  Handerille  will  take  as  a  suffici 
excuse  for  the  rudeness  of  which  I  h: 
been  involuntai"ily  guilty,"  he  added 
a  tone  of  such  extreme  courteousm 
that  Aui-elia  f,'lance(l  at  Trivulzio  w 
a  reproachful  look,  which  so  plai 
spoke  her  thouglit  that  he  had  calt 
niated  his  friend,  that  he  could  not  av 
smiling. 

Nothing  assm'e<lly  coidd  be  less  hen 
like  in  appearance  or  in  manner,  than 
Marchese  Martinengo,  whose  air  of 
tinction  was  undisguisal)le  even  by 
sailor-like  negligence  of  liis  costume. 
Ti'ividzio  liad  said,  ho  was  stiikingly  ha 
some,  althougli  Avhcther  it  were  her  pr 
diced  imagination  or  the  reality,  Aur 
thought  there  was  a  peculiarly  stem 
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pressdon  in  his  glance,  and  the  whole  cast 
of  his  fine  features. 

To  them,  however,  his  welcome  amounted 
to  cordiality,  as  he  hoped  they  had  enjoyed 
the  evening,  and  ran  on  in  a  strain  of 
animated  conversation,  till  he  suddenly 
bethought  himself  of  asking  Mrs.  Mande- 
ville  whether  she  would  not  like  to  visit  a 
cavern  at  the  other  end  of  the  lake,  which 
he  described  as  a  great  curiosity. 

The  proposition  was  unanimously 
adopted ;  but  on  arriving  at  the  boat,  an 
unforeseen  difficulty  presented  itself.  It 
was  too  small  and  slight  to  hold  more 
than  two  persons  besides  the  rowers.  The 
Marchese,  notwithstanding,  held  to  his 
project.  He  arranged  all  by  declaring  that 
Trivulzio  had  seen  it  a  hundred  times,  that 
he  never  took  charge  of  yoimg  ladies,  they 
were  too  giddy;  and  thus  oveiTuling  all 
objections  with  a  whispered  "  Ne  voiis 
ennuyez  pas  trap  "  to  Aurelia,  and  a  pene- 
trating glance  of  his  piercing  eyes,  which 
sent  the  blood  flying  to  her  cheeks,  he  had 
handed  Mrs.  Mandeville  into  the  boat,  and 
pushed  off  from  the  shore  with  her  and 
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Major  Herbert,  ere  she  had  time  to  ezpreBS 
an  objection. 

"  Well,  what  do  you  think  of  the  mar- 
chese?"  asked  Trivtdzio,  as  they  slowly 
retraced  their  steps  through  the  wood. 

"  That  with  that  high  noble  brow,  that 
marble  hue,  those  eagle  eyes,  rayen  looioB, 
and  last,  not  least,  his  singularly  com- 
manding fisrure  and  haughty  air,  he  is  the 
exact  image  of  that  splendid  picture  of  thfe 
condotticro,  Giovanni  delle  Bande  Nere^ 
which  I  saw  the  other  day  at  the  Marchese 
Gronzaga's.'* 

"  It  seems  vou  have  examined  him  well, 
for  the  portrait  is  accurate.  Take  care, 
or  you  will  make  me  jealous  !  Though 
luckily  he  is  the  last  person  I  should  fear, 
for  he  has  such  an  ungaUant  contempt  for 
the  fair  sex,  that  I  feel  convinced  he  would 
not  take  the  trouble  of  walking  ten  feet 
towards  Venus  herself,  were  she  ready  to 
receive  him  with  open  arms.  How  invul- 
nerable  he  is  you  may  guess,  when  I  tell 
you  that  during  these  last  five  years,  the 
shafts  of  all  the  brightest  eyes  in  Italy 
have  been  levelled  at  his  heart  in  vain. 
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Not  alone  has  he  fallen  in  love  mfh  none^ 
bat  the  most  admired  of  oar  belles  have 
failed  to  inspire  him  even  vnth  a  passing 
caprice." 

"  That  is  fortanate  for  as  poor  women, 
for  he  is  certainly  very  irresistible,"  said 
Aorelia,  laughing  at  the  remembrance  of 
her  mother's  bewildered  look,  as  she 
stepped  into  the  boat  ban  gre  mal  gre. 

"  I  for  one  will  give  him  absolution  for 
all  his  sins,  in  gratitude  for  the  unspeak- 
able delight  he  has  procured  me; — the 
first  moments  we  have  spent  alone  toge- 
ther." 

As  he  spoke  they  emerged  on  a  ter- 
race, shaded  by  an  avenue  of  laurel 
and  lime-trees,  and  guarded  by  a  marble 
balustrade,  through  whose  interstices 
gleamed  the  foam  of  the  Adda,  roaring 
and  boiling  in  its  rocky  bed,  at  a  depth  of 
fifty  or  sixty  feet  below. 

The  marchese's  prediction  had  proved 
true;  the  evening  could  not  have  been 
more  lovely.  The  moon  had  risen  re- 
splendently,    glittering    like    a    sheet    of 


silver  on  the  river.  The  re&eshing  mur-^ 
mur  of  the  rushing  waters,  mingling  wifh 
the  inistling  of  the  foliage,  as  the  oool 
hreeze  played  amongst  the  trees,  were  the 
only  sounds  that  disturbed  the  stiUness  of 
the  houi*,  except  the  song  of  a  solitaiy 
nightingale,  which  warbled  forth  its  long 
liquid  notes  from  the  shade  of  the  loftjr 
cypress  beneath  which  they  sat. 

^^ Moonlight  and  Italy!"  exdaimed 
Aurelia,  breaking  the  silence  with  a 
sudden  effort ;  "  romance  and  inspiration 
breathe  in  the  words." 

^*  All !  the  only  inspiration  that  exalta 
the  soul  and  fires  the  brain,  flashes  firom 
the  bright  eyes  we  worship ! "  exclaimed 
TriMilzio  impetuously,  impressing  an  im- 
passioned kiss  on  the  hand  he  held  within 
his. 

"  The  poetrj-  of  the  hour  is  contagious," 
answered  Aiu'elia,  vainly  endeavouring  to 
steady  the  faltering  tones  of  her  voice, 
and  to  laugh  off  the  agitation  that  in- 
creased every  moment  beneath  the  burning 
ga::e  that  rested  on  her;  "but  as  I  am 
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not  the  rose,  and  you  are  not  the  nightin* 
gale,  it  is  unnecessary  to  be  so  very  senti- 
maital." 

"  No,  you  are  not  the  rose ;  no  type  of 
the  material  world  could  image  your 
l^uty,  —  its  spell  emanates  from  the 
soul.  You  are  not  the  rose,  but  you  are 
my  saint,  my  guardian  angel,  the  spirit  I 
bad  dreamt,  but  never  hoped  to  meet  on 
earth.  Dearest,  best  beloved,  why  draw 
back? — ^why  turn  away?  Have  not  our 
hearts  responded  to  each  other  long  ere 
this?  Is  it  now  you  have  to  learn  the 
passionate,  all-absorbing  love  I  vowed  to 
you  from  the  first  moment  that  you  met 
my  eyes?" 

"  Oh  !  spare  me !  Your  vehemence  ter- 
rifies me!*'  murmured  the  confused  and 
trembling  girl. 

"  Aurelia  mia !  why  these  disguises  ? 
they  are  unworthy  of  us.  You  are  no 
frivolous  coquette,  and  I  am  no  drawing- 
^m  trifler.  Why  shrink  to  hear  what 
^  eyes  have  long  sworn  in  oaths  as 
•^cred  as  ever  were  pledged  by  lip  or 
V^^   Has  not  every  pulse  that  throb& 
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in  our  veins,  every  magnetic  glance  that 
thrilled  to  our  hearts,  spoken  our  love 
long  since,  more  eloquently  than  ever 
was  syllabled  in  language  ?  Speak,  sweet- 
est, speak !  let  me  hear  the  accents  of  that 
dear  voice  confirm  at  last  the  best  hope 
of  my  life.  What !  silent  still  I "  cried 
Trivulzio,  with  growing  violence;  "can 
it  be  that  you  have  deceived  me?  By 
Heaven  !  if  I  thought  you  loved  me  not — 
that  you  cast  away  on  that  frozen  lover  of 
yours  one  single  thought,  one  instant's 
regret — he  should  not  have  twelve  hours 
to  live ! '' 

"  Oh  no !  I  do  not  love  liim !  There  is 
no  tie  between  him  and  me — there  never 
will  be  any!**  exclaimed  Aurelia,  precipi- 
tately, dismayed  at  the  almost  fiendlike 
expression  of  fury  which  the  marchese's 
handsome  features  had  assumed. 

"Then  choose  between  him  and  me. 
You  torture  me  with  this  unmeaning 
suspense.  You  love  me  ? — yes  or  no  ? 
Speak  !— oh  answer !  " 

"  Oh  !  not  now  !  not  now !  " 

"  Yes — ^now  or  never !    This  night  must 
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decide  our  fate  I     I  caa  no  longer  bear  the 
agcmies  of  donbt.    You  know  not  what  is 
our  Italian  love.    See!    I  adore  you  be- 
yond all  words;  I  could  kiss  the  ground 
boeath  your  feet ;  but  if  I  thought  you 
Iwed  another,   I  could  stab  you  to  the 
beart  I    I  am  jealous  of  your  every  glance, 
your  every  thought, — of  the  breeze  that 
^ys  on  your  cheek,  of  the  hands  that 
dress  you.    That  odious  spaniel  you  are 
80  ridiculously  fond  of  I  long  to  crush 
beneath  my  heel.     Judge,  then,  if  I  can 
linger  another  hour,  without  stilling  these 
pangs  by  calling  you  my  betrothed." 

"Oh!  this  is  love  indeed! — ^the  love 
that  I  had  dreamt!  "  murmured  Aurelia, 
^thusiasticaUy. 

"  Swear,  then,  that  you  will  be  mine, — 
here  on  your  knees,  beneath  high  Heaven, 
a  solemn  oath,  that  neither  God  nor  man 
^  break  !  "  And  Trivulzio  adjured  her, 
^th  a  torrent  of  passionate  supplication, 
tiU  the  agitated  girl  at  last  gave  the 
promise  he  exacted. 

The  victory  was  achieved.  The  pledge, 
solemn  as  a  sacrament,  had  passed  her  lips. 
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Henceforth  there  wapS  no  hesitation,  no 
retraction  possible.  The  bond  betweea 
them  was  signed  and  sealed. 

Trivulzio's  ecstasies  knew  no  bounds. 
All  the  ardent  expressions  of  that  passion, 
which  bums  nowhere  so  rapidly  and  so 
fiercely  as  in  Italy,  burst  from  his  lips. 
Aurelia  altei^iately  wept  and  glowed,  as 
he  poured  out  at  her  feet  all  the  rows 
and  raptures,  the  poetic  imagery,  the 
pathos,  and  the  passion  of  that  tremen- 
dous delirium  which  in  Italy  is  love, 
uttered  in  the  soft  vowels  of  a  language 
whose  tones  alone  are  music  and  romance. 

In  all  countries  and  in  all  climates  love 
lias  its  charms  ;  but  beneath  Italian  skies, 
and  on  Italian  lips,  it  is  magic.  As  they 
sat  thus,  dwelling  on  all  the  sAveet  hopes, 
the  eternal  constancy,  the  bright  futurity 
that  opened  before  them, — unseen,  save  by 
the  stars  above,  unheard,  save  by  the 
lonely  nightingale, — it  was  one  of  those 
moments  of  ineflFablc  bliss,  which  con- 
centrate in  their  fleeting  span  the  essence 
of  a  whole  existence; — ^moments  which, 
fuQfitive  and  burning  as  lightning,   once 
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they  have  flashed  upon  the  soul  can  never 
be  forgotten,  and  once  fled,  can  never  be 
recalled. 

The  tolling  of  a  far  convent  bell  startled 
Aurelia  from  her  dream ;  and  on  discover- 
ing that  it  was  nearly  eleven  o'clock,  she 
sprung  up,  dismayed  at  the  idea  that 
some  accident  must  have  occurred  to  her 
mother. 

Einding  that  she  was  not  to  be  pacified, 
Trivulzio  at  last  confessed  that  it  had  been 
a  conspiracy  between  him  and  his  friend, 
who  had  promised  by  some  means  or  other 
to  detain  Mrs.  Mandeville  in  the  cavern, 
in  order  to  leave  him  the  opportunity. 

Ten  minutes  later,  the  arrival  of  their 
party  in  safety  tranquillised  her  fears,  and 
confirmed  Ids  account.  Mrs.  Mandeville 
narrated,  with  imusual  animation,  that  the 
Marchese  Martinengo  had  kindly  sent  back 
the  boat  for  them  by  one  of  his  men,  and 
the  stupid  wretch,  instead  of  returning, 
when  he  had  found  that  Trivulzio  and 
Aurelia  were  no  longer  there,  had  re- 
mained waiting  on  the  lake  for  two  hours, 
nor  ever  bethought  himself  of  going  back 
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for  his  master  and  themselyes  till  tea 
o'clock; — a  piece  of  imbedlily  to  whidi 
they  owed  having  heen  imprisoned  in  the 
cayem  till  then,  there  being  no  eodt  save 
by  water.  Mrs.  MandeviUe  condLuded  fay 
saying,  however,  that  in  jnstice  to  the 
marchese,  she  conld  not  but  oonfesB  that 
he  had  made  himself  so  agreeable,  that 
till  she  looked  at  her  watch  she  had 
fancied  it  was  no  more  than  half-past 
eight. 

As  her  mother  thus  innocently  narrated 
the  ingenious  rxise  de  guerre^  of  which  she 
was  so  unconsciously  the  victim,  Marti- 
nengo's  malicious  glance,  and  the  mean- 
ing emphasis  with  which  he  whispered  in 
Aurelia's  ear,  "  Mi  rallegro^  signorina.  I 
am  happy  to  see  that  you  have  not  spent 
a  more  unpleasant  time  than  we,"  warned 
her  that  to  one,  at  least,  the  result  of 
her  long  tete-a-tete  was  no  mystery. 


AUBJILIA.  Ill 


CHAPTER  VI. 

A  BEJECnON  OP  TEUE   LOVE. 

It  was  past  noon  when  Anrelia  sat 
musing  in  the  saloon,  so  rapt  in  thought, 
that  her  hook  had  fallen  unperceived  upon 
the  floor,  when  a  hasty  step  startled  her 
from  her  reverie. 

The  blush  which  had  mantled  to  her 
cheeks  fled,  leaving  them  colourless  as 
marble  as  Villiers  stood  before  her. 

Ten  days  had  elapsed  since  she  had  seen 
him  last,  an  excursion  to  the  lakes  of 
Como  and  Varese  having  been  the  pretext 
of  his  absence,  the  longest  which  had 
separated  them  for  many  months,  and 
which  Aurelia  hailed  as  a  harbinger  of 
good  omen.  She  dreaded  nothing  so  much 
as  a  scene,  and  began  to  hope  that  he  had 
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resigned  himself  to  a  tacit  renunciation  of 
his  claims. 

But  his  first  look  told  her  that  the 
dreaded  crisis  had  arrived.  The  stem 
determination  of  his  countenance  and 
manner  showed  likewise  that  whatever  the 
resolution  he  had  taken,  it  was  irrevo- 
cable. 

"  Much  as  I  regret  breaking  in  upon  a 
solitude  destined,  I  feel  deeply  consciouSy 
to  be  interrupted  only  by  a  privileged  in- 
truder," he  said  bitterly,  "excuse  me. 
Miss  Mandeville,  if  I  am  compelled  to 
trespass  on  your  patience.'' 

**  You  speak  in  enigmas,"  replied  Au- 
relia,  in  a  tone  of  pique. 

*'  I  met  your  mother  on  her  way  to  the 
Brera,  and  hastened  to  seize  the  oppor- 
tunity of  finding  you  alone,  for  I  hav* 
much  to  say  to  you,  Auvelia." 

"  You  retunied  last  night,  then  ?  Were 
you  much  gratified  Anth  your  tour  ?"  she 
asked  evasively. 

"  I  liave  never  quitted  Milan." 

Aurelia  started. 

"  You  cannot  be  surprised  that  I  should 
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have  sought  an  excuse,  to  avoid  scenes 
painful  to  me  beyond  all  words.  Oh ! 
Aurelia,  had  you  but  dreamed  one  tenth- 
part  of  the  misery  you  inflicted,  you  would 
have  spared  me  pangs  which  have  almost 
driven  me  to  madness.  No,  you  must 
hear  me,"  he  cried,  seizing  her  hand  as  she 
rose  to  move  away. 

"  I  would  spare  you  and  myself  a  dis- 
cussion equally  distressing  to  both,"  she 
answered. 

"  No,  I  repeat,  you  must  hear  me  out, 
if  it  be  for  the  last  time.     I  had  thought 
of  relinquishing  you  without  condescend- 
ing to  a  struggle,  but  I  feel  that  to  do  so 
would  be  an  injustice   to   both.     No,   be 
tte  result  what  it  may,  I  will  not  lose  you 
^^hout  a  last  effort.     Hereafter,  at  least,  I 
shall  feel  that  I  have  not  wrecked  your 
*^to  and  my  own  to  spare  myself  the  risk 
^f    a  refusal.       But  ere  you  pronounce  a 
^^oision  wliich  must  be  irrevocable,  pause, 
1  ^>€seech  you.     This  day  you  see  either 
"^^   marchese  or  me  for   the  last  time. 
^^  !  Aurelia,  do  not  let  the  infatuation  of 
^  foment  make  you  reject  a  love  as  deep, 

VOL.   I.  I 
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as  devoted,  as  ever  ^^ns  proffered  by  maa 
to  woman !  " 

All  Villiers's  coldness,  his  stem  oom« 
posure,    had    vanished;    his    voice    gietr* 
hoarse,  his  lips  quivered,  his  whole  frame 
shook  and  heaved  with  emotion. 

He  rushed  on  with  the  excitement  of 
fever.  "  Others  may  love  you,  but  who 
will  ever  cherish  you,  guard  you,  live  for 
you,  like  the  friend,  the  brother,  the  lofver 
who  has  fondled  you,  watched  you,  loyed 
you,  from  cliildhood  to  womanhood  ?  Au- 
relia,  there  are  no  words  to  tell  how  I 
worshipped  you  till  we  entered  this  ac- 
cm*sed  city,  how  that  love  burned  deeper 
every  day,  till  there  were  moments  when.  I 
longed  to  fall  on  my  knees,  and  pour  out 
all  my  adoration  at  your  feet."  He 
stopped,  overpowered  by  his  irrepressible 
agitation. 

"I  never  thought,"  faltered  Aiurelia, 
touched  by  the  evidence  of  a  passion,  the 
violence  of  which  she  had  not  suspected  ; 
"  Your  manner,  your  language " 

"Yes,  I  acknowledge  it,"  he  inter* 
rupted  hastily ;    "I  have  been  wrong ;  I 
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suffered  my  jealousy  to  render  me  unjust 
and  irritable.  When  the  Italian  fawned 
all  flattery  and  smiles,  I  was  harsh,  severe. 
But,  Aurelia,  can  you  refuse  to  forgive 
when  the  repentance  is  so  sincere,  the 
expiation  so  bitter  ?" 

"The  forgiveness  is  granted  as  soon 
as  asked;  but  believe  me,  Villiers, 
we  are  not  suited  to  each  other.  Leave 
me;  forget  that  I  am  in  existence,  and 
others  will  cross  your  path  whose  tastes^ 
whose  prejudices  will  harmonize  with 
yours,  and  my  remembrance  will  be  ob- 
literated for  ever ;"  and  her  voice  trembled, 
and  her  eyes  filled. 

"Never!  It  may  not  be,"  answered 
Villiers  in  a  tone  of  sombre  despair.  "  I 
have  battled  with  myself  in  vain.  When 
stung  to  madness,  I  have  magnified  your 
slights  into  insult,  and  your  indifference 
hito  loathing ;  but  I  might  as  well  combat 
the  wind  as  attempt  to  break  my  chain. 
Its  iron  may  enter  into  my  soxd,  but  its 
betters  must  bind  me  till  death.  A  heart 
that  has  worshipped  like  mine  may  break, 
'^t  it  cannot  cure." 

I  2 
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'*  Indeed,  indeed,  YillierSy  you  deeeiye 
yourself/'  said  Aurelia,  deeply  moved. 
**0h!    had  I  guessed,  had  you  spoken 

thus  before — ^but  now ** 

Ay,  now,"  cried  Villiera  passionately. 
Aurelia,  it  cannot  be  that  you  will  re- 
nounce the  friend  of  your  childhood,  the 
lover  of  your  youth,  for  a  frivolous  and 
hestrtless  foreigner,  of  whose  existence 
even  two  months  since  you  were  uncon- 
scious. Do  you  know  the  man  for  whom 
you  woxdd  sacrifice  Mends,  fGunily,  coun- 
try, principle,  everything?  Is  it  to  the 
Marchese  Trivulzio  you  would  confide  the 
guidance  of  your  fate?  To  the  fashion- 
able rouSy  the  number  of  whose  loves  is 
only  rivalled  by  his  debts,  and  his  debts  by 
his  duels  ?  Is  it  into  his  arms  you  will  fling 
yourself,  who  when  the  first  blush  of  your 
beauty  has  lost  the  charm  of  novelty,  will 
break  your  heart  with  his  infidelities,  and 
your  fortune  with  his  extravagance,— who 
will  spend  his  days  at  the  cafes,  and  his 
nights  at  the  gambling-table?  The  bit- 
terest vengeance  of  slighted  love  were 
to  see  you   married  thus  fatally.     Oh  ! 
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Aurelia,  reflect;   even  now  it  is  not  too 
late-" 

"Enough,  Mr.  Villiers;  enough,  and 
too  much,"  exclaimed  Aurelia,  starting  up 
-inth  passion  flashing  in  her  eyes.  "To 
asperse  the  name  of  a  favoured  rival,  wants 
even  the  poor  merit  of  originality.  It  is 
too  late,  Mr.  Villiers.  I  accepted  Jhe 
Marchese  Trivulzio  last  night !  " 

Villiers  sprang  to  liis  feet  as  if  he  had 
been  shot  through  the  heart.  He  stag- 
gered against  the  wall;  and  but  for  the 
marble  mantelpiece,  must  have  fallen  to 
the  ground.  His  eyes  closed,  his  lips 
clenched,  and  for  a  moment  the  horrified 
girl  almost  feared  that  he  was  dying,  his 
countenance  wore  so  agonized  an  expres- 
sion, so  ghastly  and  livid  a  hue. 

"  No,  no,  I  am  better,"  he  gasped,  in 
a  few  minutes,  motioning  her  away  as  she 
handed  him  a  glass  of  water ;  "  I  am  sorry 
to  have  alarmed  you,"  he  added,  more 
calmly,  as  he  gradually  recovered ;  "  but 
it  is  for  the  last  time — ^AureUa !  we  shall 
never  meet  again." 

"Oh!  Henry,  Henry!"  cried  the  agi- 
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tated  girl,  flinging  lierself  before  the  door 
to  which  he  had  moved,  "forgive  me,  I 
entreat, —  I  implore  you.  We  part  for 
ever, — let  it  not  be  in  anger ! "  And  she 
Icnelt  at  his  feet. 

"  I  do  forgive  you,  Aurelial"  And  he 
inished  from  the  room. 

When  slie  looked  up,  he  was  gone, — ^Che 
struggle  was  over,  and  she  burst  into  a 
flood  of  agonizing  tears. 

Was  it  fear  or  remorse, — was  it  pity  or 
regret,  which  caused  those  tears  to  flow  ? 
She  herself  could  not  have  told ;  but  she 
wept  on  till  the  advanced  hour  told  her 
that  she  would  have  scarcely  time  to  efface 
the  telltale  traces  of  her  tears  before  the 
dinner.  A  strange  revulsion  of  feeling 
had  come  over  her. 

In  the  evening,  a  pretended  headach 
had  saved  her  firom  the  usual  evening 
drive ;  and  she  was  sitting  on  the  terrace, 
meditating  on  the  best  mode  of  breaking 
the  news  to  her  mother,  Avlien  Mrs.  Man- 
deville  came  in,  and  asked  her,  in  extreme 
agitation,  for  the  explication  of  a  letter 
she  handed  to  her.     A  iiiist  seemed  to 
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dond  Aurelia's  sight  as  she  glanced  oyer 
it.  It  was  from  ViUiers, — a  letter  of 
adieu : 

"  On  the  eve  of  quitting  Milan  for  ever, 
I  cannot  leave  behind  me  the  best  friend 
t)f  ray  life,  without  bidding  her  one  last 
heartfelt  farewell.  Need  I  say  how  deeply 
it  grieves  me  not  to  be  able  to  give  a  part- 
ing pressure  to  the  hand  of  one  for  whom 
I  have  so  long  cherished  the  affection  of 
a  son,  whom  I  liad  so  fondly  hoped  to  call 
mother, — a  hope,  alas  !  too  presumptuous. 
But  shall  I  confess  my  weakness  ? — I  have 
not  nerve  enough  for  the  interview. 

"Shattered  as  I  am  by  the  terrible 
emotions  of  this  morning,  it  seems  to  me, 
that  were  I  again  to  enter  the  house  that 
ahe  inhabits, — again  to  behold  the  room  in 
^hich  I  heard  the  death-sentence  of  all 
Biy  hopes,  my  love,  my  futurity,  from  her 
lips,  I  shoidd  fall  dead  upon  the  thresh- 
hold. 

"  Forgive  me,  then,  dearest  Mrs.  Man- 
deviDe, — ^forgive  me,  and  remember  me  as 
one  who  will  cherish  the  memory  of  your 
nnfailing  friendship  as  the  only  gleam  ot 
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sunshine  destined  to  irradiate  a  desolate 
and  solitary  life. 

^'  E/emember,  too,  that  should  you  ever 
return  to  England,  and  feel  the  loss  of 
the  child  you  have  left  in  a  foreign  land 
weigh  hca^dly  on  your  heart,  you  have  still 
a  son,  one  who,  at  your  first  summons, 
will  fly  to  you,  too  happy  if  his  devotion 
can  cheat  you  of  one  tear,  or  rob  you  of 
one  weary  hour;  for  are  you  not  her 
mother  ? 

"  Tell  her,  I  entreat  you,  that  I  foi^ve 
her  from  my  hetu*t, — ^that  in  the  bitterest 
depth  of  my  sorrow  there  mingles  no 
resentment, — no  hai'sh  feeling  against  her. 
It  is  not  her  whom  I  accuse  of  the  mise- 
rable finale  which  has  overwhelmed  me, 
but  an  inexorable  fatality,  wliich,  alas  I  I 
had  no  power  to  overcome. 

"  May  every  blessing  attend  her ;  may 
all  good  angels  guard  over  her ;  and  may 
she  be  as  happy  with  the  husband  of  her 
choice  as  I  would  have  wished  to  render 
her,  arc  the  warmest  prayers  of  your 
SLQcerest  friend  and  well-T\isher, 

*^  Henry  Percy  Villiers. 
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"  P.  S.— Do  not,  I  beg  of  you,  let  her 
866  this  letter.  I  have  no  wish  to  gloom 
the  jfirst  bright  dawn  of  her  young  happi- 
ness by  a  single  thought  of  me," — 

"  Oh !  Aurelia,  what  have  you  done  ? 
You  have  broken  my  heart  and  destroyed 
yourself,"  cried  Mrs.  MandevUle,  as  her 
daughter  returned,  her  the  letter. 

But  the  slight  opposition  she  met  with 
restored  Aurelia's  resolution  in  an  instant. 
The  ice  thus  broken,  the  explanation  was 
soon  made.  At  first  her  mother,  deeply 
grieved  at  her  daughter's  renunciation  of 
Villiers,  did  all  in  her  power  to  alter  her 
decision.  But  Aurelia  reminded  her  of 
her  often-repeated  promise,  never  to  in- 
terfere in  her  choice,  provided  it  were  not 
a  lowering  one.  Unused  to  thwart  her 
daughter  in  anything,  partly  through  per- 
suasion, and  partly  from  her  own  super- 
stitious fear  of  causing  Aurelia's  unhappi- 
^^,  she  was  soon  won  over;  and  when 
the  Marchese  Trivulzio  arrived  to  pay  his 
^^sual  visit,  Mrs.  Mandeville's  consent  had 
'^n  already  extracted  from  her.  The 
'^Qiainder  of  the  evening  was  spent  in 
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iaJMng  over  the  prelimiiiaries  of  tfe 
marriage,  which  it  was  definitively  i 
ranged  should  take  place  as  soon 
were  possible. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

THE   FAMILT  DIAMONDS. 

The  short  term  of  a  fortnight,  in  which 
Trivulzio's  impatience  had  ohtained  that 
the  marriage  should  take  place,  rendered 
^t  imperative  that  not  a  moment  should 
be  lost  in  the  necessary  preparations ;  and 
^  Aurelia*8  mornings  were  devoted  alter- 
^tdy  to  dressmakers,  or  the  selection  of 
the  innumerahle  articles  of  her  trouasemi. 
fhe  Marchesa  Visconti,  Trivulzio's  younger 
^r,  whom    he    had   immediately   pre- 
^ted   to   them,   generally    accompanied 
them  in  all  these  expeditions,  which  com- 
menced immediately  after  breakfast,  and 
^ded  at  ndd-day,  these  being  the  hours 
^hich,  in  Milan,  as  in  every  other  Italian 
^ty  during    summer,    are    destined    to 
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include  all  the  business  of  the 
four. 

On  their   return,  they  almost  alwayif** 
found  the  drawing-room  already  tenantec^vA 
by   Tri^-ulzio,    whose    exquisite    singing^r-^ 
ardent  sonnets,  or  still  more  ardent 
making,  wluled  away  the  sultry  hours 
the    afternoon    with    a    swiftness    wliklii*' 
seemed  all  but  miraculous. 

But  the  conclusion  of  the  day  was  its 
pleasantest  part.  Eyery  evening  they 
drove  on  the  Corso  with  the  pretty  lively 
Marchesa,  whose  animated  grace  had 
gained  as  great  an  ascendancy  over  Mrs. 
Mandeville  as  her  daughter.  TrivuMo,  of 
course,  was  alwavs  their  cavalier  on  these 
occasions,  while  his  beautiful  English 
Jidanzata  was  the  attraction  of  all  eyes. 

Nor  was  Aurelia  less  charmed  with  all 
that  met  her  glance;  for  what  MUan 
wants  in  the  antiquity  and  originality  of 
other  Italian  cities,  it  makes  up  for  in 
splendour. 

Extending  &om  the  square  of  the  duomo 
to  the  exterior  bpulevard,  where  it  is  ter- 
minated by  the  gate  &om  which  it  takes 
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its  name,  the  Corsia  di  Porta  Orientale  is 
incontestibly  one  of  the  noblest  drives  in 
ZEurope. 

The  upper  part  of  this  most  magnificent 
sfcreet,  lined  with  lofiy  houses,  built,  as 
^usoal,  of  white  stone,  and  the  lower  ranges 
of  which  are  a  continuous  line  of  dazzling 
shops  and  glittering  cc^Ss^  presents  the 
xnost  animated  aspect.  Proceeding  farther, 
these  last  give  place  to  a  succession  of 
splendid  palaces,  whose  Doric  or  Corin- 
tiiian  fiBt9ades,  amidst  which  those  of  the 
jLTchinti,  the  Clementi,   and    the  Busca 
are  especially  conspicuous,  flank  it  to  the 
extreme  end.    The  brilliant  spectacle  pre- 
sented by  this  superb  perspective,  when 
all  the  upper  classes  of  Milan  pour  into  it, 
l)etween  the  hours  of  seven  and  nine,  may 
l3e  easily  imagined.  A  triple  file  of  elegant 
equipages  circulating  in  the  centre,  and 
tlie  wide  footpaths  filled  with  a  countless 
crowd  of  promenaders. 

To  AureUa,  who  had  come  prepared  to 
^  delighted  with  everything,  the  only 
^^laarvel  was  that  the  reality  should  exceed 
the  expectation.    All  in  Italy  is  so  novel 
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and  so  striking,  the  indescribable  chaarm 
of  the  climate,  the  softness  of  the  lan- 
guage, the  spell  of  scarcely  mortal  beauty 
impressed  on  its  animate  and  inanimate 
nature  alike,  the  shade  of  mystery  and  the 
glow  of  passion  which  veil  and  vivify  all 
things  within  the  consecrated  land,  muat; 
ever  produce  an  ineffiaceable  impression 
upon  the  yoimg  and  the  enthusiastic.  The 
Lombard  race,  too,  is  one  of  the  finest  in 
Italv.  The  admixture  of  the  northern 
blood  has  added  the  noble  figure  and  com- 
manding  height  of  the  German  to  the 
brilliant  eyes,  the  olive  tint,  and  the  raven 
locks  of  the  south, — a  combination  which 
goes  far  to  render  a  really .  handsome 
Milanese  the  handsomest  man  of  Europe. 

Amidst  the  countless  groups  which  they 
passed  every  evening,  sitting,  smoking, 
and  taking  ices  outside  the  cafhy  there  was 
not  one  in  which  Aurelia's  artist's  eye 
failed  to  light  upon  some  one  of  the  Don 
Juans  and  the  Figaros,  the  Conrads,  and 
the  Manfreds,  she  had  so  long  pictured  to 
herself,  and  pictured  in  vain* 

With  their  classically-chiselled  features. 
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strongly-marked  eyebrows,  their  glorious 
eyes,  and  the  curling  black  moustaches 
and  pointed  beard,  which  were  universal, 
they  wanted  nothing  but  to  have  been  armed 
cap-Or^j  in  their  own  Milan  mail,  to 
have  been  metamorphosed  at  once  into  the 
Eccellinos  and  the  Azzos,  the  Sforzas  and 
the  Picdninos,  before  whose  stem  and 
striking  effigies  she  had  so  often  stood  in 
mute  and  passionate  contemplation. 

But  time  flew  with  Ughtning  speed,  and 
ere  Mrs.  Mandeville  and  her  daughter  had 
almost  leisure  for  thought,  arrived  the  day 
fixed  for  the  signature  of  the  contract.  In 
all  foreign  marriages,  this  is  a  ceremony 
only  second  in  importance  to  that  of  the 
marriage  itself.  To  Aurelia  it  was  even 
more  interesting  than  is  usual  in  similar 
cases,  from  the  circumstance  that  Trivulzio, 
who,  as  he  had  said,  was  jealous  of  every 
one  who  approached  her,  had  reserved  for 
this  occasion  the  presentation  of  liis  bride 
to  the  general  circle  of  his  connections  and 
friends. 

His  eldest  sister,  the  Duchessa  Melzi,  had 
returned  expressly  the  day  previously  from 
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her  villa  on  the  Brenta,  and  it  waa  in 
palace  that  the  solemnity  iros  to  take  place* 

The  approaches  to  the  Palano  Melsi 
were  brilliantly  illmninated,  and  a  long 
file  of  equipages  was  pouring  into  it  when 
the  Mandevilles  drove  up  to  the  en- 
trance. Curiosity  was  stretched  to  the 
utmost  qui  vwe^  and  as  AxureUa  entered 
the  magnificent  apartments,  leaning  on 
the  arm  of  Trivulzio,  they  were  already 
more  than  half  filled  by  the  elite  of  the 
Milanese  noblesse. 

It  was  a  formidable  undertaking  to 
traverse  the  lengtheniag  gallery  which 
stretched  before  them ;  all  eyes  turned  on 
her,  and  Aurelia  shrank  back  trembling 
fipom  the  terrible  ordeal. 

"  Courage,  dearest !"  whispered  Trivul- 
zio.  "  Seldom,  even  in  my  eyes,  have  you 
looked  so  lovely  as  to-night.  The  bridal 
costume  becomes  you." 

The  compliment  had  the  merit  of  truth, 
for  never  had  Aurelia  looked  more  beau- 
tiful than  on  that  ev^entftd  evening.  Her 
toilet,  selected  by  Trivulzio,  was  admirably 
adapted  to  her  peculiar  style.  All  in  white. 
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aooording  to  the  etiquette,  the  diaphanous 
tuniques,  which  flew  around  her,  ware 
exquisitely  emhroidered  in  delicate  gar- 
lands of  silver;  a  scarf  of  silver  blonde 
falling  to  her  feet  enveloped  her  snowy 
shoulders  and  beautifully  rounded  arms, 
combining  to  give  her  the  appearance  of 
floating  in  a  doud  of  mist  and  stars,  while 
a  coronet  of  sapphires,  Trivulzio's  gift, 
completed  the  elegant  ensemble. 

At  the  first  glance  which  Aurelia  cast  on 
her  hostess,  she  was  tempted  to  think  she 
had  never  beheld  beauty  before,  so  striking 
was  the  whole  appearance  of  the  Duchessa 
Melzi.  With  her  fine  figure,  her  splendid 
eyes,  her  raven  hair,  the  clear  olive  of  her 
tint,  she  was  the  exact  original  of  the 
magnificent  portraits  of  a  Tintoretto  or  a 
Giorgione. 

As  Trivulzio  had  predicted,  nothing 
could  surpass  the  graciousness  with  which 
she  received  his  promessa  sposa  and  her 
mother.  After  paying  them  both  the 
most  flattering  compliments,  she  turned 
to  introduce  the  cavalier,  on  whose  arm 
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she  leant,  as  the  Morchese  Visconti^  hor 
brother-in-law,  who  had  returned  with  her 
from  her  villa.  With  the  utmost  surprise 
Aurelia  saw  the  husband  of  the  juvenile 
laughter-loving  beauty  she  already  looked 
on  as  a  sister,  in  the  eold  stem-looking 
man,  who  scrutinized  her  from  head  to 
foot  with  a  perseverance  which  became 
actually  distressing. 

The  Marchese  Visoonti  seemed  to  be 
at  least  forty  or  forty -five^  although 
the  gray  which  was  profusely  scattered 
amidst  his  otherwise  coal-black  beard  and 
moustaches,  and  the  baldness  which  he 
shared  with  so  many  of  his  compatriots, 
might,  perhaps,  have  added  a  few  years 
to  his  age.  It  was  not  tliis,  however, 
which  struck  Aurelia  so  much,  but  rather 
the  harsh  sardonic  expression,  which  ren- 
dered a  coimtenance  that  ought  to  have 
been  handsome  peculiarly  unpleasant.  She 
felt  it  a  relief  when  the  Duchess  led  them 
to  the  seats,  which  had  been  reserved 
for  them,  at  the  upper  end  of  the  superb 
saloon,  into  which  they  had  now  entered. 
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tmd  the  marble  walls  of  which  were  en- 
tirely lined  by  the  glittering  assemblage 
which  filled  it. 

Here  they  were  joined  by  the  Marchesa 
Yisconti,  and  for  the  first  time  seeing  her 
in  fiill  dress,  they  were  enabled  to  appre- 
ciate her  attractions.  No  two  sisters 
could  have  been  more  unlike.  Slighter 
and  younger  looking  than  the  duchess,  she 
was  the  beau  ideal  of  the  Italian  blonde. 
Nothing  could  surpass  the  dazzling  bril- 
liancy of  her  complexion,  which  seemed 
literally  whiter  than  snow,  her  large, 
almond-shaped  eyes  breathed  the  softest, 
the  most  languishing  expression,  while  her 
luxuriant  hair,  of  that  rich  sunny  auburn 
which  Titian  loved,  framed  in  her  delicate 
face  with  massive  tresses,  every  wave  of 
Tvhich  seemed  tipped  with  burnished  gold. 

As  Mrs.  Mandeville  gazed  in  admiration 
on  them  both  alternately,  she  could  not 
refirain  from  whispering  to  Trivulzio,  that 
it  was  no  wonder  they  should  be  reckoned 
the  handsomest  family  in  MUan. 

"  And  yet  your  exquisite  daughter  will 
be  the  brightest  jewel  in  our  coronet,'* 
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said  Trivulzio,  turning  cm  her  a  paBskmate 
glance. 

'^  Nay/'  replied  Mrs.  Mandefflleb  '^beaa- 
tifiil  as  is  Aurelia,  your  sisters  may  rival 
her.  I  have  never  seen  two  lovelier 
women." 

'^  Yes,  they  are  handsome,**  he  rgoined* 
'^  but  they  want  the  spirituality  which  is 
the  peculiar  spell  of  Aurelia's  loTelineas. 
Erminia  would  make  a  splendid  Juno,  and 
Nina  a  charming  houri,  but  your  daogli- 
ter  should  be  throned  on  a  doud  and 
worshipped  by  the  cherubim." 

It  was  now  the  turn  of  the  remaining 
relations,  and  a  roimd  of  presentations 
followed,  amidst  which  that  of  their  host 
surprised  them  the  most.  If  Aurelia  had 
been  imprepared  for  the  appearance  of  the 
Marchese  Visconti,  that  of  the  little,  dried, 
withered,  elderly  man,  scarcely  reaching 
to  her  shoulder,  who  came  forward  as  the 
husband  of  the  stately  duchess,  was  even 
more  astounding. 

The  presentations  of  the  nearest  con- 
nexions concluded,  the  duchess  led  Aurelia 
up  to  a  table,  at  which  were  seated  the 
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notary  and  his  assistants,  with  a  long 
docoment  spread  hefore  them,  to  which 
the  Jidanzata  was  called  on  first  to  aflBx 
her  signature.  Trivulzio  came  next,  Mrs. 
Mandeville,  the  Duchess,  and  all  the  re- 
lations followed  in  due  order,  and  lastly 
all  the  company  pressed  forward  in  sue* 
cession  to  add  their  names,  the  nimiher  of 
which  bid  fiiir  to  swell  the  parchment  to  a 
volume. 

Fortunately  it  was  not  part  of  the 
etiquette  to  wait  till  the  interminable 
ceremony  was  concluded,  and  the  Mar- 
chesa  Visconti  led  to  the  way  through  an 
enfilade  of  magnificent  haUs  to  an  elegant 
circular  saloon,  where  all  the  mysteries  of 
the  superb  troussetm  were  displayed  for  the 
admiration  of  the  curious. 

To  Aurelia  the  great  attraction  was  a 
table  which  filled  the  centre,  loaded  with 
bijotiterie^  plate,  porcelain,  and  glittering 
baubles  of  every  description,  all  of  them  the 
gifts  of  her  new  relations  and  Mends,  and 
which  she  had  not  as  yet  seen.  Towering 
above  all  this  magnificence,  rose  conspi- 
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cuous  the  corbeilte^  a  lofty,  aatique  urn  of 
open-worked  silver  filagree,  lined  wi£h 
white  satin. 

'^  Signora,  you  must  come  and  pxo- 
noimce  on  our  respective  tastes.  Here  we 
all  stand  confessed  in  our  offerings/*  aaid 
the  Duchess,  making  room  for  Mrs.  Man- 
deville  in  the  circle ;  '*  this  is  mine,'*  and 
she  designated  a  splendid  gilt  plateau, 
which,  ^ith  its  statues,  vases,  and  crystal, 
was  perfectly  regal. 

"And  this  is  mine,"  cried  the  Mar- 
^hesa  Yisconti,  pointing  out  an  exquisite 
little  marble  group  of  Oanova's  graces. 
"  I  give  it  you,  Aurelia,  as  my  most  price- 
less gem,  to  be  the  ornament  of  your 
boudoir,  as  it  has  been  long  the  chief 
treasure  of  mine;  for  it  is  a  miniature 
copy  of  the  original,  entirely  from  the 
chisel  of  the  great  maestro  himself, — so 
what  think  you  of  our  two  presents  ?*' 

"That  they  are  characteristic  of  the 
donors, — ^the  one  all  grace,  the  other  all 
splendour,"  replied  Aurelia.  "  For  Italian 
kindness,    suffer   me  then,  Duchessa,   to 
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return  Italian  thanks,"  and  stooping 
down,  she  impressed  a  kiss  on  the 
Duchess's  hand. 

^' As  graceful  as  beautiful,  I  perceire. 
Ippolito  may  indeed  esteem  himself  for- 
tunate,'' said  the  Duchess,  with  a  gratified 
smile. 

''  I  confess  that  besides  the  pleasure  of 
transferring  them  to  you,  I  shall  not  be 
sorry  to  get  rid  of  my  graces,"  said  the 
Marchesa  Visconti.  "They  always  re- 
mind me  so  provokingly  that  I  was  mar- 
ried ten  years  back.  For  only  think, 
figlia  mia,  I  am  now  five-and-twenty ; 
alas!  I  am  growing  very  old.  The  only 
thing  which  consoles  me,"  she  concluded 
thoughtfully,  "is  that  Erminia  is  five 
years  older  than  I  am,  and  I  do  not  see 
that  she  is  one  atom  less  handsome  or 
less  admired  than  she  w  as  ten  years 
ago. 

"Ah!  but  then  blondes  never  last  so 
well  as  brunettes,"  interrupted  Trivulzio, 
maliciously,  as  he  stole  upon  them  un- 
awares. 

"  Oh !  Nina  need  not  alarm  herself,  she 
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will  never  grow  old/*  said  the  Marcheaa  ^ 
Visconti  sarcastically.  '| 

^'  I  need  not  have  recognized  the  yawe^ 
to  have  guessed  the  speaker/'  said  Nina, 
tnming  round  firom  the  carbeUte  into 
which  she  was  diving,  to  cast  a  fteaaag  t 
glance  upon  her  hushand.  "  Oh  !  I  have  ^ 
them  at  last,''  she  cried  triumphantly,  as 
she  resumed  her  search.  ^'  Hasten  looni 
all  ye  who  are  curious,  to  see  cdd  friends 
in  a  new  dress." 

"What,  what?"  cried  fifty  anxioiiu 
voices,  as  all  the  ladies  crowded  round  the 
table. 

"Why  the  diamonds  to  be  sure,"  she 
replied,  drawing  out  a  collection  of  ecrin$9 
which  springing  open  at  a  touch,  disphiyed 
masses  of  brilliants,  the  imited  radiance 
of  which  was  almost  too  dazzling  to  gaae 
on.  "Here  you  have,  sorelUna  mia^  all 
the  pedigree  of  the  Trivulzii,"  she  conti- 
nued, holding  up  for  the  admiration  of  the 
company  the  different  articles  in  succes- 
sion.  "These  glittered  on  the  arms  of 
the  Contessa  Imelda  Trivulzio,  the  gift  of 
the  great  Frederic  Barbarossa,  pre\dous  to 
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Aelombttrd  league;  nay,  at  the  yerj 
maaast  wlieoa  he  was  so  ill-naturedly 
mflojei  in  razing  our  fair  city  to  the 
gmntL  This,''  and  she  drew  out  a 
finmmire  of  a  Wngle  priceless  brilliant, 
^was  purloined  from  the  crown  jewels  of 
Ennoe  by  the  knightly  Francis,  of  more 
gtOant  than  scrupulous  memory,  in  order 
toplaoe  it  on  the  brow  of  the  £air  Yolanda 
TMyolsio,  when  she  presided  as  queen  of 
besQfy  at  the  tournament  held  by  him  in 
the  good  city  of  Milan.  These  rings  were 
phoed  on  her  fingers  during  their  first 
Uk^teie, — so  says  at  least  the  chroniqtie 
9umdaleu8e  of  the  day.  This,"  and  she 
duplqred  a  splendid  sevigne,  ^'was  the 
frit  present  of  Francesco  Sforza  to  Bianca 
Irimlsio,  probably  on  account  of  her 
being  the  namesake  of  his  wife.  This,  too, 
tn  t  royal  oflkring,"  and  she  held  up  a 
Ikaoelet,  composed  of  a  serpoit  twisted 
iQiDid  in  massiYe  coils  and  loaded  with 
diamonds,  evidently  of  great  value.  "  It 
^M  a  souvenir  left  by  my  husband's  san- 
pODsaj  ancestor,  the  duke  Gian  Galeazzo 
Viaoonti,  on  the  toilet-table  of  my  great, 
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great,  great,  great,  grandmoihary  in  oar 
palace  at  Pavia,  on  the  oooaaioiL  of  aa 
incognito  visit  to  the  Maroheea  Yittoria 
Trivulzio,  the  greatest  beauty  of  her  dajjr ; 
and  this   .  .  •  /'  • 

'^  Fray  spare  us  the  remainder  of  these 
interesting  anecdotes,"  interrupted  Trivul- 
zio,  in  a  voice  tremulous  with  passion,  a8» 
darting  a  glance  of  fiiry  on  his  laughing 
and  unconscious  sister,  he  snatched  fhe 
caskets  out  of  her  hands ;  **  I  was  leaUy 
ignorant  that  you  were  so  profoundly 
versed  in  the  mysteries  of  our  genealogy/' 

^'  It  cannot  be  denied  that  the  souvenirs 
are  more  creditable  to  the  proverbial 
beauty  of  the  race  than  to  the  &ir  feone  of 
its  matrons,"  said  Yisconti,  with  a  sneer. 
"  And  so  encouraging,  too,  to  a  votary  of 
matrimony,"  he  added  in  an  audible  aparte 
to  one  of  the  cavaliers  who  stood  beside 
him.  ^^  It  must  be  confessed  that  Nina 
has  a  rare  talent  for  hitting  off  the 
dprapoa.^^ 

"But  Nina's  memory  fails  her  just  at 
the  interesting  point,"  said  Trivulzio  bit- 
terly, galled  by  his  brother-in-law's  over- 
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heard  taunt.  "She  foi^;ets  to  relate  the 
finale  of  those  ladies'  loves  of  whom  she 
has  so  kmdly  vouchsafed  to  us  these 
cuiioiui  details.  She  omitted  to  tell  us 
that  the  Countess  Tolanda  died  suddenly 
at  supper,  the  day  after  her  royal  lover 
quitted  Milan ;  that  Bianca  was  strangled 
in  her  bed;  and  that  Yittoria  Trivulzio 
was  foimd  poniarded  in  her  oratory,  at  the 
feet  of  the  statue  of  the  Virgin,  the  night 
of  her  husband's  return  firom  the  holy 
land.'* 

Trivulzio's  words,  and  still  more  the 
tone  in  which  they  were  uttered,  cast  a 
chill  even  on  the  gay  and  thoughtless 
Italian  women.  As  for  Aurelia,  she  trem- 
bled firom  head  to  foot,  and  turned  so  pale 
that  the  Duchess  caught  her  by  the  arm, 
while  turning  hastily  to  her  brother  she 
exclaimed,  "Really,  IppoUto,  you  have 
given  the  conversation  quite  too  melodra- 
matic a  turn ;  you  should  spare  the  nerves 
of  the  sposa^  who  viewing  poniards  and 
poison  with  less  philosophic  eyes  than 
yours,  is  likely  to  mistake  your  comedy  for 
tragedy." 
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''  Absurd  I  Erminia,"  replied  Triyuliio, 
annoyed  at  the  effect  he  had  prodnoed. 
<<  My  own  Anrelia,"  and  he  tamed  ooa  her 
one  of  those  glances  which  he  weQ  knew 
were  ever  irresistible,  ^'  is  wise  enough  to 
know  that  poniards  and  poison  are  fhings 
out  of  date,  rococo^  consigned  to  dust  and 
oblivion  with  the  FoEzi  of  the  Ten  and  the 
banquets  of  the  Boi^ias." 

''Let  us  admire  these,  ladies;  mudi 
better  employment  than  quarrelling  about 
musty  old  stories,"  said  the  Duchess,  taking 
out  a  diadem,  the  gorgeous  splendour  of 
which  cast  all  its  predecessors  into  the 
shade,  and  elicited  exclamations  of  admira- 
tion on  all  sides. 

"This  for  me!"  cried  Aurelia  in  won- 
der, as  she  raised  the  ponderous  mass  with 
difficulty.  "It  is  much  fitter  for  an 
empress." 

"  For  no  one  fitter  than  for  the  queen 
of  beauty  and  for  a  Trivulzio's  bride,"  said 
the  marchese  proudly. 

"  Spoken  like  a  patrician  of  the  true  old 
breed,"  said  a  deep-toned  voice,  at  whose 
sound  Aurelia  started. 
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"Ah!   welcome  Ludovico !"  exclaimed 

ivulzio  joyously,  "  I  began  to  fear  you 
intended  to  make  ixMdfauxhan.^^ 

"  Impossible,  ca/ro.  Did  you  think  me 
capable  of  abandoning  a  Mend  m  ewtre- 
mis  ?  It  was  always  a  bond  between  us, 
you  know,  that  we  should  stand  by  each 
other  m  articulo  martis*^^ 

"  From  which  we  may  infer  that  you 
look  upon  taking  a  wife  as  equivalent  to 
taking  a  passport  for  the  other  world. 
Bravo !  bravissimo  Ludovico !  I  could 
hardly  have  expressed  it  better  myself," 
said  the  Marchese  Visconti,  with  his  usual 
caustic  sneer. 

"  All  wrong,  signori,"  cried  a  dark,  ele- 
gant-looking young  man,  stepping  forward 
from  amidst  the  group.  "  I  can  give  you 
a  far  more  comprehensive  definition  of 
marriage  in  four  words.  It  is  nothing 
more  or  less  than  a  compendium  of  the 
quattro  nomasime — 'ium^tey  giudizioj  infetmo 
e  paradisoy 

"  Capital !  excellent ! "  exclaimed  the 
little,  shrill  voice  of  the  Duca  Melzi,  as 
soon  as  it  could  make  itself  audible  above 
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the  laughing  applauso  which  le-echoed  on 
all  sides. 

<*That  reminds  me«  BiomeOy  that  yoa 
have  heen  forgotten  in  our  preaentatioiis 
of  to-night,  so  to  make  amends  for  the 
oversight ;  Aurelia,  let  me  introduce  to  ymt 
our  first  cousin,  the  Count  Komeo  deila 
Torre.  Better  late  than  never,  you  knofw, 
caro  mio^^  laughed  Nina,  turning  to  the 
new  comer. 

'^  I  am  quite  of  that  opinion,  Ninetta»" 
returned  the  count  in  the  same  tone. 
"  Wherefore  I  had  just  come  to  claim  my 
right  of  cousinship ;  for  to  be  overlooked 
by  the  6po%a  I  should  consider  a  serious 
misfortime,"  he  added  in  a  lower  voice, 
turning  on  Aurelia  an  expressive  glance. 

"  But,  Ippolito,  where  is  your  spirit,  to 
let  every  one  cut  at  that  happy  state  into 
which  you  are  about  to  enter.  H  faut  pre^ 
cher  pour  son  samf.  Have  you  nothing 
to  answer?"  said  the  Duchess,  with  a 
smile. 

"  Simply  that  were  the  calumny  truth, 
I  would  affront  them  all  four  for  the  sake 
of  my  sweetest  Am*elia.'* 
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^*  You  at  least  redeem  your  sex,  mar- 
chese,  for  were  we  to  judge  by  the  others, 
we  should  think  that  gallantry  was  at  a 
yery  low  ebb,"  said  the  Princess  Borromeo. 

*'  You  accuse  us  most  unjustly,  Frinci- 
pessa,"  exclaimed  the  Marchese  Marti- 
nengo ;  **  I  especially,  who  have  abandoned 
my  charmed  solitude,  and  travelled  thirty 
miles  under  an  August  sun,  expressly  to 
lay  my  homage  at  the  feet  of  the  sposa. 
Marchesa,  will  you  not  allow  me  to  kiss 
your  hands,  and  offer  you  this  slight  tri- 
bute of  the  serfage  of  the  most  devoted  of 
your  slaves,  or  rather,  I  suppose  I  must 
say,  the  most  devoted  but  one,  for  I  see 
Ippolito  is  going  to  exclaim  against  my 
presumption." 

"  The  dignity  which  you  confer  on  me. 
Signer  Marchese,  is  at  the  least  prema- 
ture," replied  Aurelia,  laughing,  as  she 
took  the  casket  which  he  presented  on 
bended  knee. 

"  I  wished  to  be  the  first  to  salute  the 
sposa  by  her  new  title." 

*<And  you  have  assuredly  succeeded. 
Oh,  marchese,  it  is  impossible  I  can  ac- 


144  AURELIA. 

cept  these,  they  are  leally  too  splendid  1 " 
she  exclaimed,  handing  to  TriyuLdo  fhi 
open  casket,  glittering  with  a  gorgeous  sel 
of  emeralds. 

"  Why,  Ludovico,*'  crid  Triyu]zio»  "  jan 
must  certainly  have  turned  thief  or 
gician,  and  stolen  the  famous  Qrloff 
raids,  for  these  are  their  very  foe  Hmilmk 
and  I  was  not  aware  that  they  had  thn 
pendcms  in  the  world." 

'^  Am  I  not  right  in.  saying  that  I  muil 
refuse  them?"  said  Aurelia,  glancing  in^ 
ploringly  at  Trivulzio. 

"  Refuse  them,  signora  1  impossible  I  " 
exclaimed  the  Marchese  Martinengo;  ^^i 
marriage  present  in  our  country  is  neva 
rejected,  even  were  the  donor  unacceptabk 
to  the  bride,  which  I  trust  is  not  the 
objection." 

"Oh,  no!  assuredly,"  replied  Aurelia, 
with  a  flattering  smile ;  "  their  great  value 
alone  deters  me." 

"  I  am  afraid,  dearest,  that  you  must 
waive  your  scruples  and  accept,"  inter- 
rupted Trivulzio,  "  for  that  is  the  law  on 
these    occasions.     It  is  that  very  value 
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which  gLYCs  his  present  its  sole  merit  in 
Martinengo's  eyes.  He  would  shoot  him- 
self out  of  despair  were  he  to  do  anytliing 
like  anyone  else.  I  only  hope  that  I  may 
live  to  see  him  genuinely  in  love ;  it  would 
be  impayable  to  see  the  wild  man  of  the 
woods  chained  down  to  a  wife  and  children^ 
and  sobered,  vi  et  armiSy  of  all  his  extra- 
vagances." 

"  Well,  when  that  day  comes  you  mr*  y 
clear  your  conscience,  and  replace  tljo 
emeralds  with  sapphires." 

"  Cospetto  !  I  do  not  pledge  myself  to 
anything  of  the  sort.  I  know  of  no  one 
but  yourself,  caro,  who  possesses  the  phi- 
losopher's stone.  But  come,  ladies,  wo 
bave  wasted  too  much  time  already  on 
these  baubles,  while  the  ball  is  claiming 
us ;"  and  giving  his  arm  to  Aurelia,  Tri- 
▼ulzio  led  her  out  of  the  room. 

"  That  way  or  another,  it  matters  little 
to  you  which,  I  presume,  so  the  debt  is 
paid ;  for  the  bride  is  very  beautiful,  is  she 
not,  Martinengo  ?  "  and  Visconti  turned 
bis  sarcastic  glance  upon  him 

"  She  is,"  he  replied  drily ;  "  so  as  you 
VOL.  I.  L 


I 

] 


146 


ArBELIA. 


say,  I  am  not  particular  about  the  coin,  ] 
provided  I  have  my  reward  in  the  end.  i 
Tou  have  a  penetrating  glance,  Marchese,**  | 
and,  with  a  cold  smile,  Martinengo  took 
Yisconti's  arm,  and  the  two  sauntered 
alter  the  rest  of  the  company. 
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CHAPTER    VIII. 

THE   LOST  RING. 

The  week  following  the  signature  of  the 
contract,  the  marriage  was  celebrated  with 
the  greatest  magnificence,  in  the  family 
church  of  San  Nazzaro  Maggiore,  which 
contains  the  famous  chapel  of  the  Tri- 
vnlzii. 

After  the  ceremony,  Mrs.  Mandeville, 
not  wishing  to  interfere  with  the  onset  of 
her  daughter*s  married  life,  took  advantage 
of  Major  Herbert's  escort  to  set  off  on 
her  return  to  England,  consoling  the^ 
weeping  Aurelia  with  the  promise  that  at 
the  end  of  six  montlis,  or  a  year  at  the 
latest,  she  would  come  on  a  visit  to  lier. 

On  their  side,  the  Marchese  Tiivulzio 
and  liis  bride  departed  to  the  Lago  Mag- 

L  2 
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giorc,  to  spend  a  month  at  the  Isda  Beilla» 
Prince  Borromeo  having  lent  them  his 
palace  for  the  occasion.  The  cause  of  this 
selection,  in  preference  to  retiring  to  aome 
of  Triyulzio's  own  numerous  villas,  had 
arisen  in  a  chance  observation  of  Auxelia'Sy. 
who  had  once  happened  to  say  in  his 
hearing  ^that  the  Isola  Bella  was  her 
beau  ideal  of  a  spot  in  which  to  spend  fhe 
honey-moon.  The  wish,  treasured  wifh 
all  a  lover's  tenderness,  it  had  been  hia 
first  thought  to  realize. 

Who  has  traversed  the  frozen  ridges  of 
the  Alps,  and  the  sunny  plains  of  Italy,. 
without  visiting  the  shores  of  its  noblest 
lake,  and  its  far-famed  islands  ?  Amidst 
the  hundreds  who  yearly  visit  its  labyrinth 
of  marble,  its  groves  of  orange  and  laurel,, 
is  tliere  one  who  would  venture  to  deny 
that  to  dwell  amidst  so  much  beauty,  for 
a  time  at  least,  were  happiness,  and  that 
time  the  honeymoon. 

To  Aurelia  it  wore  the  charms  of  a  little 
earthly  paradise.  Its  beauties  did  not  pall 
upon  her  taste.  It  was  ever  delightful  to 
her  to  roam  through  its  alleys  of   im- 
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mortals,  to  explore  the  splendid  halls  and 
mysterious  receptaeles  of  its  magnificent 
palace,  or  to  gaze  from  its  balconies  on 
the  magical  scene  which  met  her  eyes 
•wherever  they  turned. 

Nothing  could  have  been  more  agree- 
able than  the  arrangement  of  their  day. 
In  the  cool  fireshness  of  the  morning,  she 
rambled  through  the  shady  paths,  or  sat 
beneath  the  leafy  arbours  of  the  gardens, 
Trivulzio  ever  by  her  side  or  at  her  feet. 
Thus  they  would  remain  for  hours,  reading 
the  exquisite  verses  of  the  ancient  and 
modem  poets  of  the  land  of  poetry,  par 
excellewe.  Sometimes  Trivulzio  would 
drop  the  book,  and  burst  forth  into  a  dis- 
quisition glowing  with  liis  own  impassioned 
colouring,  on  the  exquisite  pathos  of  Tasso, 
the  brilliancy  of  Ariosto,  or  the  grandeur 
and  sublimity  of  Dante  and  Alfieri.  Some- 
times carried  away  by  the  enthusiasm  of 
the  moment,  he  would  declaim  whole 
passages  in  the  grand  and  thrilling  style 
of  the  Italian  tragedy,  while  Aurelia  clung 
to  him  all  eye  and  ear,  till  some  broken 
whisper  of  sympathy  or   delight  escaped 
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her  lips,  and  her  husband  drew  ha  to 
his  heart,  forgetting  all  else  in  fhe  all- 
absorbing  passion  of  the  hour. 

It  was  seldom  that  they  abandoned  the 
garden  ere  the  oppressive  heat  of  the 
afternoon  drove  them  for  shelter  to  the 
interior  of  the  palace.  It  was  then  that 
the  grottoes  of  the  pian  terreno  proved 
the  most  delicious  of  retreats,  and  that 
Aurelia  appreciated  the  epicoieaniam 
which  had  provided  such  a  refuge  from 
the  ardours  of  an  Italian  sun. 

Little  as  our  sliivering  northerns  could 
picture  to  themselves  the  comfort  of  living 
in  a  habitation  all  stones,  shells,  and 
water,  Aurelia  soon  learned  the  enjoyment 
of  reposing  her  languid  frame  on  the 
softest  of  couches,  at  the  foot  of  some 
marble  foimtain,  which  lulled  her  into 
the  sweetest  of  slumbers  with  the  mur* 
mur  of  its  refreshing  waters,  when  the 
thermometer  stood  at  ninety  in  the  shade. 

The  9ie8ta  over,  it  w^as  time  to  think 
of  the  light  repast  which  preceded  their 
evening  promenade.  This  was  the  most 
delightful  of  all.    A  little  before  sunset 
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the  boat,  manned  by  four  rowers,  moored 
at  the  steps  of  the  palace,  and  the  Mar- 
chese,  with  his  bride,  embarked. 

How  indescribably  enchanting  were 
those  long  snmmer  evenings,  spent  in 
gliding  over  the  calm  and  silyery  sur£ace 
of  that  most  beautiful  lake.  Sometimes 
wandering  through  the  rural  haunts  and 
perfumed  groves  of  the  Isola  Madre, 
sometimes  coasting  the  shore,  penetrating 
into  every  little  creek  and  bay,  following 
every  curve  of  its  imdulating  hills,  or 
dipping  into  the  deep  shadow  of  the 
masses  of  overhanging  trees  which 
stretched  to  the  very  verge  of  the  water ; 
now  gliding  beside  the  marble  terraces 
of  some  beautiful  villa,  or  emerging  in 
the  guttering  moonlight  before  the  steps 
of  some  degant  casino. 

Eor  the  first  time  since  their  marriage, 
Trivulzio  had  gone  to  Sesto,  and  on 
one  of  these  evenings  Aurdia  sat  alone 
upon  the  terrace,  gazing  in  silent  admira- 
tion on  the  scene  that  lay  before  her, 
exquisite  and  unreal  as  a  fairy  dream. 
The  sun  was  sinking  in  splendour  bdiiind 
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the  amphitheatre  of  hills  and  mountains 
which  hounded  the  horizon.  Ahove  spread 
the  heavens,  all  gorgeousness  of  crimson, 
and  gold;  beneath  lay  the  broad  surface 
of  the  lake,  glittering  and  dancing,  a  sea 
of  liquid  flame ;  while,  in  the  far  distance^ 
rose  tier  upon  tier  of  undulating  heights, 
melting  in  every  shade  of  rose  and  lilac. 

Hundreds  of  little  barks  were  skim- 
ming over  the  lake ;  some  were  the 
elegant  pleasure-boats  of  the  surrounding 
noblesse,  who  were  already  sojourning 
at  their  palaces  in  Villeggiatura ;  many 
belonged  to  the  fishermen  who  inhabit 
the  borders  of  the  lake,  but  the  most 
numerous  and  picturesque  were  those  of 
the  peasantry,  coming  and  going  from 
the  neighbouring  villages,  laden  with 
passengers,  fruits,  flowers,  and  v^etables. 

Aurelia  amused  herself  watching  them 
one  after  another,  picturing  to  herself  all 
sorts  of  fancies,  dreaming  of  knights  and 
ladyes  fair,  of  Paladins  and  Pashas,  as 
had  been  her  wont  of  old.  One  of  them 
especially  attracted  her  attention.  It  was 
a    tiny    bark,   manned    by    two    rowers. 
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The  first  gondolier  was  a  strikmg-lookmg 
figure,  habited  in  the  quaint  costume  of 
a  Bei^amasque,  the  second  wore  the 
ordinary  dress  of  the  surrounding  con- 
tadini.  She  had  fiill  leisure  to  examine 
them,  for  they  hovered  with  a  singular 
persistance  round  the  island.  Sometimes 
they  darted  past  like  a  shooting  star, 
sometimes  they  circled  round  and  round 
like  a  sea-mew  on  the  wing.  Now  they 
vanished  behind  some  projecting  terrace, 
now  suddenly  started  out  of  the  shadow 
of  some  grove  of  lime  or  acacia.  With 
increasing  curiosity  Aurelia  watched  aU 
these  strange  manoeuvres ;  but  as  the 
twilight  deepened,  the  mysterious  visitors 
seemed  to  gather  courage,  for  the  boat 
kept  lingering  nearer  and  nearer,  till  at 
last  it  glided  slowly  along  beneath  the 
very  terrace  on  which  she  sat.  The 
Sergamasque  then  snatching  up  a  little 
mandoline  of  the  country  that  lay  at  his 
feet,  struck  the  first  chords  of  a  barcarole, 
which  she  recognised  immediately  as  "  La 
Siondina  in  Gondoletta,"  but  so  rich  and 
thrilling  was  the  voice,  so  exquisite  the 
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taste  with  which  he  sung  it,  that  AareBA 
listened  entranced.  Eired  hy  one  of  her 
usual  enthusiastic  impulses,  with  the  oon- 
eluding  stanza  she  flung  the  bouqufifc  of 
orange  flowers  and  roses  which  she  had 
just  gathered  at  the  feet  of  the  fortimatB 
singer,  who  caught  it  as  it  felly  and 
raising  his  eyes  full  on  hers,  pressed  it 
so  passionately  to  his  lips,  that  she  dnv 
hack  iu^  confusion,  cnmsoning  to  the 
temples.  This  was  the  least  pntiishmept 
of  her  thoughtlessness,  for  as  she  xe- 
coiled,  right  before  her  stood  her  husband, 
quivering  with  suppressed  passion. 

^^jBrava, aigiiora I  bravissima  /"  he  said; 
^^  I  am  happy  to  see  your  time  passes  so 
pleasantly  in  my  absence.  I  ask  your 
pardon,  signora,  for  returning  so  mal 
apropos,  but  really  I  was  unaware  how 
indiscreet  I  should  be  in  arriving  an 
hour  too  soon." 

The  cutting  irony  of  his  tone  wounded 
AureLLa  so  deeply,  that,  already  disoon- 
certed,  she  found  no  words  to  reply. 

"What!   have  you  quite  lost  the 
of  your  tongue ;  a  rare  case  for  a  woman. 
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said  TriYuMo  bitterly;  ^'come,  madam, 
inyent,  deny,  if  it  be  but  for  shame's 
sake." 

''There  is  not  much  either  to  deny  or 
to  blush  for  in  the  fact  of  a  peasant 
singing,  nor  even  in  the  heinous  sin  of 
flinging  him  a  flower  in  admiration  of 
his  talent/'  she  replied  proudly. 

"  Of  course  not.  What  more  natural 
than  for  peasants  to  sing  like  Marios, 
and  noble  ladies  to  guerdon  their  sere- 
nades  by  bouquets  culled  with  their  own 
hands,  aye,  and  precious  rings  from  off 
their  fingers,''  and  he  grasped  her  hand 
with  a  violence  which  sent  the  blood 
tingling  to  her  finger's  ends. 

Involuntarily  Aurelia  glanced  at  it,  and 
perceived  with  dismay  that  a  turquoise 
ring  she  always  wore  had  vanished  &om 
her  finger.  It  instantly  occurred  to  her, 
that  it  must  have  slipped  off  in  flinging 
the  bouquet,  but  terrified  at  the  deepening 
rage  which  glared  in  his  eyes,  she  stam- 
mered out  that  the  ring  was  not  lost, 
but  that,  mislaid  by  some  chance,  she 
had  been  unable  to  find  it  in  the  morning. 


156  AURELIA. 

"  Let  it  be  found,  then,'*  said  Trivulzio 
gloomily,  "for  if  it  is  not  forthcoming, 
woe  to  you,  signora;  such  audacity  aa 
that  would  be  beyond  forgiveness.  But, 
fool  that  I  am,*'  he  cried  hastily,  "  in 
my  rage  I  have  let  the  insolent  escape. 
Ha !  gone,  vanished !"  and  he  called 
furiously  to  the  servants,  who  came 
running  half  a  dozen  at  his  voice. 

Ordering  them  to  keep  a  strict  guard 
on  every  side  of  the  island,  and  to  con- 
ceal themselves  in  ambuscade,  in  order  to 
«eize  upon  any  one  who  might  endea- 
vour to  approach  by  stealth,  he  whispered 
some  secret  instructions-  to  Pietro,  his 
most  confidential  domestic,  and  seized 
Aurelia  by  the  arm,  saying,  as  he  dragged 
her  violently  along  with  him,  "that,  as 
there  were  not  likely  to  be  any  more 
serenades  that  night,  he  hoped  she  would 
condescend  to  re-enter  the  palace,  althoxigh 
he  regretted  he  had  no  better  company  to 
offer  her  than  her  husband's. 

"  'Per  Bacco  !  comrades,  I  condole  with 
you  and  myself,"  said  Tonio,  a  swarthy- 
looking  Brescian,  as  soon  as   they  were 
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out  of  hearing.  "Adieu  to  our  dolce 
Jar  nientet  to  our  peaceful  days  and 
sleeping  nights!  now  that  the  master's 
old  devil  has  seized  him,  we  may  expect 
to  he  tired  out  hefore  he  will." 

"  True,"  rejoined  another.  "  If  the  ma- 
lady grows  serious  I  shaU  decamp,  though 
it  is  the  hest  place  in  Milan,  for  purgatory 
were  a  trifle  to  the  house  of  a  jealous 
hushand  and  a  beautiful  wife.  Por  us  the 
galleys  were  more  agreeable ;  neither  rest 
nor  peace  night  or  day;  scolded  by  the 
mistress,  snubbed  by  the  maid,  bastina- 
doed by  the  lover  for  not  letting  him  in,, 
and  kicked  down  stairs  by  the  husband  for 
not  keeping  him  out,  as  if  anything  short 
of  the  devU  could  do  that, — serving  as  a 
safety-valve  for  the  wrath  of  every  wrath- 
ful individual  of  the  household.  No,  I 
repeat,  the  galleys  were  a  jest  to  it." 

"  Caro  miOy  you  do  not  understand  your 
true  interests,"  interrupted  a  third.  "  Give 
me  love  and  jealousy, — nothing  imder  the 
sun  pays  so  well.  Why,  between  being 
bribed  by  the  lover,  the  husband,  and  the 
mistress,  any  one  gifted  with  two  grains 
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of  intelligenoe  might  retire  upon  his 
at  the  end  of  a  year." 

"  Quite  true,  friends/*  interrupted  FietM 
^^  Besides,  you  are  ungrateful  to  the  fjatij 
and  to  his  excellency.  The  signor  Mae 
chese  has  been  three  whole  weeks  married 
and  this  is  his  first  access.  As  finr  1114 
I  am  delighted,  for  I  begaa  to  fear  he  vrm 
going  to  die.   Thank  heaven  I  he  is  himsel 

I 

again,  which  re-assures  me.  So  now  ti 
our  posts ;  his  excellency  would  never  fo* 
give  us  were  we  to  let  the  prey  slip." 

While  the  servants  dispersed  in  pursu- 
ance of  their  orders,  the  marchese  and 
Aurelia  in  their  magnificent  saloon  wew 
even  less  agreeably  engaged.  Aurelia,  suf 
focated  with  anger  and  mortification,  had 
flung  herself  down  on  a  divan.  Trivulzio, 
on  his  side,  paced  up  and  down  the  broad 
length  of  the  marble  pavement  in  a  frenzj 
of  rage  and  jealousy. 

At  last  he  stopped  short  before  her,  and 
muttered  through  his  teeth,  "  Is  this  the 
first  serenade  you  have  received,  signora? 
There  cannot  have  been  maay,  I  have  been 
too  much  in  the  way;  but  probably  the 
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oorrespondence  has  been  more  active.  How 

many  billets  doux  have  you  exchanged? 

That  was  less  difficult,  for  I  really  thought 

it  too  soon  to  stand  on  my  guard,  though 

I  know  what  women  are.     Would  you  be 

80  kind  as  to  trust  me  with  the  key  of 

your  desk,  for  I  am  really  curious  to  judge 

rf  the  gentleman's    amatory   style,  now 

that  I  have  heard  his  voice.     Answer,  will 

you  ?  "  he  cried,  shaking  her  violently  by 

the  arm.     "  How  often  have  you  seen  this 

fellow?     How  often    has    he  ivritten  to 

J^ou?" 

**  Are  you  mad,  Marchese  ?"  said  Aure- 
^^  indignantly. 

**  Mad !  no,  not  quite  yet,  although 
*l^ere  were  enough  to  make  me  so.  Mad 
^  liave  been  to  trust  a  woman ;  but  it  is 
*^e  last  time,  henceforth  I  shall  trust  only 
^yself.  Answer  me  then, — ^who  is  this 
^Solent  ?" 

**  I  have  no  answer  to  make,  to  queries 

^  absurd  as  they  are  insulting ;"  and,  with 

^^^  eyes  flashing  jSre,  she  moved  to  the 

door. 

Trivulzio   seized  her  by  the  hand   and 
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drew  her  back.    **  You  shall  not  leave  the 
room  till  you  have  replied." 

'^  Then  I  will  stay  here  till  doomsday." 

"  The  key  of  your  desk,  then — give  it." 

"  Never ! '' 

"  You  shall/' 

*'  Beware,  marchese,  how  you  arouse  mj 
indignation  too  far/'  said  Aurelia,  drawing 
herself  up  to  her  utmost  height,  with  the 
air  of  an  irate  Diana. 

^'  Cospetto  1  signora,  Juno  was  nothing 
to  you,"  exclaimed  Trivulzio,  scoffingly; 
"  only  I  am  sorry  to  tell  you,  that  I  am 
not  easily  frightened,  even  by  my  own 
wife."  At  that  moment  the  door  opened 
suddenly,  and  Pietro  appeared  at  the  en- 
trance, ushering  in  two  gentlemen. 

Aurelia  broke  from  Trivulzio's  grasp, 
and  rushed  out  upon  the  balcony;  while 
her  husband  stood  the  picture  of  confusion 
and  annoyance,  as  the  Marchese  Marti- 
nengo  and  the  young  Prince  Borromeo 
advanced  and  greeted  him. 

"  Well !"  he  exclaimed,  recovering  him- 
self, "  this  is  an  agreeable  surprise ;  who 
ever  dreamt  of  seeing  you  here?    I  am 
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tempted  to  think  it  is  your  ghosts.  How 
charitable  to  rememb^  us  in  our  her- 
mitage/' 

<<  I  am  not  so  sure  of  that/'  said  Marti- 
nengo  with  a  smile,  "  lovers  generally  like 
their  own  company  best.  As  it  is,  I  see 
we  have  broken  in  very  maUh-propos  on 
a  scene  de  tendresse,  whereat,  if  I  mistake 
not,  the  fodr  Marchesa  is  so  shocked,  that 
she  is  gone  to  hide  her  blushes  on  the 
loggia.  Nevertheless  I  am  bearish  enough 
to  feel  no  remorse,  for  three  weeks  is  the 
longest  term  that  any  mortals  have  a  right 
to  live  on  kisses  and  sugar-plums." 

"  I  hope,  then,"  said  Trivulzio  gaily, 
**  that  you  intend  to  eflEect  our  conversion 
yourselves  by  remaining  a  little  with  us." 

"  Yes,  caro^'*  replied  the  Marchese, "  wel- 
come or  unwelcome,  Borromeo  and  I  are 
resolved  to  inflict  our  society  on  you  for  at 
least  four  or  five  days,  and  en  attendomf^ 
Ippolito,  you  would  oblige  us  considerably 
by  ordering  us  some  supper,  for  the  Prin- 
cipino  and  I  are  both  half  starved.  My 
dnie  damn4e  Diego  has  fallen  in  love,  I  am 
afiraid,  as  I  cannot  otherwise  account  for 

VOL.   I.  M 
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his  having  forgotten  the  provisions, 
oversight  which,  in  consequence  of  findiAj 
nothing  eatable  on  the  road,  has  redue^ 
us  to  fasting  on  hard  eggs  and  bread  sinfj 
six  o'clock  this  morning.  But  dpropet 
what  a  strange  fashion  your  domestics  hsi 
of  receiving  your  friends.  Hardly  had  oi 
boat  approached  the  steps,  when  two  c 
three  of  them  sprung  out  of  the  trees  an 
received  us  far  from  com'teouslv.  Had  ■ 
not  been  for  Pietro,  who  came  to  tl 
rescue,  I  verily  believe  they  would  hm 
tried  either  to  pitch  us  back  into  the  laic 
or  carry  us  off  in  irons." 

"  Pooh  !  "  said  Trivulzio,  impatientl; 
"I  set  the  fellows  on  the  watch  for  son 
vagabonds  who  have  dared  to  land  ac 
commit  depredations  on  the  flowers  ac 
fruits  of  late ;  but  they  must  be  confounds 
donkeys  to  mistake  you  for  the  trespasseJ 
I  must  not  forget,  though,  that  you  ac 
sighing  for  supper." 

"  Go,  then,  and  order  it  for  charity,"  sa 
Martinengo,  biting  his  lips ;  "  a  couple 
famished  wolves  were  nothing  to  us." 

"  And  I,"  exclaimed  Borromeo,  as  V^ 
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Tixlzio  left  the  room,  "  must  go  and  make 
soxne  alteration  in  my  toilet,  for  really  I 
ocnnot  present  myself  before  a  fair  lady 
trith  all  the  dust  of  a  Lombard  road  on 


)> 


'  *  Of  course  not.  Forbid  it,  Apollo ; 
your  dandy  reputation,  Don  Pepino,  would 
be  destroyed  for  ever,"  laughed  Marti- 
nengo. 

**I  like  that;  and  the  costumes  which 
we  hid  in  the  boat, — I  must  go  and  toss 
them  into  the  lake,  or  make  away  with 
them  somehow  or  other,"  whisj)ered  the 
Prineipino.  "  That  is  always  the  way ; 
you  think  of  nothing,  leave  me  all  the 
bother  and  the  dirty  work,  and  scoff  at  me 
i^ito  the  bargain." 

**Who  bids  you?"  said  Martinengo,  in 
the  same  tone. 

**  Who  bids  me  !  Fer  Bacco  !  do  you 
tUiuk  I  am  at  all  disposed  to*be  detected 
as  your  feUow  culprit  ?  I  have  had 
enough  of  the  fright.  The  devil !  it  will 
spoil  my  digestion  for  a  month.  If  I  had 
guessed  Trivulzio  was  such  a  Turk,  I 
would  have  looked  twice,  I  can  tell  you, 

M  2 
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before  you  got  me  to  be  the  aooQmplioe  of 
your  fanciful  fireaks.  But  I  deserve  it; 
que  diable  aula  je  venu  /aire  dana  eette 
galere  ?  When  I  am  next  caught  aeranad- 
ing  the  mves  of  Bluebeards,  may  I  be 
compelled  to  live  upon  fish  for  an  entire 
year." 

''  On  the  score  of  the  serenade  your 
conscience  should  acquit  you,''  retimed 
Martinengo,  laughing;  ''for  what  share 
had  you  in  it,  I  should  like  to  knofw, 
unless  it  were  holding  the  oars  ?  " 

"  And  too  much  to  do  that ;  you  will 
not  entrap  me  so  far  again,  believe  me." 

"  Well,  go  and  Adonize  yourself,  caro," 
said  Martinengo,  raising  his  voice;  **I, 
being  less  of  a  jietit  iimitre^  will  dare  to 
show  myself  in  travelling  costume,  and 
trust  to  the  fair  Marchesa's  indulgence  to 
excuse  me."  The  latter  words  had  been 
addressed  to  Aurelia,  as  he  stepped  out 
upon  the  balcony.  "  You  forgive  me,  do 
you  not,  signora  ?" 

Aurelia  bowed,  and  gave  him  her  hand, 
but  with  an  averted  countenance. 

"  What !    you  will    not  even  look  at 


AUBELIA.  165 

me/'  he  whispered,  as  he  pressed  it  to  his 
lips ;  "  haye  I,  then,  offended  ?" 

**  Oh !  no,  no.  How  can  you  suppose 
it  ?"  replied  Aurelia,  turning  towards  him 
this  time,  and  endeavouring  to  smile ;  ^'  I 

am  most  happy " ;    but  the  effort 

was  too  much  for  her  strength  ;  her  voice 
fisdled  her,  and  all  the  violent  emotions  of 
ihe  last  hour  found  vent  in  a  flood  of 
tears. 

There  was  a  pause  of  silence,  for  the 
Marchese  seemed  too  much  surprised  and 
distressed  to  speak,  while  Aurelia,  unable 
to  restrain  her  feelings  any  longer,  laid 
her  head  on  the  marble  balustrade,  and 
wept  on  uncontrolled. 

"  For  Heaven's  sake,  Marchesa,  what 
has  happened  ?  Tell  me,  I  entreat  you," 
he  said  at  last. 

"  Oh  !  nothing,  nothing,"  said  Aurelia, 
passionately. 

"  Let  me  implore  you  to  confide  in  me. 
I  may  be  of  service.  You  are  very  young. 
Do  not  reject  the  experience  of  one  twice 
your  age,  and  on  whom  believe  you  may 
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reckon  for  ever  as  one  of  your  warmeBt 
friends." 

There  was  so  much  earnestness  in  the 
Marcliese's  manner, — so  much  Tcinilnftfta  in 
his  tone,  that  Aurelia  raised  her  swimmiiig 
eyes  to  his,  and  read  in  them  such  a  gra^ 
and  tender  sympathy,  that  her  heart 
opened,  and  she  narrated  all  that  had 
passed,  in  language  of  passionate  sonow 
and  indignation,  the  yehemence  of  whidi 
often  brought  a  smile  to  his  lips. 

"  And  is  that  all,  Marchesa  ?"  he  asked, 
as  she  concluded. 

"  All,  and  enough  it  seems  to  me." 

"  Enough,  and  too  much  assuredly ;  but 
not  the  less  a  mere  trifle.  Believe  me, 
all  will  ])low  over,  like  a  storm-cloud  on 
that  summer  sky." 

'*  Even  so,  that  were  but  poor  consolsr 
tion  for  my  insulted  feelings.  But  you 
are  mistaken ;  Ii)polito  has  the  most  sus- 
picious and  vindictive  temper  in  the  world. 
I  know  it  now.  A  precious  ring  he  gave 
me  slipped  off  my  finger,  in  flinging  the 
bouquet,  and  nothing  would  convince  him 
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I  did  not  give  it  as  a  gage  ^  amour ^  except 
producing  it;  and  that  is  beyond  my 
power,  for  it  lies,  by  this  time,  deep  in 
the  bottom  of  the  lake.  What  to  do, 
therefore,  I  know  not.  I  am  in  agonies 
at  the  thought,  for  when  he  discovers  that 
it  is  actually  gone,  he  will  be  frantic." 

"  The  ring,  I  admit,  is  a  bad  business ; 
to  a  man  of  Ippolito's  jealous  tempera- 
ment, such  a  thing  is  tantamount  to  proof. 
We  must  try  and  find  some  remedy  for 
that.  Let  me  see."  And  Martinengo  re- 
flected in  silence  for  a  few  moments. 
"  You  must  have  the  ring ;  nothing  else 
will  do,"  he  said  at  last. 

"  But  how  ?  You  drive  me  to  despair," 
exclaimed  Aurelia,  impatiently ;  "I  tell 
you  the  ring  is  irrecoverable." 

"  There  is  nothing  irrecoverable  except 
death,"  he  replied.  "  Give  me  an  accu- 
rate description  of  the  ring,  and  I  promise 
you  it  shall  be  on  your  finger  in  twenty- 
four  hours.  All  you  will  require  is  to 
gain  time;  but  that  is  easy.  Pretext 
being  very  much  occupied  with  us ;  on  our 
side,  I  promise  you,  I  will  not  leave  you  an 
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hour  at  liberty  to  look  for  it;  and 
vulzio  will  have  no  opportunity  to  bull^r 
you  about  it  while  we  are  here." 

"  But  how  can  you  get  it  ?"  asked 
Aurelia,  in  astonishment. 

"  That  is  my  secret,"  laughed  the  Mar- 
chese.  "  You  know  I  am  a  man  of  mys- 
teries, and  I  cannot  afford  to  lose  my 
prestige,  by  letting  you  behind  the  scenes 
of  my  black  art.  Your  part  is  to  give 
me  the  most  exact  description  of  the  ring, 
and  to  obtain  a  respite  of  at  least  twenty- 
four  hours;  for  I  am  afraid  my  genii 
cannot  perform  their  operations  in  a 
shorter  space.  Then  leave  the  rest  to 
me;  dry  your  bright  eyes,  and  let  that 
feir  face  resimie  the  smiles  it  should  erer 
wear,  for  I  guarantee  you  the  recovery 
of  the  ring." 

"ReaUy?" 

"  On  the  honour  of  a  true  knight." 

"  Ah !  you  are  my  good  genius,"  cried 
Aurelia,  enthusiastically,  raising  on  the 
Marchese  a  glance  so  full  of  joy  and  grati- 
tude, tliat  for  an  instant  his  eyes  flashed 
as  if  they  had  taken  fire.     It  was  but 
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a  moment;  for,  as  he  bent  down  and 
kissed  the  hand  she  had  laid  within  his, 
they  again  beamed  with  the  friendly, 
almost  paternal  kindness,  which  had  won 
Aiirelia's  heart. 

"  May  you  ever  look  on  me  as  such," 
he  whispered,  "  as  I  shall  ever  strive  to 
deserve  the  title." 
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CHAPTETl  IX. 

A   VISIT  TO  THE   STATUE   OF    SAN   CARIiO 

BORROMEO. 

The  next  morning  Martinengo,  faithful 
to  liis  promise,  proposed  their  going  to 
Arona,  to  visit  the  statue  of  San  Carlo 
Borromeo.  The  suggestion  was  too  agree- 
able to  be  negatived  by  Aurelia  or  the 
Principino ;  and  as  for  Trivulzio,  court.esy, 
if  not  good  ^vill,  compelled  him  to  accede 
to  the  desu'e  of  his  guests. 

Accordingly,  after  the  siesta,  the  boat 
awaited  them  at  the  steps. 

The  afternoon  was  lovely.  The  cool 
breeze,  which  just  sufficed  to  ripple  the 
blue  surface  of  the  lake,  was  inexpressibly 
delightful,  while  it  imparted  the  softest 
rocking  motion  to  the  bark. 
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Never  had  Aurelia  felt  her  heart  bound 
more  joyously.  She  tossed  back  her  glossy 
ringlets,  and  threw  open  her  black  lace 
veil,  as  if  to  inhale  the  pure  balmy  air  by 
every  pore. 

Sometimes  she  would  dip  her  hand  into 
the  water,  or  dash  it  playfully  in  the  faces 
of  her  three  cavaliers,  who  kept  contem- 
plating her  with  almost  equal  admiration. 

Martinenzo  laughingly  inquired  what 
name  she  gave  him,  for  that  it  was  such 
an  honour  to  be#  baptized  at  her  hands 
that  from  that  hoiu*  he  vowed  to  bear  no 
other. 

"  It  shall  not  be  Diogenes,"  said  Aurelia, 
gaily ;  "  for  notwithstanding  your  preten- 
sions to  misanthropy,  I  am  sure  you  are  not 
on  the  look  out  for  a  man  nor  for  a  woman 
either.  Don  Juan  it  cannot  be,  for  were 
Venus  herself  to  fall  at  vour  feet,  I  sus- 
pect  you  would  be  too  idle  to  stretch  out 
your  hand  to  her." 

**  Certainly,  unless  she  stole  yom*  fea- 
tures, signora,"  whispered  Martinenzo, 
while  he  stooped  forward,  as  if  to  pick  up 
her  glove,  which  had  fallen  at  her  feet. 
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Aurclia  coloured  and  laughed,  as  she 
rattled  on:  "Therefore  I  think  it  niusl 
be  Manfred,  for  there  is  a  something  loftj 
and  stem  in  that  pale  haughty  brow,  BSii 
a  shade  of  gloomy  determination  in  those 
dark  flashing  eyes,  which  gives  you  $ 
striking  family  likeness  to  that  saU 
favourite  hero  of  mine !" 

"And  me,  fair  Sibyl?"  interposed 
Borromeo. 

"You,  oh!  with  that  soft  romantk 
beauty,  those  sleepy  eyes,  and  that  ill- 
requited  flame  for  the  fairest  and  most 
fickle  of  divinities,  you  can  be  no  othei 
than  the  somnolent  Endymion." 

"  Brava,  Aurelia  !  Se  non  e  vero  h  hen 
tr&oato^'  laughed  Trivulzio.  "  Both  Nina 
and  you  enact  yom'  parts  to  the  life ;  and 
as  for  your  loves,  I  leave  it  to  LudovioOj 
whether  they  are  not  all  moonshine/' 

As  he  spoke  the  boat  touched  the  shore, 
and  stepping  into  the  carriage  which  stood 
awaiting  them,  they  drove  off  to  the  object 
of  their  excursion,  the  famous  statue  of 
San  Carlo  Borromeo. 

*  In  an  English  party  who  had  preceded 


AUBSLIA.  173 

them,  there,  to  Aurelia's  astonishment, 
she  recognised  the  never-to-be-forgotten 
M^Dermots. 

Lady  M*Dermot,  whose  eagle  eye  im- 
mediately detected  the  beautiful  Miss 
MandevUle  amidst  the  fashionable  group, 
bustled  up  with  a  familiar  bow,  which 
Aurelia  returned  with  a  recognition  of 
supreme  superdliousness  that  brightened 
into  a  most  gracious  smile,  as  the 
handsome  distmfftiS -looking  De  Morley 
approached  her. 

The  surprise  was  mutually  agreeable; 
and  to  his  inquiries  whether  she  had 
dropped  from  a  balloon,  or  started  out 
of  the  lake,  she  replied  that  the  last  was 
a  good  guess. 

"  I  always  knew  you  were  a  syren — 
one  of  the  right  sort,  bien  enteivdu^'^  he 
concluded,  laughing. 

"  I  understand  you — sans  fins,  saiis 
scales,  sans  everything ;  is  not  that  what 
you  would  say?"  Then,  under  cover  of 
the  gay  laugh,  in  which  they  had  joined, 
she  hurriedly  inquired  of  him  whether  he 
could  give  her  any  news  of  Villiers,  of 
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whom  she  had  heard  nothing  since  hi 
marriage,  and,  she  added  hesitatingly,  al 
feared  he  might  be  ill.  ' 

A  shade  passed  over  De  Morley's  bro¥ 
"What!  are  you  unaware  that  he  hi 
been  dying — all  but  dead;  that  he  w« 
seized  with  a  brain  fever  on  the  day  < 
your  marriage,  and  in  a  fit  of  deliriin 
attempted  to  destroy  himself,  and  that  "w 
were  only  just  in  time  to  save  his  life,  b| 
main  force,  thanks  to  the  pistol  missinj 
fire?  He  is  only  now  slowly  and  sadl; 
recovering.  I  left  him  at  Milan,  pre 
paring  to  go  to  Lecco  or  Varese  for  chang) 
of  air.  As  soon  as  he  gets  better  hn 
talks  of  returning  to  England,  but  th< 
physicians  say  that  he  must  positively 
spend  the  mnter  in  the  south,  or  he  wU 
fall  into  a  decline.  But  I  am  WTong  ii 
giving  you  all  these  details,"  he  said,  witl 
some  asperity ;  "  Villiers  would  never  for- 
give my  speaking  of  him  thus  to  one  whc 
doubtless  takes  so  little  interest  in  hi 
fate  as  the  Marchesa  Trivulzio." 

"  Oh,  Mr.  Morley,  you  are  cruel,"  said 
Aui'elia,  her  eyes  filling  with  tears ;  "  ren- 
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der  me  more  justice  than  to  think  that 
anything  concerning  my  earliest  and  best 
friend  could  ever  be  indifferent  to  me, 
much  less  his  health  and  happiness.  But 
for  mercy's  sake  let  us  beware  of  allow- 
ing my  husband  to  guess  we  are  speaking 
of  him.  Villiers'  name  on  my  lips  is 
a  crime  m  his  ears.  In  heaven's  name, 
why  don't  you  induce  your  friends  to 
ascend  San  Carlo  ?  the  sight  would  be  im- 
payable,'^  she  added,  turning  the  conversa- 
tion with  an  aflFectation  of  sudden  gaiety. 

De  Morley,  who  never  requked  an  inci- 
tation  to  mischief,  did  not  wait  to  be 
pressed ;  neither  did  the  M'Dermots, 
always  on  the  qvi  vice  for  sight-seemg  of 
all  descriptions,  want  much  inducement. 
But  at  the  moment  of  execution,  an  un- 
foreseen difficulty  presented  itself.  The 
sole  means  of  ascension,  at  least  in  the 
first  instance,  consisted  of  a  ladder,  which 
conducted  one  to  the  summit  of  the  lofty 
pedestal.  Here  all  difiiculty  ceased,  for 
the  remainder  of  the  task  is  perfoimed 
by  stairs  ^vindiniif  up  through  the  interior 
of    the    statue.      But     the     ladder    was 
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a  desperate  stumbling-block.  Norah  oast 
her  eyes  down,  looked  modest,  and  strove 
hard  to  conjure  up  a  blush.  Miss  Aia- 
boUa  and  Lady  M'Dermot  seemed  posir 
tively  aghast,  while  Sir  Patrick  contented 
himself  by  thrusting  his  tongue  into  his 
check,  and  emitting  a  sonorous  whew! 
and  Eosa  laughed  outrageously  at  the 
piteous  faces  of  the  whole  party ;  but  De 
Morley  was  indefatigable,  and  succeeded 
in  obviating  all  objections. 

"  My  dear  Mends, — ^how  infinitely  ab- 
surd !  Is  it  possible  that,  after  travelling 
half  the  world  over,  you  are  still  so  Uttle 
deffourdies,  —  so  incredibly  slow,  as  to 
stand  upon  such  trifles.  Why,  every  one 
does  it.  It  is  a  perfect  sine  qua  non; 
to  liave  been  at  Milan  without  ascending 
the  San  Carlo,  would  be  as  great  a  piece 
of  Vandalism  as  to  visit  Naples  or  Cairo 
without  mounting  Vesuvius  or  the  Pyra- 
mids. I  am  quite  distressed,"  he  added, 
sotto  voce,  "  at  your  making  so  many  dif- 
ficulties before  that  aristocratic  party ;  it  is 
so  terriby  bourgeois  to  make  so  much  ado 
about  nothing.     Nothing  shows  blood  and 
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thorough  breeding  so  much  as  perfect  ease 
and  disincoltura.  I  wish  you  had  seen  the 
Countess  of  Lmdsay  and  her  daughters, 
whom  I  escorted  here  last  year.  They 
never  even  dreamt  of  hesitating  a  single 
instant,  but  climbed  the  ladder  mth  as 
much  coolness  as  if  they  had  never  done 
anything  else  all  their  lives." 

The  last  argument  was,  as  he  had  in- 
tended it,  conclusive,  and  Miss  Arabella, 
as  the  espint  fort  of  the  family,  at  once 
professed  her  readiness  to  follow  so  noble 
an  example ;  with  the  imderstanding,  how- 
ever, that  all  individuals  of  the  male  sex 
should  be  instructed  to  keep  at  a  respect- 
ful distance.  So  said,  so  done;  but  the 
task  was  easier  in  word  than  deed.  The 
wind  was  high,  and  between  the  con- 
tradictory efforts  of  keeping  her  equili- 
brium and  inducing  her  rebellious  gar- 
ments to  retain  their  centre  of  graA^ty, 
instead  of  emulating  a  balloon,  which  bid 
fair  every  moment  to  transform  itself  into 
an  inverted  parachute,  the  ascent  of  the 
ladder  promised  to  rival  the  labours  ot 
Hercules ;  so  that  by  the  time  the  ill-fated 

VOL.  I.  y 
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belle  reached  the  top,  her  cheeb 
attained  the  rich  tint  of  the  peon^ 
her  heart  was  nearly  as  much  dist 
as  her  jQoating  locks;  while  De  1 
shouted  out, — 

'^  Brava,  Miss  Arabella !  you  see  (h 
que  le  premier  pM  qui  coutey 

But  the  experiment   had   bera.  i 
&om  encouraging,  that  the  two  remi 
heroines  protested  strenuously  agaiij 
peating  it  ia  their  own   persons ; 
M'Dermot    from    sheer    cowardice 
Norah  from  a  certain  lingering  re 
of  matwaise  hojite,  which  she  had  j 
succeeded  in  entirely  overcoming. 

K  there  were  any  other  way  wl 
she  said,  in  answer  to  De  MorL 
treaties,  —  but  really,   it  was    in 
she  could  face  that  horrid  laddc 
was   so  nervous;    and  besides,  i 
was    too    high,    and,  —  and  .  . 
stopped,  and  coloured  up  to  the 
De  Morley  burst  out  laughing. 

While  they  were  deliberatin 
embarrassment,  Larry,  the  set 
had  hitherto  remained  in  the  b 
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with  the  M'Beimot  saubrette,  stepped  for- 
ward, and  declared  that  he  could  suggest 
an  expedient  which  would  solve  the  dif- 
ficulty. 

De  Morley,  who  had  already  had  oc- 
casion to  admire  Larry's  inyentiye  genius, 
requested  that  he  would  give  them  the 
benefit  of  it. 

"  Why,  you  see,  gmtlemen  and  ladies," 
he  h^an,  '*  it 's  myself  as  was  over  head 
and  ears  in  love  some  twenty  years  ago. 
Thin,  to  be  sure,  Kathleen  was  the  pur- 
tiest  cratur  that  ever  eyes  were  laid  on, — 
such  an  eye  as  she  had! — ^it  went  right 
through  one's  heart,  like  a  shot ;  and 
such  a  leg !  —  it  would  have  set  fire  to 
the  very  stones  to  see  Kathleen  dancing 

a  Jig  •  •  . 

"  Larry,  you  forget  yourself/'  inter- 
rupted Lady  M*Dermot,  bridling  up  with 
an  air  of  offended  prudery,  which  highly 
amused  De  Morley  and  BiOsa ;  "  one  never 
speaks  of  such  things, — ^women  are  sup- 
posed to  have  none." 

"  Sliure,  my  leddy,  sorrow  o'  me  knows 
what  they  are  supposed  to  have  ;  but  I  '11 

N  2 
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be  sworn  they  We  got  a  plenty  of  tbm 
without  going  any  farther  than  fl|B 
beautiful  little  legs  of  my  darh'ng  Ejrij 
leen,  and  them  'ere  spindles  Miss  AralieJ 
hoisted  in  the  air  just  now." 

Lady  M*Dermot*s  brow  grew  blacky 
thunder ;  but  she  had  the  tact  to  rami 
silent,  lest  she  should  draw  down  anotii 
of  those  quick  retorts  wherein  she  w. 
always  worsted  by  Larry's  Hibernian  d 
quence;  and  Larry  resumed  his  stoK 
which  he  spun  out  with  such  countle 
episodes  and  embellishments,  that  it  h 
fair  to  be  interminable. 

De  Morley  made  one  ineffectual  attem 
to  curtail  it ;    but   as  the  result  was 
make  him  recommence,  he  gave  up  t 
task  as  hopeless,  and  resigned  himself 
listen.     The  pith   of   it,   at  last,  he  d. 
covered  to  be  the  fact,  that  in  order 
elude  the  severity  of  a  hard-hearted  fath«* 
his  love  had  been  in  the  habit  of  drawl: 
him  up  to  her  in  a  basket ;  and  this  ^ 
the  ingenious  plan  which  he  proposed 
the  present  instance. 

"  So  you  think,  Larry,  that  it  is  pre 
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*ioable  to  hoist  the  ladies  up?"  said  De 

*•  Nothing  in  life  easier,  sir.     I  could 
^^    it  myself ;  and  if  I  can  get  one  of  them 
*^lXows  to  assist  me,  it  will  go  as  smooth 
^«   oil." 

The  hasket,  of  course,  was  easily  prOp 
^^Xired;  and  Norah,  seating  herself  in  it 
^^^ith    tolerahle    philosophy,   reached    the 

without  accident. 

It    was  now   Lady   M*Dermot's    turn. 

:^T  courage  rising  with   her   daughter's 

^^^ocessfiil  example,  she  stepped  into  the 

*^^sket    without   a  trace    of    her    former 

^^^pidation;  hut  whether  it  was  through 

f^5XT  of  deranging  the   symmetry  of   her 

^^^xmees,  or  whether  she  thought  the  atti- 

^^'^cJe  more  striking,  she  was  seized  with 

*^^  unlucky  idea  of  taking  her  position 

^^^er  the  fashion    of   the  perpendicular, 

"^^Iding  on  hy  the  ropes  on  either  side. 

-^ll  went  "  merry  as  a  marriaj^e  bell,"  till 

"^^r   ladyship    had    reached    that    critical 

^oint  where  she  was  suspended  just  mid- 

^'^ay    between    heaven    and    earth ;     but 

^vhether  the  solidity  of  the  ill-fated  basket 
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had  been  already  too  severely  taxed  I 
the  weight  of  the  fair  Norah,  to  be  al 
to  resist  the  still  more  Herculean,  poropc 
tions  of  Lady  M^Bermot,  or  whateria  4 
cause,  all  of  a  sudden  a  sucoession  of  tm 
fill  shrieks  rang  far  and  wide,  and  1 
through  the  bottom  of  the  basket  pi 
truded,  first  one,  and  then  a  second, 
those  serviceable  appendages  which  Im 
had  so  graphically  denominated  as  spind 
a  few  minutes  previously. 

"  Let  me  down !  let  me  down,  Larry 
screamed  her  ladyship  at  the  top  of  1 
hmgs,  with  all  the  energy  of  despair. 

"  Quick,  Larry !  quick  ! — ^puU  her  up 
shouted  De  Morley,  as  soon  as  he  coi 
make  himself  heard  above  the  chorus 
outrageous  laughter,  in  which  aU  i 
lookers-on  had  joined  irresistibly. 

"Av  coorse,  sir,"  said  Larry,  in  i 
intervals  of  his  laughter ;  "  do  you  thi 
I'm  going  to  let  her  down,  after  all  " 
trouble  and  hot  work  I  Ve  had  to  get  2 
up?" 

"Let  me  down,  Larry,  this  instant: 
command  you ! — ^let  me  down,  I  insisb 
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&9ain  shriekBd  her  ladyship,  in  the  direst 
^dignation,  as  she  went  oscillating  up  and 
doA?ra  for  some  instants,  during  the  vain 
struggles  which  Larry  and  his  assistant 
^^a<le  to  recover  their  strength  by  suflFo- 
^^^ting  liieir  laughter. 

*^ArrahI  now,  my  lady,  can't  you  be 
^^xiet?  There's  no  good  on  earth  in 
^^^^^iJdng  such  a  botheration.  You  can't 
^^^30ie  through  altogether,  you  know, — 
tli^it's  dane  impossible ;  only  I  s'pose,  my 
lady,  you  won't  say  no  more  as  how 
^^ymales  has  got  no  legs ! "  And  here 
got  so  convulsed  with  his  omu  con- 
and  the  furious  glances  and  helpless 
^ttdtude  of  his  \dctim,  that  he  gave  her 
**^o  or  three  more  furious  jerks,  which 
^'^cated  as  many  screams,  before  he  finally 
'^'^•^ded  her  on  the  pedestal. 

^nce  more  on  terra  firma,  Lady  M'Der- 

^^^^t  seemed  uncertain  whether  to   faint, 

*^    content  herself  with  a  fit  of  hvsterics, 

^^     to     lay    \iolent     hands     on    Jjarry. 

*-^e    latter    was     so    conscious    of    the 

i>^rilous  ground  on  which  he  stood,  that 

Wore  she  had  time  to  come  to  a  decision. 
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he  had  let  himself  slide  down  the 
and  was  far  beyond  reach  of  chastisemeca 
On  reflection,  however,  she  came  to  13 
conclusion  that  the  site  was  somewfai 
too  perilous  to  permit  her  indulging  i 
any  of  the  ordinary  modes  by  which  ladS 
give  vent  to  over-excited  feelings ;  so  wft 
one  last  glance  of  smothered  fiiry  at  tl 
culprit  Larry,  who  had  thrown  himself  4 
the  ground,  with  the  tears  rolling  do^ 
his  face,  in  convulsive  fits  of  laughter,  9] 
disappeared  within  the  statue. 

"  Now  really,  Mr.  Morley,  you  ought 
be  ashamed  of  yourself  for  making  svl^ 
merciless  fun  out  of  my  lionom-ed  st^ 
mamma,"  interrupted  Rosa,  who  h-i 
hitherto  kept  in  the  background,  cc^ 
vulsed  like  the  rest  by  the  unimaginal: 
absurdity  of  the  scene  they  had  jt3 
witnessed. 

"And   do   you   feel   no   inclination 
tempt  the  saint?"  said  Aurelia,  tumitf 
on  Rosa  her  brilliant  smile. 

"  You  will  admit,  Signora  Marches 
that  it  would  require  a  more  than  ord 
nary  courage  to  make  the  experiment  c 
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heels  of  my  luckless  predecessors," 
laxxghed  B/Osa;  "and  if  I  read  those 
l^x-ight  eyes  aright,  I  think  you  would 
h.aardly  wish  to  induce  me  to\ry  it?" 

*' Indeed,  you  do  me  no  more  than 
j'U.stice.  I  know  not  why,  but  it  seems 
:ine  as  though  I  should  almost  as  much 
seeing  you  in  such  a  position  as  if 
^ere  myself.  Perhaps  it  is  that  Mr. 
rley's  enthusiasm  for  his  little  favourite 
magnetised  even  me,"  added  Aurelia, 
a  malicious  smile,  which  sent  the 
■^l^^od  tingling  t)irough  Rosa's  cheeks. 

Ihe  conversation  conmienced   on    this 

ndly  footing,  it  ran  no  risk,  between 

two  animated  beauties,  of  coming  to 

untimely  end  for  want  of  food;    and 

a  few  moments  they  had  slipped  their 

s  within  each  other's,  and  were  chat- 

ing  away  as  if  they  had  kno^vn  each 

^"tlier  for  years. 

3oth  were  in   admiration   of  the   stu- 

?^xidous  statue ;  the  colossal  proportions 

^^d  stately  attitude   of    the  figure,   the 

^vere  grandem'   of  its  towering  height, 

^^d  the  beauty  of  the  site  which  had  bee 
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SO  inimitably  selected  for  it,  alike  ehac 
ing  them. 

Aurelia  dedaxed  that  an  emperor  xo^| 
be  proud  of  boasting  such  a  gkcii 
ancestor ;  but  Borromeo  answered  witi 
groan,  that  if  she  knew  the  fabulous  an 
it  had  cost  to  have  him  canonised,  d 
would  agree  with  him  that  the  hooti 
was  too  expensive  to  be  coveted  by  li 
posterity. 

As  he  concluded  what  Aurelia  persiiii 
in  calling  his  heresy,  the  exit  of  fl 
M'Dermots  interrupted  their  conversatkx 
but  they  were  disappointed  in  their  hop 
of  any  addition  to  the  comedy,  for  the  tii 
eschewing  the  ill-omened  basket  with 
common  consent,  made  the  best  of  th« 
way  down  the  ladder. 

Tet,  strange  to  say,  notwithstandi 
their  chapter  of  accidents,  the  wh* 
party  were  absolutely  radiant ;  Nai 
alone,  being  the  least  active,  seemed 
clined  to  admit  that  the  saint  was  har<i 
worth  the  trouble  he  had  cost  her. 

As  for  Lady  M^Dermot,  she  vowed  tl 
although  the  episode  of  the  basket  "^ 
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one  of  the  most  unpleasant  which  in 
her  adTenturous  career  she  had  ever 
experienced,  she  had  been  well  repaid 
by  the  intense  satisfaction  she  had  en- 
joyed. But  then  she  had  actually  made 
good  her  entrance  into  the  saint's  nose ! — 
an  honour  which  she  should  remember  to 
the  last  day  of  her  life.  On  her  side,  Miss 
ArabeUa  affirmed  that  she  had  explored 
his  little  finger, — ^a  delicious  sensation, 
which,  she  gravely  declared,  reminded  her 
strongly  of  the  Colossus  of  Rhodes  !  "  The 
revival  of  these  classical  souvenirs,"  she 
added,  with  a  slightly  disdainful  glance 
at  the  Marchesa  and  Rosa,  *^was  what 
none  but  a  reaUy  cultivated  mind  could 
appreciate." 

The  evening  was  far  advanced,  and  the 
shadows  of  the  evanescent  twilight  warned 
of  the  approach  of  night.  The  two 
parties  separated  on  theu'  several  destina- 
tions, but  not  before  Trivulzio,  who  had 
been  highly  amused  at  De  Morley's  \dva- 
city  and  malice,  had  pressed  him  strongly 
to  pay  them  a  ^dsit  at  Varcsc,  on  his  way 
cither  to  or  from  Venice,  whither  ho  was 
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boirnd  with  the  M*Dermots ;  while  Aurelia, 
on  her  side,  exchanged  many  tender  ttdieux- 
with  E/Osa,  having  taken  one  of  her  sudden 
fancies  for  the  pretty  naive  Irish  girl. 
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Amelia's  admiratioii  reached  its  climax, 
as  Martinengo,  who  seemed  to  know  every 
inch  of  the  ground,  led  them  to  the  cas- 
cades of  S/ichiusa  and  San  Bemo;  hut 
as  they  reached  the  summit  of  the  last, 
which  they  had  climhed  by  a  sort  of  goat- 
herd's path,  which  had  fairly  upset  the 
fiEist-ebbing  remnant  of  the  Frincipino's 
philosophy,  he  seated  himself  upon  a  stone, 
with  a  face  of  despair,  vowing  resolutely 
that  his  legs  could  not  carry  him  another 
inch. 

"  It  is  easy  to  see  you  are  not  used 
to  take  any  such  supererogatory  exer- 
cise," laughed  theMarchesa. 

"  Used  to  it !  I  should  think  not, 
indeed.  Do  you  take  me  for  a  chamois  or 
a  kangaroo  ?"  said  Borromeo,  half  sulkily. 
*•  Oh,  I  can  tell  you  it  is  no  laughing 
matter  to  me^  whatever  it  may  be  to  you. 
I  don't  ever  remember  to  have  been  con- 
demned to  such  gymnastics  since  I  was 
bom ;  and  on  an  empty  stomach,  too.  I 
begin  to  believe  that  atrocious  Martinengo 
has  sworn  to  put  an  end  to  us  between 
famine  and  fatigue." 

VOL.   I.  O 
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difference  consisted  in  the  amount  of  1 
bribe. 

The  argiunent  was  cut  short  by  i 
announcement  of  the  breakfast,  wii 
Aurelia  failed  not  to  wear  the  ring,  ti 
reappearance  of  which  restored  smiles^ 
her  husband,  and  gaiety  to  the  whole  paarl^ 

The  time  now  passed  delightfoUy ;  1 
Trivulzio,  ashamed  of  his  unjust  suqp 
cions  and  causeless  violence,  emploji 
all  the  resources  of  his  captivation  ■ 
obliterate  it. 

Eveiy  day  heralded  some  new  pai 
of  pleasure  or  excursion,  in  which  Mi 
tinengo,  who  seemed  to  divine  aU  Aureli 
tastes  and  wishes,  never  omitted  to  oa 
bine  some  romantic  details,  or  some  p 
turesquc  incident. 

To  all  these  promenades  his  socu 
added  a  double  charm.  The  rich  sta 
of  his  cultivated  mind,  the  vein  of  origii 
thought  which  pervaded  his  conversatin 
and,  more,  than  all,  the  deep  and  frienc 
interest  he  manifested  towards  her,  so 
gained  for  him  that  place  in  her  reg« 
he  had  asked  as  his  sole  reward.     Tb 
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was  a  somethiiig  at  once  so  grave  and 
so  tender  in  his  solicitude  for  her,  that, 
ere  long,  he  had  fiilly  succeeded  in  estab- 
lishing himself  as  her  best  friend  and 
confidant;  and  Aurelia  learned  to  look 
upon  him  somewhat  in  the  light  of  an 
affectionate  elder  brother,  whose  experi- 
ence she  consulted  on  all  occasions. 

On  one  of  these  mornings,  Martinengo 
liad  suggested  a  visit  to  the  famous  market 
of  Locarno,  of  which  they  were  to  take 
advantage  to  see  the  curious  valley  of 
Centovalle. 

Locarno  is  situated  almost  at  the  extre- 
mity of  the  lake;  it  was  therefore  nearly 
mid-day  before  they  reached  their  destina- 
tion. They  were  not  too  late,  however, 
for  the  market  was  in  its  zenith.  Mar- 
tinengo  promenaded  them  through  the 
crowd,  explaining  to  her  all  the  different 
varieties  of  race  and  costume;  pointing 
out  to  her  the  inhabitants  of  the  Val  Le- 
vantina,  the  Val  Maggia,  Campo,  and  all 
the  surrounding  districts ;  telling  her  that 
she  might  at  least  boast  of  having  made 
acquaintance  with  a  part  of  Italy  totally 
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^lIlkIlo^vu  to  tourists,  though  teeming  vntii 
beauties  and  interest  indescribahle.  But 
the  day  waned,  and  they  tore  her  un- 
^villingly  away,  telling  her,  as  a  conso- 
lation, that  the  best  was  still  to  come. 

After  a  charming  drive  of  little  more 
than  an  hour,  they  at  last  entered  Gento- 
valle ;  and  even  the  unromantic  Borromeo 
was  forced  to  confess  that  Martinengo's 
panegyric  had  fallen  short  of  the  reality. 

Nothing  could  have  been  more  striking 
or  more  peculiar  than  the  scenerj^  of  this 
singular  spot.  As  they  advanced,  the 
narrow  plain,  wliicli  forms  the  entrance, 
gradually  diminished,  till  it  vanished 
altogether  in  the  bed  of  the  torrent, 
becoming  a  perfect  ravine,  and  the  moun- 
tains completely  uniting  and  crossing  each 
other  at  their  base. 

But  the  great  peculiarity  of  the  site 
consisted  in  the  innumerable  little  lateral 
valleys  which  opened  into  it  on  every  side, 
and  the  singular  manner  in  which  all  the 
villages  and  hamlets  are  built  on  the 
steepest,  and,  apparently,  the  most  inac- 
cessible acclivities. 
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Anrelia's  admiration  reached  its  climax, 
as  Martinengo,  who  seemed  to  know  every 
inch  of  the  ground,  led  them  to  the  cas- 
cades of  S/ichiusa  and  San  Bemo;  but 
as  they  reached  the  summit  of  the  last, 
which  they  had  climbed  by  a  sort  of  goat- 
herd's path,  which  had  fairly  upset  the 
fast-ebbing  remnant  of  the  Prmcipino's 
philosophy,  he  seated  himself  upon  a  stone, 
with  a  face  of  despair,  vowing  resolutely 
that  his  l^s  could  not  carry  him  another 
inch. 

"  It  is  easy  to  see  you  are  not  used 
to  take  any  such  supererogatory  exer- 
cise," laughed  the  Marchesa. 

"  Used  to  it !  I  should  think  not, 
indeed.  Do  you  take  me  for  a  chamois  or 
a  kangaroo?"  said  Borromeo,  half  sulkily. 
"  Oh,  I  can  tell  you  it  is  no  laughing 
matter  to  me,  whatever  it  may  be  to  you. 
I  don't  ever  remember  to  have  been  con- 
demned to  such  gymnastics  since  I  was 
bom ;  and  on  an  empty  stomach,  too.  I 
begin  to  believe  that  atrocious  Martinengo 
has  sworn  to  put  an  end  to  us  between 
famine  and  fatigue." 
VOL.  I.  o 
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"  Console  yourself,  paoerettOy^  Awreli^ 
cried  out  to  him  as  she  dimbed  a  rook 
above  his  head.     '*  I  see,  I  see,  O  such  asi 
enchanting  sight !    What  would  yoa  na^ 
give  to  see  it,  too.** 

"  See,  see ;  I  have  had  enough  of 
for  a  twelvemonth,"  groaned  Borromeo. 

**  Well,  you  may  even  enjoy  that  also,  i^ 
you  desire  it.  I  do  believe  that  yott^ 
enemy  divined  the  exact  point  to  whi(t^ 
your  feet  would  carry  you,  and  pi 
his  bivouac  in  consequence,  for  there  v 
the  dinner  ready  laid  within  a  few 
of  us." 

"  The  dinner  !  oh,  joyful  sound  1 "  cried^ 
Borromeo,  starting  to  his  legs,  and  dam-  -*" 
bering  over  the  stones  with  as  much  > 
alacrity  as  if  he  had  quite  forgotten  that  -^ 
he  had  lost  the  use  of  his  Umbs. 

It  was  a  delicious  spot  which  the  Mar-  - 
chese  had  selected  for  their  resting-place.  - 
The  cliff  here  receded  into  an  angle,  form-  ^ 
ing  a  sort  of  sequestered  nook,  carpeted^ 
with  the  softest  mdss,  and  completely  shel-  - 
tered  from  the  rays  of  the  sun  by  the  over- 
hanging rocks,  all  festooned  and  draperied 
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with  a  wildemesB  of  variegated  creepers. 
As  if  to  perfect  the  seclusion  of  this.fairy  re- 
treat, a  cluster  of  aromatic  shrubs  rose  be- 
tween them  and  the  cascade,  of  which  thej 
could  thus  obtain  only  a  side  view,  but  the 
murmur  of  whose  rushing  waters  fell  re- 
freshingly upon  the  ear. 

**  Ludovico,  I  can  find  it  in  my  heart  to 
forgive  you,"  said  Borromeo,  as  after 
^^miniTig  the  array  of  dishes  which  lay 
temptingly  before  them,  he  fl.ung  himself 
fiill  length  beside  them  on  the  ground. 
"This  redeems  you  in  my  eyes.  The 
selection  of  that  dinner  was  drawn  up  with 
a  science  which  I  myself  would  be  proud 
of,  and  as  for  the  site,  its  choice  would  do 
honour  to  a  sybarite." 

To  this  fiat  there  was  no  dissentient 
voice;  and  even  Aurelia  was  obliged  to 
confess,  as  they  discussed  the  merits  of 
hams,  partridges,  &c.,  sherbets  and  cham- 
pagne frappSy  that  dinner  was  a  wonder- 
fully pleasant  thing  in  its  way,  especially 
when  one  is  both  hungry  and  tired. 

All  were  now  in  high  spirits.  Borromeo 
was  no  longer  famished,  Trivulzio  no  longer 

o  2 
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cross,  Aurclia  no  longer  under  a  doad,  and 
Martinengo  seemed  resolved  to  set  everj 
one  en  train.  The  jests,  the  laughter,  the 
witticisms  flew  as  high  as  the  champagne 
corks ;  even  Pietro  and  Diego,  TrivuMo's 
chasseur  and  Martinengo's  valet,  with  the 
usual  familiarity  of  foreign  domestics,  cho- 
russed  with  their  masters  till  the  echoes 
rung  again,  when  suddenly  Martinengo 
stopped  the  words  Aurelia  was  ahout  to 
utter  by  putting  his  finger  on  his  lips,  and 
whispering  a  "  Hush !  " 

"  May  I  venture  to  inquire  why  you 
have  smothered  my  eloquence  ?"  she  asked, 
after  a  moment's  pause. 

"  Only  an  instant's  patience.  I  see  a 
pilgrim,  and  a  very  pretty  pilgrim  too, 
climbing  the  rocks  with  almost  as  despond- 
ing a  countenance  as  Borromeo  wore  just 
now — do  be  silent  for  a  few  minutes,  for  I 
want  you  not  to  scare  her  away,  and  she 
is  evidently  not  in  a  mood  to  face  so  merry 
a  company  as  ours." 

The  Marchesa  and  the  others  followed 
Martinengo  to  an  opening  in  the  brush- 
wood, through  which  they  saw  a  peasant 
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girl  winding  slowly  up  the  steep  path. 
His  epithet  of  admiration  was  well  justi- 
fied, for  she  was  a  true  type  of  Italian 
beauty.  She  wore  the  rich  costume  of  the 
peasantry  of  Sesto  and  the  surrounding 
country ;  the  massive  tresses  of  her  raven 
hair  were  wreathed  aroimd  the  diadem  of 
silver  pins,  which  glittered  like  an  aureole 
of  diamond  in  the  sim's  rays;  and  with 
coal-black  eyes  which  literally  seemed  to 
flash  back  fire  at  them,  it  would  have  been 
difficult  to  have  seen  a  more  striking  coun- 
tenance. But,  as  he  had  truly  remarked, 
its  expression  was  that  of  a  gloomy  despon- 
dency that  verged  upon  despair. 

"  Marchesa,  you  are  destined  to  be  gra- 
tified in  all  ways  to-day ;  for  if  I  am  not 
much  mistaken,  you  are  going  to  see  a 
drama  of  the  country.  You  must  know," 
continued  Martinengo,  "that  this  is  the 
Leucadian  rock  of  all  the  environs.  If 
ever  a  despairing  damsel  or  disconsolate 
swain  is  crossed  in  love,  they  come  here 
firom  fifty  miles  round  to  take  their  '  lover's 
leap,'  and  finish  their  woes.  The  cascade 
of  San  Bemo  has  quite  a  reputation  in  this 
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line.  It  would  riyal  the  bridge  of  Cape 
Monte  at  Naples,  the  Column  of  the  fl 
Yendome,  or  the  Monument  of  JxmdoOi 
the  Tarpeian  Kock,  if  I  could  but  lelail 
few  of  the  stories  which  attach  to  it/' 

"  But  surely  you  do  not  imagine  i 
poor  girl  is  bent  on  the  same  purpose 
said  Aurelia  in  alarm. 

"  Oh,  by  no  means ;  but  I  presume  f 
she  has  made  a  vow  to  her  patron  saint 
say  a  certain  number  of  prayers  on 
summit  of  the  rock,  or  to  keep  a  nor 
to  bring  her  lover  back,  as  do  our  j 
santry.** 

The  Marchese  seemed  right  in  his  c 
jecture,  for  hardly  had  the  girl  reached 
summit  when  she  knelt  down  and  pra; 
fervently  for  a  few  moments,  while 
large  tears  rolled  slowly  down  her  cha 
She  then  took  the  silver  pins  and  co 
out  of  her  hair,  the  massive  pearl  eani 
out  of  her  ears,  and  a  little  silver  crud 
which  with  a  folded  paper  she  drew  ou' 
her  bosom,  and  making  a  packet  of 
whole,  she  tied  it  up  in  a  handkerch 
upon  the  end  of  which  she  placed  a  stoi 
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''What  can  ahe  be  about?"  aaid  Au- 
relia»  with  curiosity. 

''  She  seems  making  very  sinister  pre- 
parations/' interrupted  the  prince. 

*'  I  should  not  wonder  if  she  meant  to 
throw  herself  off,"  said  Trivulzio. 

''  Oh,  for  Heaven's  sake  1  quick,  quick  I 
stop  herl"  exclaimed  Aurelia  in  dreadful 
alarm,  as  the  girl  softly  approached  the 
brink,  and  looked  down  the  precipice  with 
a  gaze  of  fearful  meaning.  She  drew 
back  with  a  shudder  of  horror.  Marti- 
nengo  crept  towards  her  noiselessly  on  his 
hands  and  feet ;  and  just  as,  making  a 
violent  effort,  she  rushed  forward  with  the 
exclamation,  "Yet  it  must  be!"  he 
seized  her  by  the  arm  only  in  time  to 
prevent  her  springing  over  the  precipice. 

"Oh,  signer  mio,  what  have  you 
done  ?"  she  cried,  tearing  out  her  hair  and 
beating  her  breast  with  all  the  violence  of 
Italian  passion ;  "  you  have  destroyed  me, 
miserable  wretch  that  I  am.  It  would 
have  been  all  over  with  me  now,  and  I 
should  have  been  happy  in  Paradise,  in- 
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stead    of    being   the    most    unfortunate 
wretch  upon  whom  the  sun  shines/'  i 

It  was  in  vain  he  endeavoured  to  padiQr 
her.  She  struggled  so  violently  to  g^ 
lose  from  him,  that  it  was  only  with  thji^ 
assistance  of  his  friends  that  he  succeeded} 
in  dragging  her  away  to  their  resting* 
place,  where  the  Marchesa  bathed  her 
face  with  water,  and  Martinengo  comn 
polled  her  to  swallow  a  glass  of  wine.  Ik 
was  long  before  they  succeeded  in  f^JmiTig 
her  a  little ;  but  at  last  Aurelia's  tender 
kindness  opened  her  heart,  and  with  many 
bitter  sighs  and  tears  she  told  her  little 
story. 

It  was  as  simple  and  brief  as  it  was 
touching.  She  was  the  daughter  of  a  ridi 
vine-grower  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Sesto. 
She  was  in  love  with  a  young  contadino 
of  Tessino.  He  was  poor,  and  her  parents 
would  not  permit  their  marriage.  Gia-« 
como  had  returned  to  his  canton  in 
despair;  but  he  was  hardly  gone,  when 
they  insisted  on  her  marrying  a  wealthy 
farmer  of  the  vicinity.      She  entreated. 
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wept  in  vun.  At  last,  the  eve  of  the  day 
fixed  for  the  marriage,  she  had  gathered 
tc^ether  all  her  little  treasures,  and  had 
quitted  her  father's  house  in  the  dead  of 
the  night.  She  had  walked  all  the  way  to 
Tessino,  asking  her  road  from  the  pea- 
santry, and  hiding  in  the  fields  or  woods 
by  day.  She  had  arrived,  nearly  dead 
with  sorrow  and  fatigue  at  her  lover's 
village.  Alas!  he  had  taken  service  the 
week  before  with  one  of  the  Swiss  mer- 
cenary corps,  and  was  gone  with  his 
regiment  to  Naples.  What  was  she  to 
do  ?  She  could  not  return  to  her  father's 
house,  where  even  if  they  would  consent 
to  receive  her  again,  it  would  only  be  to 
compel  her  to  marry  the  man  she  loathed. 
She  could  not  take  refuge  with  any  of  the 
peasantry,  whence  her  parents  would  drag 
her  away  by  force.  What  then  remained 
to  her  ?  clearly  nothing  but  to  die.  And 
again  she  wept  so  bitterly,  that  Aiirelia's 
heart  bled  for  her. 

"Fear  nothing,  my  poor  child,"  she 
said  soothingly ;  "I  will  take  you  with 
me:  under  our  protection  you  are  safe; 
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they  dare  not  drag  you  from  us,  evoii 
they  could."  a 

The  poor  girl  was  overjoyed  at  H 
idea.  She  flung  herself  at  the  Marchet 
feet,  blessed  her  as  her  guardian  angj 
covered  her  feet  and  hands  with  kisMl 
implored  her  to  allow  her  to  serve  her  « 
her  knees  all  the  days  of  her  life.  Nothia 
could  equal  the  extravagance  of  her  gxai 
tude  and  happiness. 

But  it  was  time  to  think  of  retradi 
their  steps,  and  they  set  out  on  the 
return,  the  whole  party  charmed  wit 
their  day's  excursion.  The  Marchei 
especially.  She  was  delighted  with  ever] 
thing,  with  the  adventure  and  the  goc 
action  which  had  terminated  a  day  of  i 
much  pleasure ;  with  the  beauty,  naivei 
and  gratitude  of  her  protegSe ;  even  wit 
her  name,  Isotta,  which  she  insisted  oi 
in  spite  of  her  husband  and  Borromei 
was  peculiarly  original  and  pretty- 
It  was  nearly  midnight  ere  they  arrive 
at  the  Isola  Bella. 

"Eccellenza,  are  you  satisfied?"  whii 
pered  Isotta  rapidly  to  Martinengo,  wh 
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had  lingered  near  her  a  few  paces  in  the 
rear  as  they  disembarked. 

"Brava!  Isotta;  braval"  he  answered 
in  the  same  tone.  "  You  performed  your 
part  admirably.  It  conld  not  have  been 
better.  You  are  a  consummate  actress/' 
he  added  with  a  sneer.  **  I  am  glad  to  see 
my  perspicacity  was  not  deceived  in  you. 
You  will  be  just  the  very  thing  I  wanted, 
if  you  keep  it  up  with  the  same  talent. 
Remember  you  must  captivate  the  Mar- 
chesa  at  all  price.  The  utmost  humility, 
the  most  boundless  devotion,  all  the  art, 
all  the  dexterity  you  possess,  must  be 
exerted  to  obtain  your  footing  in  the 
household,  and  induce  her  to  install  you 
definitively  as  her  cameriera,  for  it  is  in 
that  capacity  only  that  you  can  serve  my 
purpose  to  the  extent  I  require/' 

"Tranquillize  yourself,  Eccellenza,  the 
most  difficult  is  accomplished,  the  rest  is 
easy.     Do  not  fear  me.'* 

"  I  do  not  fear  your  dexterity  or  your 
will,  Isotta,  but  I  do  your  proud  and 
violent  nature.  Remember  that  every- 
thing depends   on  your  fulfilling  to  the 
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letter  the  task  I  have  imposed  on  yoob 
It  will  not  be  a  hard  one,  for  the  Marcheal 
is  generous  and  kind-hearted,  as  you  hsnl) 
seen;  but  if  it  were,  it  should  still  Im^ 
done.  It  will  require  discretion,  tempoH 
and  adroitness;  for  it  is  my  desire  tha^ 
cost  you  what  it  may,  you  should  nera^ 
quit  the  house." 

"  And  my  father,  Eccellenza  ?" 
"  Execute  my  will  scrupulously,  and  1 
have  pledged  you  my  word,  Francesco  h 
safe.  The  Austrian  hounds  shall  paM 
over  my  body  before  they  scathe  a  hail 
of  his  head ;  but  recollect,  a  single  breatk 
of  treachery  or  indiscretion,  a  single  in* 
stance  of  deception,  falsehood,  or  disobe 
dience,  and  his  life  is  not  worth  an  hour*i 
purchase.  These  are  no  vain  words 
Isotta.  Remember  that  the  Marches' 
Martinengo  was  never  known  to  sho^ 
either  pity  or  remorse;  remember,  too 
that  no  one  who  has  drawn  down  hi 
vengeance,  has  ever  yet  escaped  its  retri 
bution." 

"  I  know  it  well,  Eccellenza ;  of  wha 
use,  therefore,  these  menaces  ?    You  hav 
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purchased  me,  body  and  soul !  And  when 
you  command,  cost  what  it  may,  Isotta 
has  no  choice  but  to  obey." 

"Whenever  I  want  to  speak  to  you, 
Bi^o  will  take  you  this  ring.  Whenever 
you  have  anythii^  to  communicate  to  me, 
you  will  wear  this  spadmo  in  your  hair," 
and  Martinengo  handed  her  a  beautiful 
little  sword,  exquisitely  worked  in  silver 
filagree,  "  otherwise  we  will  take  no  notice 
of  each  other." 

"It  is  understood.  Felice  nottey  then, 
Eccellenza.  The  Marchesa  is  very  beau- 
tiful," concluded  Isotta,  half  musingly. 

"  Very,"  said  Martinengo,  drily,  as  they 
parted  at  the  entrance  of  the  palace. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

THE   STUDENTS  OF  PADTJA. 

Four  days  after  the  events  narrated  in 
the  last  chapter,  the  M*Dermot  party 
arrived  at  Padua.  Most  fortunately,  as 
their  host  of  the  Stella  d'Oro  informed 
them,  they  had  come  just  in  time  to  wit- 
ness the  concluding  tlu-ee  days  of  the  fair 
of  the  saint,  a  lucky  apropos^  to  which 
they  were  indehted  for  heing  crammed 
into  a  couple  of  rooms  on  the  first  story 
from  heaven,  as  De  Morley  consolingly 
described  them,  wliile  Lady  M*Dermot 
more  forcibly  denominated  them  dog-ken- 
nels, in  her  indignation.  Necessity,  alas  f 
having  no  law,  she  was  obliged  to  put  up 
with  the  affront,  under  penalty  of  sleeping 
in  the  street.     As  for  the  gentlemen,  they 
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were  even  more  iUused,  the  whole  trio 
bdng  eompelled  to  share  a  table  and  two 
90&iS,  in  the  salle  &  manger^  which  they 
were  allowed  to  take  possession  of  at  night 
only,  the  city  being  9&  full  as  an  egg, — 
always,  according  to  mine  host,  of  all  the 
EccellenEe  and  Illustrissinii  within  twenty 
leagues'  dreait. 

In  compensation,  however,  there  was 
no  end  to  the  amusements  and  the  plea- 
sures promised  them  in  the  programme 
of  the  three  days'  attractions.  The  list 
seemed  positively  interminable ;  there  were 
to  be  corsi,  fireworks,  rope-dancing,  horse- 
manship, etc. ;  then  the  ladies  must  not 
miss  the  evening  promenade,  where  they 
would  see  aU  the  nobility  of  Fadua  and 
the  environs,  nor  above  all  things  the 
opera,  where  there  was  an  unrivaUed  com- 
pany, and  a  prima  donna  fresh  from  the 
boards  of  the  San  Carlo,  whom  the  whole 
aristocratic  crowd  were  to  honour  with 
their  plaudits  that  night,  in  grand  gala. 

Such  inducements  of  course  were  irre- 
sistible ;  and  accordingly,  hardly  was  the 


208  ATJBELIA. 

breakfast  concluded,  when  De  Morley  li 
the  Baron  were  dispatched  to  secdiii 
carriage  and  a  box,  while  the  ladies  4 
voted  themselves  to  ransacking  trunks  li 
upsetting  bandboxes,  with  the  premti 
tated  design  of  taking  all  the  Padoi^ 
lions  by  storm, — visions  of  proffered  cori 
nets  and  marble  palaces,  mingled  with  i| 
most  dark-eyed,  fiercely-moustached  i 
adorers,  and  the  most  aromatic  and  pi 
sionate  of  billeta-dcmXi  floating  in  dazdil 
confusion  before  their  mental  gaze. 

"  Now  girls,"  said  Lady  M*Dermo 
"here's  a  splendid  opportunity  for  yofl 
I  am  sure,"  she  added,  as  she  tried  ( 
before  the  glass  a  turban  flaming  in  criai 
son  and  gold,  "  that  it  is  quite  impossH 
for  the  most  devoted  parent  to  mal 
greater  efforts  for  her  offspring  than  I  d 
Here  have  I  trudged  you  about  for  fl 
last  five  years  from  place  to  place,  takb 
you  to  capitals  iq  the  winter,  and  the  mc 
fashionable  baths  ia  the  sunmier,  inti 
ducting  you  everywhere  into  the  mc 
aristaquatic  society  .  ,  ." 
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"  Aristocratic  madam/*  interrupted 
Arabella  with  a  dgh  which  amoimted  to  a 
groan. 

'*  Aristacratic  or  aristaquatic,  what  does 
it  signify — ^I  wish  you  wouldn't  be  always 
interrupting  one  so»  it  disjoints  the  cur- 
rent of  one's  ideas — ^taking  you  everywhere 
into  the  most  aristaquatic  society,  wasn't 
I  saying,  dressing  you  up  like  two  prin- 
oessesy  and  all,  I  regret  to  say  it»  with  the 
most  meagre  results,  or  rather  no  results 
at  alL"  Here  her  ladyship  assumed  a 
very  solemn  air  while  she  continued, — 
"  It  is  certainly  most  mortifying  to  my 
feelings,  after  all  the  terrible  expense  that 
was  lavished  on  your  education,  to  have 
you  both  still  upon  my  hands,  full  six 
years  after  you  came  out,  when  I  had 
every  reason  to  hope,  that  one  or  two 
seasons  would  have  infallibly  disposed  of 
you.  But  this  cannot  last," — Lady  M*Der- 
mot  spoke  with  emphasis,  for  she  was 
getting  animated  with  her  subject. — 
"  Look  at  that  saucy  creature,  Miss  Man- 
deville,  what  she  has  done  for  herself. 
There's   a  reward  for  a  mother !      Ah  ! 

VOL.   I.  P 
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there's  nothing  like  having  gratelil 
obedient  children." 

**  Really,  madam/'  said  ArabeUa 
kily,  "it  is  too  absurd;  one  would i 
to  hear  you,  that  lovers  were  swig 
around  us,  and  that  it  was  we 
obstinately  refused  every  proponi 
matter  how  advantageous;  whereat 
well  know,  that  both  Norah  and  I 
jump  at  any  one  who  could  ma 
worth  our  while  to  accept  them." 

"  I  know,"  said  Lady  M*Dermot, 
what  mollified,  "that  you  are  not 
enough  to  refuse  a  good  offer  if  yo 
it,  but  you  have  no  tact — no  dext 
you  let  them  all  slip  through  your  fi 
As  for  you,  Norah,  I  never  can  f 
you  the  way  you  lost  that  Himj 
Count,  after  all  the  dinners  and  si 
I  gave  him,  and  all  the  efforts  I 
to  secure  him  for  you." 

"  I'm  sure,  then,"  said  Arabella, 
fuUy,  "it  was  not  for  want  of  the 
praiseworthy  efforts  to  retain  him 
of  all  possible  inducements  given  1 


remain." 
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*' Glassliouses  shouldn't  throw  stones/' 
retorted  Norah,  angrily. 

The  return  of  then*  cavaliers  just  at 
this  critical  moment  interrupted  the 
chapter  of  fieunily  recriminations,  and 
restored  such  smiling  countenances  to 
the  whole  trio,  that  no  one  could  have 
guessed  the  storm  which  had  just  blown 
over. 

After  the  last  finishing  touches  had 
been  given  to  a  toilet  destined  to  be  a 
perfect  assault  and  battery  upon  aU 
hearts,  but  the  more  than  usual  exaggera- 
tion of  which  drove  De  Morley  to  despair, 
they  sallied  out  in  quest  of  the  sights  and 
of  conquests. 

De  Morley,  who  brought  up  the  rear 
with  B/Osa,  bemoaned  himself  the  whole 
way,  that  never  before  had  a  Christian 
been  compelled  to  show  himself  in  a 
civilised  city  with  such  a  set  of  Ostro- 
goths; and,  in  conclusion,  he  gravely 
assured  Rosa  that  it  would  be  quite 
justifiable  to  incarcerate  as  non  compos 
any    one    who   ventured    to    show    such 

p  2 
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a   head    and    suoh  a as 

M*Dermot. 

He  was  in  agonies  also  lest  they  d 
be  bantered  by  the  students,  the 
hairbrained  and  riotous  communij 
the  world,  always  up  for  sport  or  wi 
ness  of  any  sort;  and  he  pathet 
observed  that  he  reaUy  could  not 
the  whole  University  in  vindicatic 
her  ladyship's  floating  plume  and  Nc 
voluminous  flounces. 

His  forebodings,  however,  were 
realized,  for  it  was  the  hour  whei 
students  are  shut  up  in  the  univc 
and  the  citizens  deep  in  the  sluml 
the  siesta,  so  that  the  streets  were 
paratively  deserted,  and  they  reache 
famous  Palazzo  della  Ragione  withou 
misadventure. 

£/Osa  was  interested  with  the  sti 
half  Gothic  half  Saracenic  aspect  ol 
fine  old  structure,  rising  so  curi 
above  its  open  loggias,  and  De  M( 
who  loved  to  improve  her  taste,  pc 
out  to  her  all  that  was  worthy  of 
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from  the  wonderful  architecture  of  its 
immense  unsupported  roof  to  the  most 
lemarkahle  of  the  paintings  of  Giotto 
with  which  it  is  covered. 

On  her  side,  Arabella,  who  never  foi^t 
her  x>art,  raved  in  ecstacies  before  the 
monument  of  livy,  declaring,  in  very  bad 
Italian  to  their  cicerone,  what  intense 
eojoyment  she  felt  in  finding  herself 
within  the  precincts  of  Padova  la  Dotta, 
that  noble  city,  where  true  merit  was  so 
properly  appreciated. 

From  that  they  bent  their  steps  to- 
wards St.  Antonio,  De  Morley  acting  as 
their  cicerone.  The  fine  isolated  situation 
of  the  church,  with  its  eight  cupolas, 
giving  it  much  of  the  character  of  a 
mosque,  elicited  their  due  share  of  ad- 
miration ;  but  Rosa  was  still  more  struck 
ifvith  the  equestrian  statue  of  Gatta  Me- 
lata,  which  rises  with  such  striking  effect 
in  the  centre  of  the  old  grass-grown 
place. 

The  magnificence  of  the  church  of  St. 
Anthony  is  proverbial,  but  De  Morley 
had  forborne  to  prepare  them  for  it,  espe- 
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cially  in  order  to  enjoy  B/oaa's  chaimeflj 
wonder.  The  gorgeousness  of  marbles,  ai 
sculpture,  of  gems  and  gold,  which  iprert 
scattered  on  all  sides  with  a  lavishnesi 
that  seemed  fabulous,  was  absoLutelJ 
bewildering.  It  would  have  taken  dajfrf 
not  hours,  to  have  examined  with  ang 
degree  of  satisfaction  all  the  exquifiiiv 
details.  In  the  impossibility  of  rendering 
them  justice,  Hosa  contented  herself  will 
admiring  the  superb  coup  d'oeil  of  thi 
whole,  and  with  selectiog,  under  De  Ma^ 
ley's  judicious  guidance,  a  few  of  the 
most  striking  objects  of  interest  for  moif 
particular  observation,  thus  passing  ii 
rapid  view  the  bronze  crucifix  of  Ponatello 
the  interesting  mommient  of  Cardina 
Bembo,  and  the  noble  candelabrum,  thi 
admirable  workmanship  of  which  took  m 
less  than  ten  years  to  execute. 

On  their  return  they  stopped  to  visii 
the  imiversity,  the  speciality  of  Padua 
which  De  Morley  insisted  upon  it  woulc 
be  Vandalism  to  overlook,  although  i 
was  clear  that  Norah,  and  even  Arabella 
but  for    very  shame,  would  have  mud 
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preferred  finding  themselTes  at  home  to 
refiresh  their  charms  and  prepare  their 
toilets  for  the  campaign  of  the  evening. 

As  the  infliction,  however,  could  not  he 
weU  avoided  hy  heroines  professing  such 
literary  and  classic  tastes,  there  was 
nothing  for  it  hut  to  perform  their  parts 
to  the  last  with  the  hest  grace  they  might. 
Miss  M'Dermot  therefore  faUed  not  to 
examine  the  heautiful  Failadian  Court 
and  its  fine  old  armorial  hearings  with 
much  apparent  delight,  distributing  the 
while  many  interesting  scraps  of  infor- 
mation and  profound  criticisms  to  the 
different  members  of  the  party,  wherein 
she  displayed  much  artistical  and  heraldic 
learning.  Bosa  especially,  who  was 
leaning  on  De  Morley's  arm,  came  iu 
for  a  large  share  of  her  profound  disqui- 
sitions, a  piece  of  generosity  which  she 
most  imgratefully  requited  by  declining 
to  give  her  instructress  any  more  of 
such  supererogatory  trouble,  having  pre- 
Wously  read  all  her  remarks  that  morning 
in  Murray. 

At  this  unlucky  retort,  the  fair  Arabella 


216  AUEELLl. 

crimsoned  with  suppressed  indignatioaj 
she  contented  herself,  however,  with  oarf 
fining  the  flowers  of  her  erudition  to 
less  rebellious  ears  of  the  Baron 
Norah.  Nay,  eyen  Sir  Patrick  and  Lan 
himself,  came  in  for  their  due  share  of  fai 
liberality. 

Sut  it  was  on  viewing  the  statue  I 
Elena  Piscopia,  the  famous  poetess  aa 
mathematician,  which  crowns  the  top  i 
the  grand  staircase,  that  her  eloqueoi 
became  positively  sublime.  After  a  del 
perate  burst  of  enthusiasm,  in  honour  c 
the  renowned  dottoressa,  she  continued^  i 
a  tone  of  the  deepest  pathos,  "  I  camu 
tell  you  how  dreadfully  the  sight  of  thefi 
interesting  mementos  affect  me.  It  fl 
completely  upsets  my  nervous  systen 
that  I  am  often  ill  afterwards  for  a  weei 
When  I  remember  all  these  celebrate 
women,  whose    talents  and  genius  hai 

earned    for    them    such  an  immortality 

• 

and  think  that  I  too  would  doubtless  hai 
been  an  Aspasia  or  a  Piscopia,  that  I,  ixH 
might  perhaps  have  been  so  blessed  as  1 
receive  a  doctor's  degree,  and  have  m 
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statne  erected  in  some  fismious  nniyersity, 
liad  more  favourable  circumstances  ad- 
mitted of  the  perfect  development  of  my 
natural  gifts ;  I  really  feel  as  if  I  should 
go  utterly  distracted." 

"  You  var  well,  you — ^you  savante  quite 
genugj*  grunted  the  Baron,  to  whom  this 
rhapsody  had  been  addressed  with  intense 
expression,  while  he  accompanied  his  con- 
solation with  a  look  so  tender,  and  a 
squeeze  of  her  hand  so  affectionate,  that 
the  Carinne  manqu^e  responded  with 
much  feeling,  "  Ah,  dearest  Baron,  you  at 
least  are  worthy  of  me,  for  you  can  and  do 
appreciate  me.  Ours  are  two  kindred 
spirits,  made  for  each  other." 

During  the  several  apartea^  Lady 
M*Dermot's  maternal  anxieties  being 
set '  at  rest  pro  tern,  by  perceiving  that 
every  one  was  as  well  disposed  of,  as  under 
the  circumstances  could  be  desired,  she 
felt  at  liberty  to  enjoy  herself  in  her  own 
way,  by  undertaking  a  Uttle  private 
exploring  on  her  own  account. 

Without  the  smallest  pretension  to  even 
the  slight  smattering  of  reading  and  taste 
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which  her  daughters  possessed,  she  i 
boast  a  far  more  genuine  love  of  a 
seeing  than  theirs.  Hers  was 
singular  national  instinct,  pecuHi 
her  compatriots,  which  prompts 
shoals  of  the  most  obscure  and  coni 
place  individuals,  to  go  everywhere 
see  every  thing,  without  possessing 
solitary  iota  of  the  acquirements,  tb 
telligence,  or  the  imagination,  whidi 
to  travelling  its  greatest  charms,  ai 
sole  value.  A  problem  which  will 
remain  inexplicable  to  all  foreign  nal 
where  few,  if  any,  travel  who  arc 
endowed  with  the  faculties  requisii 
derive  as  much  profit  as  pleasure 
tlieir  voyages. 

Sharing  the  fate  of  many  a  better  a 
ron,  Lady  M^Dermot's  disappearance 
been  wholly  unperceived  by  every  om 
the  tones  of  her  voice,  rising  in  furioi 
postulation,  mingled  with  shouts 
screams  of  laughter,  groans  and  pla 
drew  the  whole  party  out  of  the  lil 
where  they  had  been  looldng  over 
illuminated  manuscripts. 
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"  Oh !  the  devil/'  groaned  De  Morley 
to  Siosa,  in  agony  of  spirit.  "  I'll  lay  any 
money,  that  that  terrihle  step-dame  of 
yours  has  drawn  the  whole  University 
about  our  ears." 

The  result  proved  the  truth  of  his  sup- 
position, for  as  they  looked  down  from  the 
loggia^  there,  sure  enough,  was  Lady 
M'Dermot  hemmed  in  by  two  or  three 
hmidred  students,  in  the  centre  of  the 
court,  and  who  were  employed  in  taking 
her  off,  caricaturing,  laughing  at  her,  ban- 
terin^r  her  in  every  ima&nnable  way,  while 
aT;™  endeavol^ly  screaLg  to 
them,  at  the  top  of  her  lungs,  in  broken 
French  and  equally  intelligible  English,  to 
make  good  her  escape. 

"  By  George,"  exclaimed  De  Morley, 
positively  aghast,  "how  we  shall  ever 
rescue  her  I  know  not ;  and  now  we're  in 
for  being  the  fable  of  the  whole  city,  and 
the  mark  for  every  one  of  these  mis- 
chievous gammsy  as  long  as  we  remain 
within  its  precincts." 

Larry  and  Sir  Patrick,  whose  Irish 
blood  was  up,  proposed   descending    all 
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three,  setting  too  in  style,  and  el 
her  ladyship's  rescue  vi  et  omnia.  ^ 
Morley  strenuously  opposed,  on  ti 
that  three  against  as  many  hundia 
too  great  odds  to  he  faced,  did  they 
the  valour  of  Orlando — ^violence,  hi 
tained,  was  useless.  As  they  wei 
debating,  two  or  three  of  the  pro 
attracted  by  the  noise,  appeared 
loggia^  and  De  Morley,  enlistinj 
assistance,  hurried  down  to  the  w 
the  aflfiray.  Two  of  their  coadjutc 
already  preceded  them  there,  an( 
making  vain  efforts  to  quell  the  c 
ance.  With  the  aid  of  this  reinfon 
however,  partly  by  argument  and  ii 
they  succeeded  in  extricating  the 
and  restoring  her  to  her  friends 
many  expressions  of  regret  and  ec 
tion,  and  the  whole  party  haste 
make  a  precipitate  retreat,  from  tb 
of  their  discomfiture. 

It  appeared  from  the  conflicting 
which  De  Morley  drew  from  Lady  '. 
mot  and  her  defenders,  that  in  maki 
of  her  usual  voyages  of  discovery  t 
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the  building,  she  had  penetrated  into  one 
of  the  halls,  into  which  women  are  never 
admitted,  and  in  which  a  professor  was 
in  the  act  of  giving  a  lecture  to  a  large 
assemblage  of  the  students.  The  e£Pect  of 
the  sudden  apparition  of  so  singular  a 
figure  as  Lady  M'Dermot's,  with  her 
gaunt  features  and  height,  and  her  ridi- 
culous toilet,  amidst  two  or  three  hundred 
wild  young  men,  may  be  imagrned ; — ^but 
to  make  it  still  better,  instead  of  hastening 
to  make  her  retreat  as  any  woman,  gifted 
with  the  smallest  portion  of  discernment, 
would  have  done  instanter,  Lady  M*Der- 
mot,  who  possessed  a  more  than  an  ordi- 
nary share  of  that  cool  effrontery,  peculiar 
to  the  uneducated  English,  deliberately 
mounted  on  a  bench,  in  order  to  obtain  a 
better  view  of  the  proceedings.  The  result 
might  have  been  foreseen ;  she  was  over- 
whelmed with  such  a  storm  of  ridicule, 
laughter,  insult,  and  contumely  of  all  kinds, 
that  at  last  even  she  was  compelled  to 
decamp,  but,  for  her  sins,  not  unaccom- 
panied as  we  have  seen. 

Nevertheless,  so  little  daunted  was  Lady 
M'Dermot's   love  of  sightseeing,  by  the 
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new  misadventure  which  it  had  ( 
her,  that  hardly  were  they  beyan 
walls  of  the  university,  when  she  de 
that  as  there  was  still  an  hour  free  I 
dinner,  she  was  resolved  to  emplc^ 
visiting  the  cathedral  and  some 
church,  if  the  time  would  admit. 

Her  daughters  begged  of  her  to 
in  vain.    De  Morley,  who  well  knCT 
whenever  she  had  taken  one  of  her  IB 
into  her  head,  all  remonstrance  was 
than  useless,  oflfered  none.     He  coni 
himself  with  muttering  between  his 
**  Well,  thank  heaven,  if  you  get  yo 
into  any  more  scrapes,  you  may  get 
self  out  of  them  too  this  time,  to  tb 
of  your  ability." 

All  were  delighted  to  take  refuge  i 
Stella  d'Oro  after  such  a  morning  of 
seeing,  that  most  wearing  of  all  exer 
and  even  the  Baron  agreed  that 
M^Dermot  must  be  made  of  iron,  to 
found  strength  to  walk  another  hu 
yards,  after  the  fatigue  they  had 
undergone.  Nevertheless  the  day  in 
and  yet  she  did  not  make  her  appear 
the  dinner-hour  was  past,  and  De  ]M 
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and  Bosa  were  just  conjecturing  what 
novel  disaster  could  have  befallen  her, 
when  Larry  came  running  in  T^dth — "  Oh, 
Miss,  Miss,  here  is  my  lady  a  coming 
home,  with  a  tail  of  spalpeens  at  her 
heels,  a  crying  after  her  for  all  the 
world,  as  if  they  took  her  for  Pimch  and 
Judy." 

Every  one  rushed  to  the  window, 
larry's  description  proved  to  be  exact,  for 
Xady  M*Dermot  had  indeed  just  emerged 
at  the  entrance  of  the  piazza,  escorted  by 
a  troop  of  raggamuffins  of  all  ages,  grin- 
ning, laughing,  and  shouting  after  her,  as 
if  she  had  been  a  wild  beast  or  some  other 
strange  monster. 

"What  on  earth  has  that  incorrigible 
woman  been  about  again,"  muttered  De 
Morley. 

"  ReaUy  I  can't  tell,  it  is  the  most  un- 
aceoimtable  thing,"  panted  Lady  M'Der- 
mot,  in  reply  to  the  host  of  questions 
which  assailed  her,  when  entering  the 
room  she  let  herself  drop  upon  the  sofa, 
fairly  crimson  with  fatigue  and  the  excite- 
ment of  her  feelings. 
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*'  As  soon  as  I  left  you/'  she  contiiuM 
as  after  swallowing  a  glass  of  water^  wU 
B/Osa  had  charitably  brought  her^  she  I 
sufficiently  recovered  to  narrate  her  adn 
turesy  ^^  I  asked  at  a  shop  door,  my  w 
to  the  cathedral.  Two  remarkably  genlj 
young  men  were  just  behind  me,  hiei 
me  make  the  inquiry,  and  they  were 
excessively  polite,  as  to  oflFer  to  show  i 
the  way.  Nothing  could  equal  their  or 
lity/'  she  continued,  .warming  with  f 
recollection.  "One  of  them  insisted  i 
giving  me  his  arm  for  fear  I  shon 
stumble  on  the  bad  pavement,  the  otl 
would  carry  my  book  and  parasol,  ai 
both  showed  me  every  thing  curious  t 
the  way,  and  made  themselves  most  agre 
able.  When  we  arrived  at  the  cathedn 
they  carried  their  politeness  so  far,  tfa 
they  would  not  leave  me  till  they  h 
shown  me  everything  worth  seeing  in  t 
church,  and  but  for  an  appoiatment 
which  they  were  obliged  to  go  at  a  certa 
hour,  they  assured  me  they  would  ha 
seen  me  home." 

"But   how    in    the  name  of  wondi 
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mamma,    did  you  gather  aJl  that  crowd 
after  you  ?  *'  asked  Norah. 

*'  I  am  coming  to  that.  As  I  told  you, 
nothing  could  be  more  unaccountable.  I 
had  hardly  left  the  church,  when  a  dirty 
brat  ran  hooting  after  me.  I  menaced  him 
with  my  parasol ;  it  was  no  use  for  he  was 
jouied  by  another  and  another,  and  before 
I  had  got  a  hundred  yards,  there  were  at 
least  twenty  shouting  and  running  after 
me,  as  if  they  had  been  possessed,  wliich 
went  on  increasing,  till  it  grew  to  tlic 
crowd  you  saw,  that  followed  me  to  the 
very  door,  why  or  wherefore,  it  is  impos- 
sible to  conceive." 

"Indeed,  my  lady,  but  you're  quite 
mistaken;  for  it's  mighty  possible  to 
guess,  if  so  be  as  a  body  looks  behind  you 
instead  of  before,"  interrupted  Larry, 
holding  up  the  tail  of  her  ladyship's  shawl, 
on  which  was  pinned  a  sheet  of  paper 
purporting  to  announce  to  the  public,  in 
two  rather  smart  verses,  that  she  was  the 
famous  giantess,  just  arrived  from  the 
Sandwich  Islands,  in  honour  of  St.  Anthony, 
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and  would  be  to  be  seen,  in  her 
costume  of  paint  and  feathers,  the  whole 
of  that  evening,  from  seven  tOl  twelve. 

Great  was  the  consternation  of  the 
whole  party,  with  the  exception  of  fhat 
incorrigible  trio  De  Morley*  Bosa,  and 
Larry,  who  laughed  till  they  could  lang^ 
no  more  from  sheer  exhaustion. 

"  I  cannot  conceive  how  it  should  have 
happened,"  ruminated  her  ladyship  as  the 
general  excitement  subsided. 

"  It  strikes  me  that  those  very  genteel 
youths,  who  were  so  gallant  to  you,  may 
perhaps  have  had  some  share  in  it,**  sug- 
gested De  Morley. 

"Oh,  I  see  it  all  now,"  replied  Lady 
M'Demiot,  a  sudden  light  iUimiinating 
her  brain.  "  When  I  was  in  the  church, 
I  felt  one  of  them  give  my  shawl  a  pull, 
but  he  said  it  was  crooked,  and  that  he 
was  settling  it.  Oh,  the  villains  I  it  was 
they  that  did  it !  Oh,  what  black  deceit ! 
what  treacherous  wretches!  who  could 
have  thought  it ! — and  they  so  polite ! — 
who  can  one  trust  ? — Goodness  gracious  !** 
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CHAPTEE   XII. 

THE   OPERA   OF   PADUA. 

It  had  been  arranged  by  mutual  con- 
sent, that  the  driving  party  was  to  be 
confined  to  Lady  M*Dermot,  her  two 
elder  daughters,  and  the  baron,  —  an 
arrangement  which  put  everyone  in  good 
humour,  for  Miss  M^Dermot  had  a 
peculiar  horror  of  that  abomination — an 
overstuffed  carriage.  Norah  had  a  great 
aversion  to  being  rivalled  by  Rosa's 
dazzling  complexion  and  laughing  eyes, 
and  both  B/Osa  and  De  Morley  felt  but 
little  inclination  to  force  the  observations 
of  the  Paduan  bean  mmide  in  the  com- 
pany of  Lady  M^Dermot,  after  the  mis- 
adventures  of  the  latter. 

It  was  agreed,  therefore,  that  they  would 
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take  a  tete-h-tSte  walk  together,  until  fhe 
hour  of  the  opera,  which  did  not  oom- 
mence  till  nearly  nine  o'clock. 

After  strolling  into  several  dnudhes, 
amongst  the  latter,  Santa  Ginstinay  with 
which,  in  despite  of  its  architectnnl 
renown,  Hosa  was  much  disappointed, 
they  f oimd  themselyes  in  a  large  pianai 
the  interior  of  which  was  filled  by  a  q^edes 
of  oval  lawn,  surrounded  by  a  small  canal, 
and  actually  peopled  with  statues,  so 
numerous  were  those  which  met  the  eye 
on  all  sides. 

It  was  the  celebrated  Frato  della  Valle, 
upon  which  they  had  thus  undesignedly 
entered,  at  this  hour  utterly  deserted. 

They  sat  down  on  the  grass  to  repose 
themselyes  and  enjoy  the  firesco, — all  was 
so  calm,  so  still,  so  solitary  aroimd,  that 
the  influence  of  the  spot  and  the  hour 
seemed  to  steal  over  them  involuntarily, 
• — even  Bosa's  merry  laugh  was  hushed. 

De  Morley  was  the  first  who  broke  the 
silence, — a  feeling  of  sudden  emotion  bad 
come  over  him, — ^he  knew  not  why, — 
and  it  was  with  a  degree  of  embarrass- 
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ment  quite  lumsual  to  him  that  he  asked 
her  on  what  abstmse  topic  she  was  medi- 
tating so  gravdy. 

With  a  sigh,  she  confessed  that  she  had 
been  thinking  how  much  he  was  to  be 
envied. 

De  Morley  inquired  in  surprise  what 
could  strike  her  as  enyiable  in  the  fate  of 
one  so  obscure,  adding  that  if  she  wished 
to  form  an  idea  of  the  position  held  ia  the 
world  by  those  who  could  boast  neither 
rank  nor  fortune,  she  need  but  observe  the 
contemptuous  manner  in  which  her  step- 
mothers and  sisters  treated  him. 

Rosa  replied  that  they  were  no  standard, 
as  they  never  reckoned  a  man  by  what  he 
^was,  but  by  what  he  had. 

He  laughed,  but  though  admitting  the 
justice  of  her  last  remark,  was  still  at  a 
loss  to  guess  what  could  appear  enviable 
to  her  in  his  destiny. 

"  You  ask  it ! "  she  said  warmly.  "  You 
are  young,  enthusiastic,  gifted  with  intel- 
lect and  talent,  free  as  air,  and  on  your 
way  to  Rome  to  win  your  way  to  fame ! 
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For  shame !  It  is  ingratitade  to  Ftovi- 
dence  not  to  appreciate  Budh  blesamga. 
Oh,  were  I  you,  how  fortunate  should  I 
esteem  myself  1" 

'*  You  thmk  an  artist's  life  fhem  Bome- 
thing  very  delightful  ?"  he  asked. 

<'  I  thiok  any  life  delightful  which  gives 
6ne  liberty  and  independence ;  for  wealth 
I  sigh  not." 

'*  What  I  is  it  possible  that  after  seeing 
hothing  but  the  golden  idol  worshipped 
under  all  forms,  you  still  feed  upon  the 
fancy  that  love  in  a  cottage  is  the  true 
paradise  after  all ! " 

"  Do  you  doubt  it,"  said  B/Osa  reproach- 
fully. "  Oh  I  give  me  a  crust  of  bread, 
shared    with    one    I    love,    sooner    than 

4 

Belshazzar's  feast  without.  I  remember 
seeing  some  verses  in  the  album  of  one 
of  my  young  friends,  which  I  always 
thought  pourtrayed.  the  beau  ideal  of 
happiness." 

"  Could  you  not  recollect  them  ?  I 
should  like,  beyond  anything,  to  know 
your  Utopia." 
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If  I  was  sure  you  would  not  vote 
me  a  bore,  perhaps  I  might  be  able  to 
find  them  in  my  memory." 

"  Do  you  take  me  for  a  Vandal  ?  You 
know  I  adore  poetry  when  it  is  poetry." 

"Well,  I  do  not  know  whether  you 
will  think  the  verses  good  or  not,  but, 
at  aU  events,  the  theory  is  mine  par 
excelle}icey  so  you  shall  tell  me  your 
opinion  of  it : 

Tlioii  canst  not  give  me  diamonds  rare, 
Nor  pearls  to  deck  my  dark  brown  hair ; 
But  thou  canst  give  a  gem  more  bright 
Than  ere  liath  dazzled  mortal  sight. 

Give  but  thy  heart,  and  it  shall  he 
A  priceless  treasure  unto  me  ; — 
The  jewels  of  Golconda*s  mine 
Were  nought  beside  that  heart  of  thine ! 

Oh,  Hooner  far  with  thee  I'd  dwell, 
In  some  lone  hut  or  hermit's  cell, 
Than  shine  in  life's  most  gorgeous  f»cene — 
A  courtly  dame — bright  beauty's  queen. 

Hallow' d  by  love,  tlie  lowliest  cot 
To  me  were  an  enchanted  spot ; — 
The  drcariesit  rock  beneath  the  skies, 
\Viih  //i<r,  would  rival  Paradise! 

How  gaily,  then,  with  thee  Td  tread 
O'er  dewy  grass  or  llow'ry  mead; 
Or,  resting  by  some  munu'ring  streau), 
With  thee  love's  radiant  visions  dream. 
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The  wild- wood  wreath's  uncultured  gnce» 
Which  thou  upon  my  hrow  shalt  place. 
Oh  trust  me,  love,  that  wreath  alone 
I  would  not  change  for  dueal  crown. 

How  often,  in  the  tranquil  night, 

AVe*ll  wander  'neath  the  pale  moonlight ; 

While,  rapt  in  mystic  ecstasy. 

With  light'ning  speed  the  hours  shall  fly  ! 

And  when  the  chilling  winds  shall  blow, 
And  the  fields  whiten  o'er  with  snow — 
And  the  trees  rise  all  dark  and  bare, 
Like  skeletons  upon  the  air— « 

Then,  seated  by  the  hearth's  bright  blaze, 
I'll  tell  thee  tales  of  other  days, — 
With  thee  o'er  some  old  volume  turn. 
Or  from  thy  lips  strange  knowledge  learn. 

And,  as  the  tempest  rolls  above, 
Feel,  that  while  yet  we  live,  we  love  ; — 
Howe'er  the  world's  dark  storms  may  lower. 
We  can  defy  their  direst  power ! 

Oh  let  me  rather  live  for  one 
Whose  heart  is  mine,  and  mine  alone, 
Than  cold  and  heartless  wander  on, 
Admired  by  all,  but  loved  by  none. 

Then  tell  me  not  that  thou  art  poor, — 
Talk  not  of  sorrows  to  endure ; 
The  humblest  dwelling,  shared  with  thee, 
Were  dearer  than  a  throne  to  me ! 

"  Well,  what  do  you  think  of  the 
verses?"  laughed  Rosa ;  "I  suppose  you 
will  vote  them  far  too  romantic  and  irra- 
tional for  this  sublimary  earth." 
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"  Simply  that  they  are  charming,  both 
in  taste  and  feeling,  and  all  the  more 
charming  for  being  written  by  such  a 
little  wild,  laughter  -  loving  gazelle  as 
yourself." 

It  was  in  yain  that  Bosa  strove  to  re- 
pudiate this  accusation.  De  Morley  con- 
fessed, with  a  penitential  air,  that  he 
had  been  in  the  habit  of  stealing  a 
glance  into  her  album  occaaionaLly, 
although  he  had  never  before  admitted 
the  fact,  from  consideration  for  his  eyes 
and  lovelocks.  She  pleaded  guilty,  there- 
fore, to  having  perpetrated  the  e£Pusion 
two  years  previously,  in  a  fit  of  enthu- 
siasm, in  the  Schwarzwald. 

De  Morley  smiled.  "  And  so,  dear 
child,**  he  said  tenderly,  impelled  by  a 
feeling  he  found  it  impossible  to  restrain, 
"you  would  not  fear,  then,  to  share  the 
artist's  humble  roof  and  days  of  toil  ?** 

"  Why  ask  it,  Mr.  Morley  ?  "  stammered 
E/Osa,  crimsoning  up  to  the  temples. 

."  Why,"  he  exclaimed  impetuously, 
"because — ^because  I  .  .  .  " 

The  words   were   stopped    on  his   lips 
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by  the  nasal  tones  of  a  barefootec 
who  had  stolen  on  them  imawaN 
ploring  charity  for  the  souls  in  pui) 

De  Morley  threw  a  zwanziger  ii 
box,  and  the  Mar  moved  away 
interruption  had  lasted  but  a  m 
but  it  had  sufficed  to  change  the  < 
of  their  feelings.  The  clock  struck 
and  BK)sa  started  up,  exclaiming, 
shall  be  late  for  the  opera.  Hoi 
we  should  look  if,  for  the  sake 
the  nonsense  we  have  been  taUdi 
should  lose  the  lirst  cavatina  c 
Prezzolini.' " 

"Very  silly,  indeed,"  said  De  H 
forcing  a  laugh  mth  rather  a  bad 
while  he  inw»ardly  ejaculated,  "W 
escape!  How  near  I  was  comi 
myself  irreparably  !" 

Rosa,  on  her  side,  struggled  succc 
to  rattle  on  with  such  apparent 
and  indifference,  tliat  by  the  tim< 
reached  the  Stella  d'Oro,  her  ca^ 
feeling  of  mental  congratulatioi 
given  way  to  one  of  extreme  r 
cation. 
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He  knew  that  she  liked  him;  had 
always  uncoiisciously  flattered  himself 
that  she  was  more  than  half  in  love 
with  him,  and  was  taken  completely  by 
surprise  at  finding  his  half  declaration 
met  with  such  provoking  coolness. 

They  had  not  much  time  left,  however, 
to  ruminate  on  what  had  passed,  for  it 
was  late,  the  rest  of  the  party  were 
impatiently  awaiting  them,  and  they  had 
but  a  moment  to  make  a  hurried  toilet 
for  the  opera. 

The  curtain  rose  as  they  entered,  and 
all  were  absorbed  in  the  enthusiasm 
created  by  the  appearance  of  the  reigning 
favourite,  "  La  Prezzolini." 

But  the  proverb,  "  It  never  rains,"  &c., 
was  destined  to  be  thoroughly  exemplified 
on  this  memorable  occasion,  for  it  was 
fated  that  every  one  should  take  a  share 
in  the  annoyances  of  the  day.  It  was 
now  De  Morley^s  turn.  The  curtain  had 
hardly  fallen  on  the  first  act,  when  the 
door  of  the  box  opened,  and  a  thick, 
fat,  self-satisfied  looking  personage  peeped 
in.    The  head  of    Medusa  could  hardly 
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have  produced  a  more  peteiij^fmg  eflbet 
npon  him  than  did  the  wiwripected  oiglik 
of  this  indiyidual,  one  of  tho0e  muhrenal 
bores  who  thrust  themselYeB  eveEywhen^ 
&sbesa  upon  every  one»  and  whom  fbe 
whole  world  avoids  as  it  would  tibe 
plague. 

''  What  1  my  dear  lord^  I  was  not 
mistaken,  then;  it  was  yon,  and  no  ooo 
else,  whom  I  espied  from  the  back  of  a 
box  just  now,  where  I  was  blocked  up 
behind  two  fat  Italian  countesses,  who 
nearly  crushed  me  to  a  mummy  between 
them,"  began  the  unwelcome  new  comer, 
ere  De  Morley  had  time  to  speak.  '^  I 
caught  a  sight  of  a  face  I  knew;  can  it 
be  Lord  De  Morley  ?  I  said  to  myself  in 
the  utmost  astonishment.  I  examined 
you  again  through  my  glass,  improbable 
as  it  seemed  to  meet  you  here ;  I  became 
convinced,  that  either  I  was  deceived  by 
the  most  extraordinary  resemblance,  or 
that  it  was  positively  you ;  so  I  took  my 
courage  with  both  hands,  as  the  French 
say,  and  resolved  to  take  my  chance. 
But,    pray    my    lord,    do    not    let    me 
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derange  you/'  he  continued,  as  De  Morley 
rose,  "  only  be  so  good  as  to  present  me 
to  your  friends,  and  induce  them  to  excuse 
my  entering  their  box  thus  unceremo- 
niously, which  was  taking  a  great  liberty, 
but  that  I  really  could  not  withstand  the 
desire  to  shake  hands  with  such  an  old 
friend.'* 

"You  are  really  too  kind,  Spencer," 
said  De  Morley,  with  a  countenance  of 
such  irritation,  and  a  tone  so  freezing, 
that  it  would  have  daunted  the  coolness 
of  any  one  less  inured  to  such  greetings 
than  the  individual  in  question. 

"  But  my  dear  Lord,  I  must  not  forget 
to  oflFer  you  my  sincere  condolences  on 
the  melancholy  event  which  has  just 
taken  place.  I  knew  your  poor  uncle 
very  well ;  we  used  to  meet  daily  at  the 
club,  and  I  cannot  tell  you  how  shocked 
I  was  at  reading  the  account  of  his 
death  this  evening  in  the  Mommg  Fosty 
and  in  such  a  frightful  way,  too  !  What 
a  terrible  accident  it  was ! " 

"  Good  God  !  My  uncle  dead !  Which 
of  them  in  heaven's  name,  the  marquis  or 
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the  earl?"   exclaimed  De  Morley,  coax- 
pletely  thrown  oflF  his  guard  by  this  unex- 
pected news.  '^ 

"  What,  my  lord,  you  were  unaware  of  ^ 
the  fact  P  Ah !  that  explains  how  yoa  ij 
are  here  to-night,  which,  to  say  the  truth, 
seemed  rather  odd  to  me — ^but  really  I  am 
quite  distressed,  I  .  .  .  ." 

"  Which  of  them,  I  asked  you  ?"  inter- 
rupted De  Morley  almost  savagely. 

"  The  marquis,  to  be  sure.  There  was 
a  long  account  of  the  affair  in  the  paper. 
It  seems  he  was  riding  with  the  foxhounds^ 
and  in  leaping  a  wall  he  was  thrown ;  the 
horse  fell  over  him,  and  when  he  was  taken 
up  life  was  extinct." 

"  Oh,  so  it's  only  the  marquis,'*  rejoined 
De  Morley,  drawing  a  long  breath,  as  if 
he  felt  intensely  relieved. 

"  True,  you  were  his  only  heir,  I  believe, 
and  now  you  step  at  once  into  the  title 
and  the  estates — a  splendid  rent-roll — they 
say  he  had  one  hundred  thousand  a  year, 
clear  and  unencumbered,  I  have  been 
told,"  and  he  glanced  inquisitively  at 
De  Morley  ;    "  Glorious,   that — upon  my 
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urord !  Well,  my  lord  marquis,"  continued 
the  officious  personage,  grinning  at  Tvhat 
lie  considered  his  brilliant  idea,  '^  if  I  have 
been  unfortunate  enough  to  be  the  bearer 
of  bad  tidings,  at  least  I  have  gained 
thereby  the  advantage  of  being  the  first  to 
salute  you  by  your  new  title,  and  to  offer 
you  my  warm  congratulations." 

De  Morley  cast  upon  the  speaker  a 
glance  of  such  unutterable  scorn,  that 
even  lie  was  disconcerted,  and  hastened  to 
take  the  opportunity  of  shuffling  off  as  the 
second  act  commenced. 

To  describe  the  blank  looks  of  stupefac- 
tion and  despair  which  were  exchanged  be- 
tween Lady  M^Dermot  and  her  daughters, 
as  they  listened  in  perfect  bewilderment 
to  the  preceding  dialogue,  would  be  beyond 
the  power  of  words.  Suffice  it  to  say,  that 
although  De  Morley' s  feelings  at  the  mo- 
ment were  very  nearly  akin  to  those  of  a 
culprit  detected  with  his  hand  in  your 
pocket,  it  was  all  that  he  could  do  to 
refrain  from  lauglung  outright,  as  he 
caught  a  side-view  of  the  coimtenances  of 
the  trio.     Of  the  effect  produced  on  Uosa 
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by  the  discovery  he  could  form  no  ii 
she  was  shading  her  eyes  firom  fbi 
with  her  fan,  and  her  face  likeni 
totally  averted  from  him,  as  she  leM 
the  edge  of  the  box,  apparently  al 
by  the  proceedings  of  the  stage. 

There  was  an  embarrassing  I 
which  De  Morley  broke  with  the' 
getic  words,  "  I  trust,  ladies,  that  y 
not  iudignant  with  me  for  the  mystif 
I  have  ventured  to  play  off  on  you. 
atrocious  Spencer  has  sold  me.  I  d 
intend  to  let  vou  into  the  secret 
incognito  till  another  month.  But 
not  keep  up  my  personage  in  a  very 
able  manner  ?"  he  concluded,  endeav 
to  laugh  it  off. 

"  You  did,  indeed,  my  lord,"  ] 
Lady  M'Dermot ;  "  but,  really,  it  w 
unfair  to  play  us  such  a  trick.'* 

"  I  must  say  I  cannot  help  complj 
ing  you,  my  lord,"  said  Arabella,  f 
first  time  turning  a  deaf  ear  to  one 
Baron's  most  tender  speeches.  " 
did  any  one  keep  up  a  role  more  in 
bly.      You  had  so  completely  ide; 
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yourself  with  the  peculiar  genus  you  repre- 
sented, that  the  most  lynx-eyed  would  have 
been  mistaken  in  you.  It  requires  great 
talent  to  impersonate  a  part  in  such  per- 
fection/* she  added,  with  much  gracious- 
ness. 

"  Well,  I  don*t  know ;  I  cannot  quite 
agree  with  you,'*  interposed  Norah.  "  I 
do  not  think  the  disguise  was  quite  so  per- 
fect. For  me,  at  least,  without  precisely 
divining  your  rank,  I  could  have  sworn 
you  were  not  what  you  appeared.  You 
must  not  be  angry  with  me,"  she  continued 
with  timid  hesitation,  "for  dissenting  so 
frankly  from  my  sister's  opinion,  for,  in 
reality,  it  is  no  disparagement  to  say  so. 
The  fact  is,  there  is  a  something  about  a 
really  aristocratic  person  which  nothing 
can  conceal." 

Lady  M*Dermot  cast  a  glance  of  deep 
maternal  pride  on  her  daughter,  and  Ara 
bella  one  of  intense  spitefulness.  For  the 
first  time,  she  was  obliged  to  confess  to 
herself  that  her  sister's  dexterity  had  cast 
her  own  genius  totally  into  the  shade. 

At  this  moment  the  door  opened,  and  a 
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fashionable-looking  young  man  i 
the  box.  The  stranger  was  disting 
looking,  and  De  Morley  could  i&oi 
the  conviction  that  he  was  decided^ 
some ;  but  he  comforted  himself  w 
saving  clause,  that  his  eyes,  whic 
round  and  black  as  night,  were  < 
immense  size,  that  it  was  a  positiyi 
mity — ^for  he  had  taken  an  intense 
to  him  during  the  first  five  minutf 
he  would  have  been  puzzled  to  tell 
haps  it  was  from  one  of  those  inrf 
presentiments  peculiar  to  lovers ;  fc 
a  very  intimate  greeting  exchange 
the  rest  of  the  family,  and  many  i 
expressions  of  surprise  and  pleas 
their  unexpected  meeting  at  Pad 
seated  himself  beside  Rosa,  who  hac 
advantage  of  the  general  movemeni 
sioned  by  his  entrance,  to  quit  thi 
she  occupied  next  to  De  Morley,  an 
ing  her  hand  to  his  lips,  according 
Italian  fashion,  entered  into  a  wh 
conversation  with  her. 

"  Poor    child  !  "     said    Norah 
Morley,  taking  possession  of  the  \ 
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seat ;  **  I  would  not  stay  beside  her  now 
for  the  world.  I  suppose  they  must  have 
lots  of  things  to  say  to  each  other ;  and 
she,  no  doubt,  is  overjoyed  to  see  him,  for 
you  must  know,'*  she  whispered  con- 
fidentially, ^'that  this  is  an  old  flame  of 
hers  ;  he  was  very  much  in  love  with  her 
this  spring  at  Baden-Baden.  Unluckily 
his  father  was  suddenly  taken  ill,  and 
he  was  forced  to  return  home  to  Zante 
immediately ;  so  they  have  not  met  since. 
So  few  persons  ever  think  of  looking 
at  Rosa,  she  is  such  a  mere  child,  you 
know  ;  and  so  very  giddy  and  thoughtless, 
that  you  may  guess  how  flattered  she  was 
at  being  taken  such  unusual  notice  of." 

"And  who,  pray,  may  this  dashing 
beau  of  hers  be  ?"  inquu'ed  De  Morley, 
unconsciously,  in  such  a  tone  of  irrita- 
tion, that  Norah  congratulated  herself  on 
having  sent  the  shaft  home,  as  she 
answered, — 

"The  Count  Demetrius  Colocotroni,  a 
Zantiote.  He  had  been  sent  to  follow  his 
studies  at  Padua,  instead  of  which,  he 
came  off  to  Baden,  to  amuse  himself ;  and 

a  2 
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I  presume  now  his  parents  have  dis- 
patched him  here  again,  in  right  earnest 
this  time/' 

'^That  explains  those  hideons  eyes  of 
his.  They  are  always  regular  parte  w- 
chores  in  Greeoe,  and  nothing  strikes  me 
as  so  frightful.  I  wonder  Lady  M'Beimot 
admits  such  men/'  he  added,  crossly; 
'^  those  Greeks  are  all  an  infernal  set  of 
rascals." 

^^  Ah !"  said  Norah,  pathetically,  **  what 
can  poor  mamma  do  ?  Bosa  and  Arabella 
care  for  none  but  foreigners,  and  would 
break  their  hearts  if  she  refused  to  receive 
them.  As  for  me,  I  must  say,  their  bad 
taste  in  this  respect  has  always  caused  me 
the  greatest  surprise;  my  own  country- 
men have  ever  seemed  to  me  so  infinitely 
superior,  so  preferable  in  all  respects,  that 
I  cannot  understand  their  not  being  duly 
appreciated  by  every  one." 

But  it  was  in  vain  that  the  fair  Norah 
continued  in  the  same  strain  for  an  hour, 
with  a  talent  and  diplomacy  which  would 
have  done  honour  to  Machiavel;  De 
Morley  heard  not  a  tliird  of  what  she  said 
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and  either  answered  at  cross  purposes,  or 
forgot  to  answer  at  all.  The  various  mis- 
adventures of  the  day,  crowned  hy  his 
own,  had  put  him  in  a  furiously  had 
humom*.  Neither  was  his  temper  at  all 
sweetened  hy  watching  Rosa's  tSte-k-t6te 
with  her  new  cavalier.  Never  had  her 
eyes  been  more  sparkling,  her  smile  more 
sunny,  her  conversation  more  brilliant, 
her  whole  air  and  countenance  more  ani- 
mated. De  Morley  sought  in  vain  to 
catch  her  eyes  or  attract  her  attention; 
she  never  once  glanced  at  him.  She  was 
completely  absorbed  by  her  new  friend. 

"  How  I  have  deceived  myself,"  he 
mused,  bitterly.  "  How  little  I  thought 
this  yesterday.  It  was  for  this,  then,  she 
was  so  anxious  to  arrive  at  Padua  and 
Venice, — for  this  she  was  in  such  a  fever 
to  get  to  the  opera.  No  doubt  it  was  all 
arranged  between  them ;  she  had  given 
him  rendezvous  here.  One  cannot  help 
feeling  it  provoking  to  be  sojoue.''  With 
this  explanatory  conclusion,  De  Morley 
endeavoured  to  disguise  from  himself  tho 
truth,  that  he  was  far  more  in  love  than 
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he  had  erer  imagined,  and  that  the  paa| 
which  he  had  heen  endurmg  for  the  h^ 
hour  were  caused  hj  a  paroxysm  of  m 
tolerable  jealousy. 

When  the  opera  terminated,  and  thu 
rose  to  depart,  before  he  could  approM 
her,  EiOsa  had  taken  the  Count's  arm,  dm 
he  had  no  alt^mative  but  to  offer  Ms 
Norah.  Nor  was  it  till  they  ascended  tt 
stairs  of  the  hotel,  that  he  could  find  i 
opportunity  to  say  to  her,  "Well,  Mi 
Rosa,  did  you  ever  suspect  my  disguise, 
your  sister  pretends  to  have  done  ?" 

"  Oh !  as  for  me,  Lord  De  Morley,  yt 
may  be  very  proud  of  your  talent,"  si 
answered,  bitterly ;  "  I  could  not  ha.' 
been  more  utterly  deceived." 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

A   GERMAN   BARON. 

The  next  day  De  Morley  received  let- 
ters annoimcing  the  death  of  his  uncle, 
and  urging  his  immediate  return  to  Eng- 
land. Had  they  arrived  twenty-four  hours 
sooner,  he  would  have  persuaded  himself, 
with  his  usual  carelessness  about  affairs, 
that  he  had  at  least  fifteen  days'  respite 
to  indulge  in;  but  in  his  present  mood 
of  indignation,  he  decided  at  once  to  de- 
part on  the  following  morning,  flattering 
Imnself  that  his  sudden  resolution  would 
at  least  cause  Rosa  a  bitter  mortification. 
He  reserved,  therefore,  the  announcement 
of  it,  in  order  to  enjoy  her  first  surprise 
and  vexation;  but  she  excused  herself 
firom  joining  them  at  breakfast,  or  in  their 
morning  walk,  on  the  plea  of  fatigue. 
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At  dinner  he  was  again  doomed  to 
disappointed;   for  she  sent  word  that      b 
severe  headache  prevented  her  appearizi^ 
at  table.     Aware  that  she  was  quite  c>1>- 
stinate  enough  to  immure  herself  for  a 
week,  if  the  fancy  entered  her  head,  De 
Morley  resorted  to  the   opposite  exprai- 
ment  of  communicating  the  startling  in- 
telligence of  his  immediate  departure. 

Great  were  the  lamentations  expressed, 
and  the  dismay  unexpressed,  on  this  woe- 
ful information.  Never-ending,  too,  were 
the  entreaties  made,  and  the  inducements 
proffered,  to  induce  him  to  postpone  it, 
were  it  only  for  a  few  days. 

Lady  M'Dermot  declared,  with  tearst    iJi 
her  eyes,  that  his  society  liad  become     so 
invaluable  to  poor  dear  Sir  Patrick,  T*^*h^ 
hated  foreigners,    and   to  herself,   wh.ose 
English  accent  stood  so  much  in  the  \^^7 
of  her  acquirements  in  Italian  and  Fren-^^» 
notAvithstanding  the  time  and  trouble  &b^ 
had  devoted  to  them,  —  here  De  Morl^? 
was  compelled  to  smile, — that  she  actually 
was  at  a  loss  to  guess  how  they  could  i^ 
future  exist  without   him.     As  for  h^^ 
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poor  girls,  they  looked  upon  him  quite 
as  a  brother;  and  she  was  sure  such  a 
break-up  of  their  fisinily  party  would  make 
them  miserable. 

Her  daughters  looked  their  confirmation 
of  their  a£Bicted  parent's  assurances,  Miss 
Arabella  adding,  on  her  own  behalf,  the 
cruel  loss  she  felt  it,  in  addition  to  the 
shock  upon  her  feelings,  to  be  deprived 
of  the  invaluable  experience  of  such  a 
unique  connoisseur  and  cicerone. 

Norah,  on  her  side,  was  not  behind- 
hand. She  bemoaned,  with  many  heart- 
wrung  sighs,  the  annihilation  of  her  fairy 
dreams  of  Venice,  poetry,  and  moonlight. 
She  had  hoped  to  hear  De  Morley's  dulcet 
accents  recite  that  exquisite  passage, 

*'  I  stood  in  Venice,  on  the  Bridge  of  Sighs," 

all  at  the  silent  midnight  hour,  floating 
along  on  the  bosom  of  the  tranquil  lagune. 
His  was  the  only  voice  and  soul  which  it 
had  been  her  fate  to  encounter,  that  was 
capable  of  doing  justice  to  her  beloved 
Byron. 

But  the  hard-hearted   De  Morley  was 
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obdurate ;  and  theore  was,  alas  i  no  I 
for  it,  therefore,  but  to  make  **&i 
contenance  cb  numvaia  jeik^^ — an  eifll 
of  patience  which,  from  long  haUt^l 
trio  met  with  greater  philosophy  I 
others  less  inured  to  such  turns  iad 
wheel  of  fortune  would  probably  1 
been  enabled  to  summon  at  ocnnmand* 
It  had  been  previously  arranged  1 
they  were  to  go  and  see  the  horsen 
ship,  which  took  place  that  evenini 
the  Arena, — "  mw  »petta€olo  splendi 
m}Wy'^ — at  which  all  Padua  would  asf 
as  the  hotel-keeper  grandiloquently 
scribed  it.  Certain  that  her  amiable 
ters  would  have  nothing  more  press 
than  to  announce  to  Rosa  a  piece  of  n 
they  would  thinlv  both  mortifying  ; 
painful  to  her,  he  made  no  doubt  1 
all  her  resolutions  would  melt  at 
idea  of  seeing  him  no  more, — ^that 
could  withstand  the  temptation  of  spe 
ing  a  last  evening  with  liim,  was  a  ] 
sibility  so  incredible,  that  it  never  cntc 
his  brain.  He  lost  no  time,  theref 
as  soon  as  dinner  was  finished,  in  hm 
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ing  Sir  I^srtxidL  away  with,  him^  on  the 
pretext  of  smoking  a  cigar,  in  order  to 
leanre  the  ladies  at  liberty  to  CdUow  their 
own  amiflUe  infitincta. 

Haxdly  were  they  alone,  when  Arabella 
anneiinced,  with  much  solemnity,  that 
her  efforts  had  finally  been  crowned  with 
saocess.  The  Baron  had  serewed  hiB  cou- 
rage up  to  the  stiddng-point  at  last,  and 
had  actually,  bond-fide  made  his  proposal. 

**  Well,  I  must  say  this  is  most  gratify- 
ing intelligence,"  said  Lady  M*Dermot. 
"  I  was  almost  beginning  to  despair,  he 
was  so  miaccountably  long  about  it. 
Those  hangers-on  and  off,  who  never 
seem  able  to  make  up  their  minds  posi- 
tively, malce  me  sick  at  heart;  I  have 
so  often  seen  them  end  in  smoke.  It 
comes,  too,  just  at  the  most  comforting 
moment;  fcnr,  what  with  that  terrible 
take-in  of  Lord  De  Morley,  and  his  going 
off  this  way,  like  a  shot,  just  as  we  liad 
discovered  what  he  was  worth,  my  nerves 
were  so  cruelly  upset,  that  I  feel  certain. 
I  should  have  had  a  fit  of  illness." 

"As  for  the  time  he  took  about  it," 
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interposed  Arabella,  pompously, "  of  cot 
his  sentiments  have  long  been  no  mi 
to  me.    But  you  should  remember, 
with  a  man  of  his  rank  and 
position,  there  are  innumerable 
tions  to  be  weighed  and  debated, 
taking  so  important  a  step.     His  m 
relations  were  strenuously  opposed  to 
wishes.      They  naturally  desired  him 
marry  a  woman  of  high  rank  in  his 
country.     He  tells  me,  that  it  required 
the  strength  of  his  love  for  me,  and 
positive  determination  to  marry  me  or  nO' 
one,  which  alone  have  enabled  him  to*! 
overcome  such  terrible  obstacles.     We  all 
know  what  is  the  pride  of  those  high  Ge^ 
man  families.    It  seems  his  ancestors  were 

4 

princes  of  the  Empu'e ;  he  reckons  thirty 
quarterings  in  liis   escutcheon ;    and  the 
mere  idea  of  his  connecting  himself  with 
a  foreigner,  and  a   simple  gentlewoman, 
was   something  quite  unheard  of.     How- 
ever, thank  heaven!*'  continued  Arabella, 
"  you  may  look  upon  it  now  as  a  settled 
thing.     My  beloved  Otho  is  even  anxious, 
that  the  marriage  should  take  place  with 
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as  little  delay  as  possible.  He  is  desirous 
to  present  me  to  the  imperial  family  before 
they  return  to  Vienna.  It  appears  that 
at  SchOnbrunn  I  shall  be  received  in  inti- 
macy ;  whereas,  at  Vienna,  that  would  be 
impossible,  however  anxious  the  empress 
would  be  to  make  an  exception  for  my 
dear  CM;ho*s  wife;  for  he  is  an  especial 
favourite  of  hers.  At  Vienna,  the  etiquette 
is  so  rigid,  that  it  cannot  be  overstepped, 
imless  the  ice  were  previously  broken  at 
Schonbrunn.  You  see,  therefore,  the  ab- 
solute urgency  of  our  marriage  taking 
place  immediately." 

"  Oh,  by  all  means.  I  am  quite  of  that 
opinion  myself.  One  should  never  put  off 
a  marriage,  especially  when  there  are  such 
important  reasons  for  hurrying  it,"  said 
Lady  M*Dermot,  with  much  pride. 

"  I  agree  with  you ;  delays  arc  danger- 
ous, as  Arabella  knows  by  experience," 
interrupted  Norah. 

Lady  M*Dermot  suggested  that  they 
could  be  married  at  Venice,  as  there  was 
an  English  consul  there.  As  for  the  trous- 
seau, it  could  be  dispatched  after  her  to 
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Vienna,  as  of  course  there  would  be  w> 
time  to  provide  it  befinehand.  Tb  the 
first  clause  Arabella  agreed  at  anoe;  as  it 
was  also  the  baron's  plan,  he  evm  mads 
it  a  point  that  they  fdioiild  qwt  Pbdoft  ftr 
Venice  the  following  daj,  ia  wder  "Out 
there  should  be  no  loss  cf  time  j  but  to 
the  second  arrangement  she  would  hj 
no  means  consent.  The  inxmBf  foot  the 
trousseau  should  be  given  to  har^  and 
she  would  please  herself.  This  last  de- 
mand made  Lady  M^Dermot  winoe,  but 
she  ventured  to  make  no  objections, 
knowing  that,  under  present  circum- 
stances, she  would  indubitably  have  the 
worst  of  the  argument. 

"At  all  events  he  was  unkindly  bap- 
tised; what  a  frightful  name!"  said 
Norah ;  "  I  don't  think  I  ever  heard  of 
any  one  railed  Otho  before.  You  ought 
in  charity  to  christen  him  anew,  Bella, 
when  you  are  the  Lady  Baroness." 

"Why  it  is  an  old  imperial  name," 
exdauned  Arabella,  indignantly,  *' which 
has  been  transmitted  traditionally  in  his 
£Gtmily,  from  their  ancestors,  the  Hohen- 
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staufen ;  for  my  Otho's  is  a  branch  of  that 
imperial  race  which  settled  early  in  Bo- 
hemia/' she  added  with  much  dignity. 
There  was  nothing  to  reply  to  such  an 
extinguisher  as  this,  and  the  mortified 
Norah  bit  her  lips  while  her  sister  con- 
tinued triumphantly,  ^^At  all  events  I 
recommend  you  not  to  display  such  an 
utter  ignorance  of  history ;  more  especially 
if ,  as  I  hope,  I  should  be  enabled  to  ask 
you  on  a  yisit  to  my  castle.  Such  an 
admission  would  ruin  you  for  ever  in  the 
eyes  of  my  noble  relatives.  And  I  assvire 
you,"  she  added,  with  the  most  patronizing 
air,  "  I  shall  not  fail  to  do  my  duty  as  a 
sister  by  you,  and  have  you  down  there,  as 
soon  as  my  engagements  will  possibly 
admit  of  it.  I  shall  be  the  more  anxious, 
as  it  may  be  of  material  consequence  to 
your  fiiture  prospects.  In  your  present 
situation  it  is  most  imlikely  that  you 
should  succeed  in  catching  any  good  parti 
now,  after  all  those  you  have  missed; 
whereas  with  me  the  case  will  be  different. 
It  is  impossible  but  Otho  or  I  will  fish  up 
some  little  cousin,  or  protege,  whom  we 
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shall  persuade  into  marrying  you,  w 
it  only  for  the  honour  of  allying 
with  us." 

"  You  are  too  good,  really,"  said  N 
crimsoning  with  rage  as  she  left 
room. 

Miss  M*Dermot's  matrimonial 
was  interrupted  hy  the  return  of 
Patrick  and  De  Morley.  Lady  M* 
hastened  to  announce  to  them  the 
teresting  event,  at  which  De  M 
oflFered  his  congratulations  with  a 
of  equivocal  meaning,-  while  Sir  Pai 
involuntarily  gave  a  significant  shrug 
had  so  often  been  told  the  same  thio^ 
that  he  would  hardly  have  believed  to 
ears  had  he  heard  the  "  ego  conjungo  vos" 
upon  the  priest's  lips. 

Unfortunately  Lady  M*Dermot  had  not 
time  to  expatiate  upon  all  the  honours  and 
glories  which  were  to  accrue  to  the  family 
from  so  magnificent  an  alliance,  for  the 
appointed  hour  when  they  were  to  set  out 
for  the  arena  was  all  but  struck. 

De  Morley  was  again  destined  to  be 
disappointed,  for  at  the  moment  of  depar- 
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tuie,  no  Kosa  was  forthconuBg.  She  had 
dedlBed  aocompaiiyiiig  them*  from  indis- 
position. Such  at  least  was  Sir  Patrick's 
explanation  of  her  non-appearance,  in 
answer  to  the  inquiries  from  which  De 
Morley  could  no  longer  refrain. 

He  had  nothing  left  for  it  therefore  but 
to  subnoit  to  be  Norah's  cavaUer  for  the 
ev'ening,  with  the  best  grace  he  might; 
for  as  for  beating  a  retreat,  it  was  clearly 
an  impossibility,  especially  on  the  eve  of 
his  departure. 

It  seemed  the  hapless  Norah's  fate  to 
be  condemned  to  suffer  that  day  every 
species  of  infliction ;  for  in  addition  to  the 
death-blow  she  had  received  iu  learning 
the  melancholy  fact  that  De  Morley  was 
about  to  add  another  unit  to  the  intermi- 
nable list  of  the  ungrateful  adorers,  who, 
as  her  mother  so  graphically  expressed  it, 
had  already  shpped  through  her  fingers, 
she  was  also  compelled  to  endure  all  the 
ill-disguised  exultation  of  her  triumphant 
sister,  which  her  companion's  sulky 
monosyllables  left  her  fall  leisure  to 
observe. 

VOL.   I.  s 
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Even  the  gay  aspect  of  the  Arenai 
with  its  noisy  and  brilliant  crowd,  and  4 
wonderful  feats  of  equestrian  genius  irU 
drew  down  thunders  of  applause  from  i 
enthusiastic  public,  failed  to  diyert  hfll 
single  instant  from  chewing  the  bitter  c 
of  her  reflections,  stimulated  as  they  m 
every  moment  by  watching  the  whisp 
of  the  Baron  and  the  languishing  yc 
dotia:  which  the  bride  elect  kept  tumi 
on  the  Tartar  countenance  of  her  "' 
loved  Otho." 

The  spectacle  concluded  with  the  d 
light,  and  it  was  agreed  that  the  wh 
party  should  adjourn  to  eat  ices  at  i 
Caf6  Pedrocohi,  and  thus  pay  the  in( 
pensable  visit  which  every  foreigner 
bound  not  to  omit,  to  that  celebra 
resort  of  which  the  Paduans  are 
proud. 

Great  was  the  disappointment  crea 
by  the  sight  of  the  cafey  which,  notwi 
standing  its  pretensions,  marbles,  j 
mirrors,  was  pronounced  totally  i 
^orthy  of  its  fame  by  every  one,  exc 
Arabella,  who  was  above  dwelling  on  si 
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sublunary  considerations  for  the  time 
being. 

The  ices,  however,  were  excellent,  the 
cognac  and  coffee,  which  Sir  Patrick  and 
the  Baron  shared  between  them,  pro- 
noimced  first  rate,  and  every  one  in  the 
best  of  humours,  except  the  ill-paired  De 
Morley  and  Norah,  who  seemed  trying 
which  could  look  the  sulkiest. 

"  I  wonder  why  Bosa  should  not  have 
come  to  see  the  horsemanship,  for  which 
yesterday  she  was  so  anxious,"  he  said  at 
last,  hoping  that  he  might  obtain  some 
new  light  on  the  subject  from  his  com- 
panion. 

"  Why  it  is  certainly  not  very  flatter- 
ing  to  you,  considering  that  you  are  going 
away  to-morrow,  but  the  fact  is,'*  con- 
tinued Norah,  insidiously,  "  that  I  believe 
she  has  taken  this  opportunity  to  have  an 
interview  with  the  Count.  You  know 
how  seldom  we  can  obtain  any  conversa- 
tion in  private,  with  Sir  Patrick  and 
mamma  always  listening,  and  I  fancy  from 
some  words  Judy  let  drop,  that  it  was 
arranged  this  morning.      It  was  such  a 

s  2 
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capital  occaaion^  you  know,  when  we 
sure  to  be  all  out.  So  you  really 
not  be  too  angry  with  her,  for,  poor  ddlij 
she  is  over  head  and  ears  in  love  withloai 
entre  nous;  and  you  know  in  those  canl 
the  very  best  Mends  ase  sent  to  fki 
wall." 

This  Mendly  defence  of  the  afesori 
produced  all  the  effect  that  was  intended 
for  Be  Morley,  with  the  csrednlity  d 
jealousy,  jumped  at  a  condusion^  wUqI 
confirmed  the  suspicion  that  had  bea 
already  fermenting  in  his  own  brain ;  au 
Norah  had  the  satisfaction  of  seeing  hoi 
redden  up  to  the  temples,  and  deneh  tb 
glass  which  he  heM  in  his  hand,  with  j 
spasm  of  rage  which  bid  jEadr  to  shiTes  i 
to  fragments. 

^^  My  dear  lord, — at  last  I  succeeds 
getting  at  you  —  after  making,  heaiei 
knows  how  many  superhuman  efforts  t 
reach  you  through  the  crowd  of  the  Area 
— ladies — ^your  most  obedient,"  creake 
the  unpleasant  voice  of  De  Morley's  Ml 
noir  of  the  preceding  night. 

This  time,  however,  he  was  in  his  ok 
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ment,  for  the  M'Dermot  trio,  to  whom 
De  Morley  had  maliciously  ^ven  him  out 
for  a  man  of  large  fortune,  had  imme- 
diately discovered  that  Mr.  Spencer  was 
one  of  the  most  agreeable  men  th^  had 
ewr  seem,  and  they  received  him  aecord- 
ingly  with  a  cordiality  which  threw  De 
Morley's  coldness  qxdte  iato  the  shade. 

Strange  to  say,  the  only  person  who 
seemed  to  share  in  De  Morley's  visible 
dislike  of  the  new  comer,  was  the  Baron. 
!Fram  the  moment  Mr.  Spencer  jouied  their 
circle,  he  ^thed  imeasUy  upon  his  chair, 
turned  all  colours,  and  kept  his  handker- 
chief  so  constantly  employed  about  his  face, 
that  Sir  Patrick  bluntly  inquired  whether 
his  nose  were  bleeding;  and  Arabella, 
with  much  tender  concern,  whether  her 
beloved  Otho  were  ill.  To  the  last  ques- 
tion he  replied  in  the  afiirmative,  and 
whispering  to  his  be^othed  that  he  was 
too  unwell  to  remain,  but  to  take  no  notice 
of  his  departure,  he  rose  mth  the  inten- 
tion of  eclipsing  himself  in  the  most  un- 
obtrusive manner. 

But  he  had  reckoned  without  his  host. 
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or  rather  without  Lady  M'Dermot, 
was  far  too  proud  of  her  daughter's 
to  let  him  off  so  easily. 

"  My  dear  Baron,"  she  excU 
seizing  him  hy  his  arm,  **  I  hope  y€ 
not  thinking  of  running  away  from 
well,  at  all  events,  let  me  have  the  pie 
first  of  introducing  you  to  our  new  fri 
she  continued,  as  the  reluctant  ] 
endeavoured  vainly  to  extricate  hi 
from  her  grasp,  while  he  muttered 
unintelligible  explanation  of  the  abi 
necessity  of  his  makmg  an  immc 
retreat.  "  Mr.  Spencer,  the  Baror 
Steubelgrimd — ^my  future  son-in-law. 

"  The  Baron  von  ...  ha !  ha !  ha  !  * 
Mr.  Spencer,  as,  after  staring  at  the  Ge 
for  an  instant,  he  burst  into  a  violei 
of  laughter.  "  Why,  Baron,  this  is  i 
a  most  comical  ren<^antre.  I  dare  saj 
recollect  me,  too,  Baron,  eh  ?  you 
some  vague  reminiscence  of  my  feal 
eh  ?  for  assuredly  I  have  had  the  he 
of  meetinsr  you  before." 

The  Baron  drew  himself  up  with  i 
haughtiness,  as  he  replied  that  he  ha 
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recollection  whatever  of  ever  having  seen 
Mr.  Spencer  before,  but  it  was  quite 
]K>ssible  that  his  (the  Baron's)  features 
were  not  unknown  to  him,  as  in 
the  course  of  his  travels  he  met  such 
crowds  of  persons,  that  it  was  impossible 
he  should  retain  any  distinct  remembrance 
of  them  all. 

"You  have  no  recollection  either  of 
liady  Mai^aret  Leslie,  I  have  no  doubt. 
Baron,  eh?  Search  a  little  in  your 
memory,  I  recommend  you;  or  if  you 
want  aid,  I  think  I  could  manage  to  re- 
fresh it  for  you,*'  said  Mr.  Spencer  with  a 
sneer. 

"Sir!**  said  the  baron  dignifiedly, 
speaking  French,  in  which  he  was  conside- 
rably more  fluent ; — "This  is  not  the  place 
or  the  moment  to  enter  into  such  a  dis- 
cussion. If  you  have  anything  to  call  me 
to  account  for,  on  the  behalf  of  the  lady 
you  have  just  named,  you  should  have 
selected  a  fitter  occasion.  If  you  have  no 
respect  either  for  these  ladies,  or  for  your- 
self, I  at  least  am  incapable  of  replying 
to  you  as  you  deserve  in  their  presence. 


I 
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other,  nous  nous  reverron&^  Mommrn^ 
nans  reverronSj  car  vom  omree  A 
iimwellea — -je  votis  en  reponds^^^  coiic 
the  Baron,  as  twirling  his  moustadu 
pulling  his  hat  down  over  his  bro-wi 
the  most  belligerent  air,  he  stalked  i 
tically  out  of  the  cof4n 

**Well,  by  Jupiter!  but  the  ft 
impudence  beats  the  whole  world  hoi 
gasped  his  astounded  antag(mist,  as 
as  his  bewilderment  gave  him  brei 
speak. 

^*Sir!"  said  Arabella,  desperate! 
censed,  "  allow  me  to  tell  you  thtti 
conduct  has  been  most  unpardo 
Whatever  unpleasantness  may  have 


ATTRELIA.  265 

stances,  to  make  such  ofiensiTe  allusions 
to  any  former  affaire  de  ccenr.^^ 

"  Affaire  de  ccenr  !  —  lia  !  ha !  ha  1 
My  dear  young  lady,  you  labour  under  the 
greatest  mistake.  This  is  really  the  most 
laughable  affair, — the  most  fortunate,  I 
should  haye  said-^  .  .  .  Bless  my  soul !  I 
am  so  rejoiced!  Upon  my  word.  Lady 
M^Dermot,  I  do  assure  you,  I  feel  the 
most  sincere  pleasure,  in  rendering  you 
such  a  service,"  gasped  the  little  man  iu 
the  intervals  of  his  laughter.  "  I  cannot 
tell  you  how  delighted  I  am  to  have  stum- 
bled on  the  villain,  in  time  to  unmask  him, 
before  he  had  succeeded  in  taking  in  my 
countrywomen,  in  such  an  atrocious  man* 
ner,  the  blackguard." 

•'Sir!  sir!  pray  explain  yourself!'* 
exclaimed  liady  M*Dermot  in  much  trepid- 
ation. 

"  I  caimot  hear  the  Baron  spoken  of  in 
such  terms,"  said  Arabella,  rising  from  the 
table. 

"  The  Baron !  why  he's  no  more  a  baron 
than  you  or  I,"  cried  Mr.  Spencer.  "  The 
fellow    was    my    friend    Lady    Margaret 
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Leslie's  courier,  and  the  most  ImpudeB 
rascal,  and  the  greatest  rogue  to  boot,«- 
ever  laid  eyes  on.  I'U  bet  you  sometlmi 
that  he  will  take  himself  off  in  doohili 
quick  time,  for  when  Lady  Margaret  gHj 
Ms  accounts  to  an  arbiter  at  Stuttgard  t 
examine,  he  decamped  in  the  night,  can] 
ing  off  with  liim  a  diamond  ring  of  he 
ladyship's,  worth  two  hundred  pounds,  ta 
way  of  compensation  for  the  month! 
wages  which  he  did  not  think  it  advisaU 
to  wait  for." 

"A  courier!"  screamed  Lady  M*De3 
mot,  in  her  agitation  fanning  herse 
most  violently  Avith  a  serviette^  which  la 
upon  the  ta.ble,  that  she  mistook  for  hi 
pocket-handkerchief. 

"  A  courier ! — I  could  have  sworn  it ! 
cried  De  Morley,  flinging  liimself  back  i 
his  chair  in  a  convulsive  fit  of  laughter. 

"A  cornier!"  gi*oaned  Arabella,  dro] 
ping  off  hers,  in  a  sort  of  fit  between  hy. 
terics  and  convulsions.  "It  is  fals 
utterly  false,  a  vile  calumny  invented  1 
break  my  heart !  The  Baron, — ^my  Othc 
a  courier  !     No  ! — no ! — ^no ! — He  who 
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I  eonnected  with  the  Imperial  &mily !  .  .  . 

I  iko  lias   thirty    quartenngs "...  The 

I  hst  words  became  inaudible  as,  between 

I  fir  Patrick,  Norah,  and  a  couple  of  waiters, 

I  ihe  agonised  jianoie  was  borne  struggling 

I  my  into  a  private  room,  while  De  Morley 

I  vas  dispatched  for  a  carriage. 

I    De  Morley    and    Sir    Patrick    walked 

kme,  and    as    if   the    fates    smiled    on 

I  Korah's  malice,  at  the  very  door  of  the 

kotd,  they  met  Colocotroni,  who  informed 

^  that  he  had  gone  to  pay  the  ladies  a 

^  and  had  been  much  disappointed  on 

finding  them  all  out,  with  the  exception 

tf  Bosa  who  was  too  ill  to  receive  him. 

^  this,  of  course,  De  Morley  believed  not 

^  word,  and  to  confirm  his  conviction, 

^  found  her  up  and  in  the  drawing- 

1^^^,  where,  with  Norah  and  Judy,  she 

^  endeavouring    to    restore   Arabella, 

^0  for  once  had   bond  fide  fainted  on 

tkesofe. 

lady  M*Dermot  on  her  side,  was  pacing 
frwitically  up  and  down  the  room,  mut- 
*«^  alternately,  *'  Oh,  the  villain !  the 
^deceiver  !  *'     So  suflFocated  Avith  rage 


the  JUaron.   in  it  be  took  a  most 


.    1 .  J  leave  of  the  whole  fieamly,  statbij 

**ji;,.r;:;I  after  the  scene  which  liad  just  oa 


^1 


it  would  be  particularly  unpleasant 
feelings  to  remain  any  longer  in  ! 
He  hoped  therefore  that  his  fair 
would  speedily  console  herself  for  hi 
as  he  assured  her,  that  she  won! 
plenty  of  Barons  to  replace  him, 
genealogies  were  as  well  attestei 
whose  fortunes  were  as  ample  as  hi 
He  concluded  by  saying  that  fra 
extreme  kindness  Lady  M^Dermo 
always  shown  him,  he  felt  convinoo 
she  would  be  only  too  happy  to 
him  the  last  service  of  paying  his 
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He  Artj'  pounds  which  Sir  Patrick  had 

ahndf  Jent  him  aa  a  ^milar  occfludon. 

''The  brigand^  the  monster,  evea  to 
kne  me  Ms  bill  to  pay/'  groaoed  Lady 
MfDamc/kf,  as  soon  as  she  could  speak. 

''fiat  has  he  taken  bag  and  baggage 
liiii  Idm,  then  ? ''  inquired  Sir  Patrick, 
Ml  joprial  &ce  somewhat  elongated  at  the 
■Btim  cf  his  forty  ponnds. 

"Be  has  lefk  nothing  but  a  big  trunk/' 
Mrered  Lady  M'Dermot,  dismally. 

"WeU^bot  then  the  master  of  the  house 
hi  a  right  to  seize  that  for  payment/' 
«id  De  Morley. 

"There  are  only  some  big  stones  in  it/' 
iK^onded  her  ladyship,  with  the  look  and 
kieof  a  Lady  Macbeth. 

At  this  sunmiary  climax.  Sir  Patrick,  in 
^trm  spirit  of  his  countrymen,  who  are 
^hnfTB  the  first  to  lai^h  at  their  own 
iiUfifortunes,  fell  back  in  his  chair  and 
^idf  roared ;  De  Morl^,  found  it  impos- 
Aie  to  re»8t  jimiing  him ;  and  Lady 
l(0)Qmiot,  ineensed  at  the  ill-timed  gaiety 
rf  the  pair,  flounced  out  of  the  room, 
^^daiming  in  the  direst  wrath,  that  it 
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was  a  scandal  and  a  shame  to  see  a  man 
enjoy  the  disasters  of  his  own  flesh  and 
hlood. 

The  hapless  hride  elect  foyoured  them 
with  a  repetition  of  this  tragical  exit  a 
few  moments  later,  for  as  she  awoke  firom 
her  swoon,  to  the  sound  of  their  uproar- 
ious laughter,  Norah  whispered  in  her  ear, 
'^  My  poor  Bella,  this  is  a  most  unlucky 
business  for  all  of  us.  I  feel  it  nearly  as 
much  as  yourself,  for  I  am  afiraid  no  hun- 
di-edth  cousin  or  other  dependant,  however 
humble,  will  many  me  noAv  for  the  honour 
of  the  alliance." 

At  this  poniard  stab,  the  fair  Arabella 
started  to  her  feet,  and  glaring  on  Norah 
\\dth  the  look  of  a  tigress,  she  stalked  out 
like  a  tragedy  queen. 

Xorah  and  Sir  Patrick  followed  her 
laughing,  and  De  Morley  and  B/Osa  were 
left  alone. 

"  Have  you  no  commands  for  England 
to  favour  me  with  Miss  Rosa,"  he  said, 
after  a   pause ;    "  for  I  start  early,  to- 


moiTOw  morning." 


"  None   whatever.    Lord    De    Morley, 


AURBLIA.  271 

except — ^wishing  you  a  very  pleasant  jour- 
'nsy^  and  much  amtisement/'  said  B/Osa, 
as  with  a  cold  salutation  she  left  the 
room. 

"  It  is  true.  She  does  love  him,  then, 
or  she  could  not  part  with  me  thus,*' 
mused  De  Morley  bitterly,  as  he  turned 
tipon  his  heel. 

True  to  his  word  and  to  his  anger,  on 

the  foUo^ving  morning  at  seven  o'clock, 

Ite  Morley's  post-chaise  drove  off  from  the 

Stella  d'Oro.      Perhaps,   could  his   eyes, 

Penetrating  the  curtains  of  that  window  on 

''^'hich  he  turned  many  a  lingering  glance, 

*^ve  descried  the  pale  countenance  and 

*^^rful    eyes    wliich    were    watcliing  his 

departure,  he  might  even  then  have  re- 

lented.     But  the  fates  had  decreed  other- 

^^^,  and  he  pm'sued  his  homeward  route 

^  ^Milan  with  far  less   agreeable  feelings 

tiaix   those  which  he  felt  in   quitting  it 

"^t    ten  days  previously. 


■1 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

THE   VILLEGGIATURA  AT  YARESE. 

It  is  time  to  return  to  the  Marches 
Trivulzio  and  her  party,  whom  we  le&  d 
the  Isola  Bella,  where,  thanks  to  Marti- 
nenzo,  the  honeymoon  had  been  foBj 
restored  to  its  pristine  couletir  de  rase.  It 
was  therefore  with  extreme  reluctance  thifc 
not  more  than  a  week  after  Martinengo's 
visit,  they  quitted  the  solitude  of  their 
beautiful  island  for  the  Marchese's  villa  at 
Varese. 

A  pressing    letter  from  the  Xhichestt 
Melzi  was  the  cause  of  this  brusque  deptf* 
ture.    The  stately  Duchess  was  the  only  re- 
lation Trivulzio  possessed  for  whose  opinion 
he    had  any   deference,    and   she  wrote, 
urging    their     immediate    re-appearanoe 
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among  their  relatives  and  Mends  in  such 
strong  terms,  that  he  felt  it  impossible  to 
it^sist  any  longer.  All  their  connections 
had  been  already  more  than  a  fortnight 
assembled  at  Varese,  and  the  prolonged 
retreat  of  the  Marchese  and  his  bride  was 
so  contrMy  to  the  customs  of  the  country, 
and  the  observances  of  his  rank  of  life, 
that  it  was  beginning,  she  stated,  to  be 
looked  upon  almost  as  a  public  and  private 
affiront. 

There  was  nothing  for  it  but  resigna- 
tion, and  the  day  following  the  reception 
of  the  letter  they  started  for  Varese. 

The  contrast  of  the  new  mode  of  life 
upon  which  they  now  entered  to  that 
which  they  had  been  leading  for  nearly  a 
month  was  as  sudden  as  it  was  striking. 
It  was  the  very  height  of  the  season,  when 
this  beautiful  little  spot  is  the  resort  of  all 
the  fEishion  of  Milan  and  its  environs. 
The  whole  aristocracy  of  Milan,  Brescia, 
Verona,  and  all  the  neighbouring  cities, 
seemed  crowded  together  into  the  precincts 
of  the  little  town  and  its  surrounding 
villas. 

VOL.    I.  T 
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Aurelia  could  not  therefore  hftf 
more  brilliaat  specimen  of  tiie 
villegffiatura.  To  all  the  gaietieB  € 
season  were  added  the  pleada 
amusements  of  the  country, — m 
most  beautiful  and  romantic  coa 
nothing  could  have  been  more  1 
more  picturesque  than  the  exqn 
virons. 

The  Villa  Trivulzio  is  one  of  1 
splendid  which  rise  on  the  shon 
beautiful  little  lake  from  which  1 
takes  its  name.  Surrounded  wit 
demess  of  groves  and  gardens 
stretch  to  a  considerable  distant 
the  brink  of  the  lake,  the  cash 
built  by  PaJladio,  took  Aurelia  oc 
by  surprise  with  its  architecturs 
dour  and  regal  extent.  She  ccmd 
her  husband  that  blds^e  as  she 
become  on  the  magnificence  of 
palaces,  she  had  been  unprepared 
which  met  her  eyes  as  they  first 
the  grand  avenue  of  the  Villa  Trr 

All  within  corresponded  to  ^ 
exterior  promised.      Like  the  \ 


[ 
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VSOf  it  had  been  fitted  up  anew  for  her 
leoqition,  on  the  scale  of  Triyulzio's  oidi- 
naijr  laTishness.  Had  she  been  an 
eoqiress,  Amdia  could  not  haye  been 
nDoanded  with  greater  luxury;  for  be 
itknown  to  all  the  uninitiated,  that  there 
iiiio  expenditure  mare  boundless,  and  no 
ifbaritism  more  refined,  than  that  of  the 
radthy  Lombard  nobility. 

l%e beantifiil bride,  too,  was  the  lionneol 
tk  season,  and  no  f^te,  no  ball,  no 
iCOMfemia,  no  anything,  was  thought  com- 
piete  without  her.  In  less  than  a  week 
tfer  she  had  made  her  first  appearance  on 
tlieCorso  she  had  eclipsed  all  herriyals, 
tad  established  her  undisputed  sovereignty 
n  la  belle  des  belles. 

Her  toilets  were  the  enyy  and  imitation 
of  all  the  women ;  the  hue  of  her  eyes, 
and  the  beauty  of  her  chevehire,  with  all  the 
iBfinite  perfections  of  every  other  portion 
of  her  person,  the  never-ending  topic  of 
tte  men;  her  witticisms  and  smiles  the 
hum  fortunes  of  all  those  fortunate 
Qumgh  to  participate  in  them ;  in  short, 
Ae  had  become  a  perfect  fnrore.    There 

T  2 
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were  bonnets,  and  coiffures — ^ay,  i 
ices,  and  sherbets,  and  cakes,  and 
a  la  Trivulzio. 

Her  husband  was  enraptured, 
great  object  of  his  ambition  was  li 
The  Marchesa  Trivuhda  was  alreac 
oned  the  most  beautifiil  and 
woman  of  the  whole  Lombardo 
and  thence  ere  long  her  fame  he  we 
Would  extend  over  the  entire  penini 

Even  Aurelia  herself,  though  i 
not  possess  a  third  of  her  hn 
vanity,  began  little  by  little  to  ap] 
the  pleasure  of  creating  a  sensation 
ever  she  went ;  of  being  everywh 
cynosure  of  all  eyes,  and  of  i 
nothing  but  universal  adoration 
path.  She  even  soon  ceased  to 
the  Isola  Bella,  and  went  so  £bu 
coincide  with  Trivulzio,  that  the  p] 
of  Varese  were  a  very  agreeable 
to  their  trial  of  love  in  a  desert. 

Moreover,  as  if  to  render  her  enj 
perfect,  Trivulzio's  evil  genius,  his 
suspicion  and  jealousy,  seemed  to  i 
ever  since  the  affair  of  the  ring,  o: 
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he  had  heen  thoroughly  ashamed.  True, 
there  was  no  one  as  yet  in  particular  to 
excite  it,  as  Aurelia  was  almost  always 
with  his  sister,  the  Duchess,  who  was 
extremely  fond  of  her,  and  of  whom  the 
Marehese  stood  considerably  in  awe. 
Besides,  in  his  absence  his  faithful  Pietro 
never  quitted  the  ante-room  if  she  were 
at  home,  and  was  always  to  be  met  with 
on  her  steps,  even  if  she  only  went 
sauntering  about  the  groimds  of  the 
villa.  Fortunately,  Aurelia  was  not  of 
a  very  observant  nature,  and  being  like- 
wise gifted  with  a  particularly  sanguine 
temperament,  she  began  seriously  to 
flatter  herself  that  she  had  effected  a 
radical  cure. 

If  anything  had  been  wanting  to  in- 
crease her  popularity,  it  would  have  been 
a  series  of  superb  fetesy  of  wliich  Tri- 
vulzio  drew  up  the  programme,  and  the 
invitations  for  which  she  sent  out  but 
two  or  three  days  after  her  arrival. 

In  short,  she  was  fairly  launched  into 
the  vortex  of  fashionable  life. 

So    new    was    such    an    existence    to 


278  AUKELIA. 

Aurelia,  that  at  first  she  would  hm 
felt  cxHBipleteily  bewildered,  had  it  m 
beea  for  the  Marchesa  Yisconti,  and  hi 
femme  de  chambre^  Isotta.  The  Uitfa 
had  ahready  succeeded  in  winning  hi 
confidence,  and  between  her  aptitude  ft 
all  things,  her  indefatigable  activitjr,  ai 
absolute  deyotiotn  to  her  mistress,  hi 
contrived  to  make  herself  perfectlty  hi 
dispensable. 

Aurelia,  who  was  of  rather  an  indolei 
disposition,  and  had  a  mortal  ayersoi 
for  being  bored  with  minor  details,  w 
only  too  happy  to  shift  the  responsibili 
upon  the  shoulders  of  a  second  self^ 
whom  she  could  trust  in  all  respects. 

Isotta  was  fully  equal  to  the  muL 
farious  avocations  thus  imposed  on  ho 
for  in  addition  to  that  bright  intelligea 
and  natural  taste  for  all  that  is  beautify 
axtistical,  and  elegant,  which  seems  i 
stinctive  to  the  more  finely  -  temper* 
Italian  natures,  and  is  so  often  to 
met  with,  even  amidst  the  lowest  class 
of  the  people,  Martinengo  had  not  omitb 
the  necessary  precaution  of   having  b 
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pemdy  instructed  in  all  the  duties  of 
ha  new  station.  So  well  did  she  acquit 
liendf  of  them,  that  ere  long,  almost 
eivy  branch  of  the  interior  details  of 
&  knsehold  passed  throu^  her  hands, 
orwas  submitted  to  her  judgment. 

To  the  Marchesa  such  a  proxy  became 
eray  day  more  invaluable.  Thus  freed 
fiom  all  the  domestic  seccaturcy  to  which 
abe  had  always  professed  the  most  intense 
tTosion,  life  bid  fiedr  to  smile  on  her, — 
In  everlasting  round  of  excitement  and 
pleasure.  It  was  pleasure,  too,  of  that 
prticular  kind,  which  best  suited  her 
peculiar  tastes  and  nature. 

The  repose  of  the  long  dreamy  days, 
feat  reclining  on  her  sofa,  poring  charm- 
e%  over  some  of  her  favourite  poets,  or 
the  deep-stirring  pages  of  history  and 
lomanoe.  Soft  evenings  whiled  away  in 
swing  on  the  blue  lake,  or  the  gorgeous 
wnset,  from  the  vine- wreathed  verandah 
rf  ker  boudoir,  peopling  the  fair  solitude 
^th  her  glowing  thoughts  or  inspired 
^Gfses,  while  she  sat  at  Trivulzio's  feet, 
*  rested  her  throbbing  temples  upon  liis 


shoulder,  till  Isotta's  ,step  Fcminded  he 
that  it  was  time  to  prepare  for  tk 
trimnphs  of  the  night. 

Anii  such  a  nig;bt,  cromiing  such 
day, — all  joyousness,  enthusiasm,  homagi 
and  intoxication ;  spent  in  her  box  s 
the  opera,  listening  to  La  Frezzolini  c 
La  Bramhilla  declaiming  the  magnificei: 
music  of  Mercadante,  or  warbling  th 
delicious  melodies  of  Parisiiia  or  Torqua* 
Tasso ;  surrounded  by  a  court  compose 
of  every  one  most  remarkable  for  dii 
tinction  or  for  Esprit  amidst  the  ari 
tocracy  of  aU  others  the  most  noted  i 
Italy  for  beauty  of  person,  distinction  < 
manners,  and  cultivation  of  mind;  an 
never  terminated  without  some  brilliai 
supper  organised  alternately  in  the  diffe 
ent  villas  of  their  friends. 

The  great  charm  to  Aurelia  consisted  i 
the  utter  absence  of  stifhess  or  formalil 
which  reigned  in  all  these  reunions.  3 
the  circles  where  she  was  received  for  tl 
first  time  she  was  met  with  as  much  m 
ceremonious  coi-diality,  and  felt  as  much  i 
her  ease  in  five  minutes  as  if  her  hosts  an 
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she  j^  Ij^j^  acquainted  half  their  lives — 
^  etiquette,  all  pretension  were  absolutely 
banished. 

The  tone  of  frank  gaiety,  of  friendly 
femiliarity,  which  was  universal,  to  her 
were  inexpressibly  delightful.    The  Milan- 
ese, in  common  with  the  rest  of  their 
compatriots,  evidently  laboured  under  the 
imcivilized  notion  that  society  was  intended 
to  be  an  amusement  instead  of  a  bore. 

In  lieu,  therefore,  of  frigidness,  stillness, 
and  solemnity  being  the  order  of  the  day, 
there  was  nothing  to  be  seen  but  flashing 
eyes  and  smiling  lips,  nothing  to  be  heard 
but  pealing  laughter,  and  a  cross-fire  of 
gay  ban  mots  and  sparkling  repartees. 

It  was  perfectly  reQu  to  be  lively  and 
talkative,  and  even  a  little  excited  from 
time  to  time — nay,  more,  those  who  rattled 
on  with  the  most  animation,  and  laughed 
themselves,  or  made  others  laugh  the  most 
outrageously,  were  generally  the  best  liked 
and  the  most  sought  after. 

It  cannot  be  denied,  that  occasionallv 
the  voices  rose  considerably  above  concert 
pitch,  and  that  the  "  tuttV^  often  became 
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somewhat  noisy ;  but  in  the  midst  of  <4 
general  gaiety  and  excitement  no  ei(| 
stopped  to  censure  his  neighbour,  flilj 
Aurelia  had  the  bad  taste  to  think 
very  minor  blemish  in  comparison  to 
uneourteous  hauteur  and  mortal 
which  it  scared  away. 

Another  characteristic  of  the  society 
its  perfect  liberty ;  every  one  seemed  ioM 
what  they  happened  to  like  best.  Thus  ■ 
the  Duchess  Melzi'Si  who  continued  m  hfll 
villa  the  weekly  receptions  she  always  held 
at  Milan,  in  one  saloon  there  was  cards,  in 
another  conversation,  in  a  third  mnae. 
The  last  was  her  particular  passion,  tat 
no  one  was  expected  to  enter  the  miuio- 
room  when  she  sang  except  the  genuisB 
amateurs,  who  took  real  delight  in  listm- 
ing  to  her  magnificent  voice.  It  was  00 
this  account  that  the  duchess,  remarldiig 
that  her  first  prelude  always  attractec 
Aurelia  to  the  piano,  wherever  she  migh 
have  been,  drew  her  towards  her  one  even 
ing,  and  kissing  her  on  the  forehead,  tol 
her  that  if  she  thought  it  a  necessary  ocm 
pliment,  it  was  quite  a  mistake.     "M 
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doar  child,"  she  added,  "believe  me,  we 
It^riians  love  the  arts  for  their  own  sakes. 
^VTien  I  sing  it  is  merely  for  my  own  plea- 
CT^^^re  and  that  of  the  few  rare  enthusiasts 
to  whom,  like  myself,  music  is  a  passion, 
not  a  mere  pastime.  I  would  rather 
to  one  genuine  connoisseur  than  a 
lole  myriad  of  the  uninitiated." 
Such  was  the  tone  of  perfect  freedom 
8b^i3.d  laiaser  alter  upon  which  all  these  par- 
ties were  modelled. 

Aurelia  was  even  surprised  beyond  all 
'w^ords  to  see  that  open  flirtations  were 
^^dulged  in  unscrupulously  by  aU  those 
*^es  whose  husbands  were  more  philoso- 
phical than  hers,  and  that  without  eliciting 
^y  greater  remark  than  some  laughing 
^qiairy  as  to  when  the  Marchesa  this  or 
^^  Gontessa  that  would  next  go  to  confes- 
®^^,  or  a  bet  as  to  the  duration  for  which 
"^^   constancy  of  the  Principe  D  .  .  .  .  or 
*"^^    Buca  del  ...   .  might  probably  be 
g^^^^ranteed ;    such    being    generally    the 
l^^ii^hest  observation  of  the  Italian  lovers 
ot  scandal. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

THE   TOMB   OF   A   CIIUS.^U)£R. 

On  his  road,  De  Morley  bethought 
self  of  the  warm  invitation  he  had  reo 
from  the  Marchese  Trivulzio  and  his  I 
and  he  resolved  to  take  the  opportuni 
seeing  Varese  and  paying  them  a  fl 
visit,  as  it  was  very  little  out  of  his  w 

He  was  so  cordially  received  by  tl 
however,  that  he  found  it  impossibl 
pursue  his  journey  the  following  daj 
he  had  intended.  Neither  Trivulzio 
Aurelia  would  hear  of  his  leading  1 
before  the  expiration  of  a  week  at  leas 

Fortunately,  their  guest  was  not 
hard  to  convince  upon  these  points, 
very  diflScult  to  retain.      In  his  pr» 
state  of  mind  he  felt  that  there  was  nol 
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to  cure  Imn  of  his  spleen  except  making  a 
violent  eflfort  to  forget  his  disappointment, 
by  diyerting  his  thoughts  into  a  totally 
different  channel.  It  was  dear  that  this 
^^afi  much  more  likely  to  he  effected  on 
the  romantic  shores  of  Varese,  in  the 
society  of  the  Marchesa  and  her  hushand, 
than  in  a  suffocating  London  domicile,  in 
the  middle  of  September. 

Aurelia,  on  her  side,  had  a  double  motive 
foj^  her  satisfiGtction.  In  addition  to  the 
PCftonal  pleasure  she  derived  from  his 
•Sreeable  society,  she  was  delighted  at 
lu.^  «,  &vo»»ble  a  speounen  of  her 
^*Uiitrymen  to  present  to  her  Italian  rela- 
^^68,  whose  knowledge  of  them  was  gene- 
'^y  confined  to  the  only  English  aristo- 
^t  who  had  been  a  resident  at  Milan, 
^*ttiely,  the  Marquis  of  H — ^t — d,  and  one 
^  two  of  his  Mends ;  not  very  flattering 
®^^2^i3iples,  it  must  be  confessed,  of  English 
^^^^]:^ers  and  morals. 

'l^he  result  justified  her  most  sanguine 
*ttticipations.     His    presentation    at    the 
l^chessa    Melzi's    that  evening  created 
CJL^te  a  sensation. 


Ik 


(norvwliore    lelt    lor    t 
their  country,  yives   tl 
pre-eminence  wherever 
ley,   moreover,    whose 
Irish,  united  all  the  ^ 
of  her  country  to  that 
of  tone  and  air  which  i 
stamp  of  hirth  in  his 
comhination,    to    whic 
universal  popularity  wl 
the  privil^e  of  the  th 
of  Erin. 

On  this  fatal  night,  g 
lousies  and  the  palpital 
the  quarrels  and  the  iU 
the  sudden  apparition  o 
amidst  the  Duchessa's  ci 
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and  the  infinite  amusement  of  Trivulzio, 
wbaxn  not  a  single  tender  ceillade  or 
revengeful  firown  escaped*  He  felt  par- 
ticalar  satisSadion,  too,  at  having  been 
tbe  means  of  flinging  this  apple  of  dis-- 
^^  amongst  his  friends. 

On  his  side  De  Morley,  imconscious  of 
^  the  hayoc  he  was  making,  got  up  a 
^pid  flirtation  with  the  Marchesa  Yis- 
<X)nti,  who  was  unquestionably  the  pret- 
^^^e8t  and  most  fascinating  woman  of  the 
^ole  party  after  Aurelia,  and  who  on 
^^  occasion  surpassed  herself  in  the 
pleasure  of  her  triumph,  and  the  desire  to 
retain  it. 

On  the  plea  of  sho^vdng  the  environs 

^  the  stranger,   she   proposed   a   party 

^  Visit  two  or  three  of  the    most  pic- 

^'^'^squely    situated  of  the    surrounding 

J^^^^iges,  amidst  which  that  of  Tradate  was 

^^liided,  for  the  sake  of  its  old  ruined  castle. 

1*0    this    Trivulzio     agreed,    Tiith    the 

^^^tion,   that  the  day  was  to    be  con- 

^^ded  with  a  ball  and  supper  at  the  Villa 

T^Vulzio. 

Accordingly  the  following  morning  the 
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whole  party,  which  consisted  of  aba 
forty  persons,  met  at  the  Villa  Yisoont 
where  the  general  rendezvous  had  bei 
given,  as  the  nearest  to  the  starla9| 
point.  They  were  to  return  there  I 
five  o'clock  for  dinner,  and  at  seven  f) 
boats  were  to  be  in  readiness  to  caan 
them  all  to  the  Villa  Trivulzio,  whk 
was  situated  at  the  upper  extremity  i 
the  lake. 

The  day  could  not  have  been  mfll 
fortunately  selected  for  their  excursiQfl 
Large  masses  of  wliite  and  purple  vapooi 
floating  over  the  horizon,  partially  d 
scured  the  sun's  rays,  which  were  sti 
far  too  burning  to  be  agreeable.  I 
short,  it  was  that  vara  avis  in  Italy,— 
cloudy  day, — nor  can  any  one  imagia 
the  value  of  that  word,  except  tha 
who  in  the  long  torrid  hours  of  a  souther 
simmier  have  strained  their  weary  eye 
month  after  month,  in  the  vain  hope  1 
descry  even  the  apology  of  a  doud  1 
vary  the  imbroken  monotony  of  tl 
bright  blue  sky,  or  the  unmitigated  gbu 
of  its  remorseless  sun. 
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It  had  rained,  too,  in  the  night,  and 
the  richly  cultivated  fields  glowed  in  a 
soft  verdure,  refreshed  and  renovated 
s^linost  to  the  hues  of  spring. 

The  contrast  of  their  bright  tints  to 
tlie  mellow  autumn  foliage  of  the  trees 
^ms  beautiful  in  the  extreme,  while,  as 
if  xiothing  was  to  be  wanting  to  perfect 
the  picture,  large  masses  of  deep  purple 
and  violet  shadow,  alternated  with  streaks 
of  the  brightest  sunlight,  were  flung  on 
hill  and  dale  by  the  capricious  clouds 
which  chased  each  other  across  the 
heavens. 

Their  party,  which  consisted  of  De  Mor- 
ley,  Nina,  Martinengo,  Aurelia,  and  tho 
I^chess,  who  had  given  up  her  own  car- 
riage to  some  of  her  friends,  occupied  a 
beautiful  britchaka  of  Trivulzio's,   drawn 
by  four  superb  English  blood-horses,  which 
he  insisted  on  driving  himself,  in  order  to 
show  off   his   skill  to   an    English    con- 
noisseur.   Martinengo,  to  leave  more  room 
f^r  the  ladies,  went  on  the  box  Avith  him. 
Nina  would  not  hear  of  Aurelia's  giving 
^P  ter  place,  and  persisted  in  sharing  the 

VOL.   I.  TJ 
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back-seat  with  De  Morley,  an  arrangement 
to  which  the  Marchesa,  who  was  beguum^ 
to  form  her  ideas,  consented  with  &r  mote ', 
tact  than  she  would  have  showTi  one  short 
month  previously. 

In  consequence  of  Trivulzio*s  furiou 
driving,  which  the  not  over  eonrageoos 
Nina  hinted  was  more  comforting  to  Ws^ 
self-love  than  to  that  of  the  wise  who 
cared  for  their  necks,  by  the  time  they 
arrived  at  Tradate,  they  had  left  all  the 
other  equipages  several  miles  in  the 
rear ;  a  misfortune  which  Martin^ago  and 
Aurclia  pronounced  not  to  be  one,  inas- 
much as  they  much  preferred  vicdtiBg 
ruins  in  the  solitude  and  silence  which 
befit  them. 

After  a  rude  ascent  upon  slipjiery  grass, 
rough  stones,  and  merciless  nettles  and 
briai-s,  whereon  the  ladies  left  various 
souvenirs  in  the  shape  of  lace  and  em- 
broideiy,  before  they  reached  the  summit, 
they  were  w^ell  rewarded,  for  the  view 
was  beautiful,  and  the  castle  most  inte- 
lesttQg, — according  to  Aurelia,  at  least; 
fbr  Nina,  casting  a  melancholy  glance  on 
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tb,e  dflapidated  lace  of  her  superb  mantilla, 
kiinted  that  it  was  never  worth  destroying 
k^ir  beautiful  malines  for  that  pile  of 
irx-^osty  old  brick  and  stone. 

IBjr  universal  consent,  however,  this 
oj^Snion  was  pronounced  heresy,  for  every- 
oxxc  else  i^reed  that  the  castle  was  ex- 
tremely curious. 

It  was  one  of  those  fine  old*  feudal 
strongholds,  whose  remains  are  so  fre- 
l^ently  seen,  capping  the  crests  of  the 
-^I>ennines,  reminding  one  of  the  knights 
^^d  the  chivahy ,  but  also,  -  alas  !  of  the 
^y^'ants  and  the  dungeons,  of  the  Middle 


Although  now  fast  falh'ng  to  decay,  even 
^^e  crumbling  bastions  and  broken  battle- 
^^^^euts,  the  very  outline  of  which  was 
^^^sttoely  traceable  under  the  luxuriant 
^^>^8es,  ivy,  and  other  creepers,  which 
^period    them,    had   nevertheless    their 

Inhere  were  still  one  or  two  turrets, 
^tiich  seemed  in  tolerable  preservation,  and 
^  these  Aurelia  and  Martinengo  bent 
th^ir  steps,  while  Nina,  on  the  pretext  of 

u  2 
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being  intolerably  fatigued,  flung  herself 
the  most  gracefully  careless  attitude  on  tfc^i 
grass,  at  Do  Morley*s  feet,  where,  otC 
course,  as  in  duty  bound,  he  immediately 
stretched  himself  beside  her.  i 

Thus  exploring,  they  descended  a  fe*L 
wom-out  steps,  which  led  them  into  %i 
gloomy  hall,  dimly  lighted  by  aji  openiBfp, 
in  the  wall,  half   closed  by  clusters  dt 
eglantine,  clematis,  and  the  beautiful  bluBj 
campanula,  whose  garlands  drooped  almofifc^ 
to  the  ground.     On  a  narrower  examina-^ 
tion,  it  proved  to  have  been  originally  a^ 
gotliic  window ;  while  as  their  eyes  became^ 
accustomed  to  the  darkness,  the  rich  grom-^ 
ings  of  the  vaulted  roof  became  more  dia- 
tinctly  visible.      Aurelia's  foot  struck  on 
something  hard, — she  picked  it   up, — it 
was  a  richly-tinted  piece  of  antique  stained 
glass.    They  had  strayed  into  the  former 
chapel  of  the  castle. 

At  this  discovery,  Martinengo  lighted 
one  of  the  little  tapers  he  always  carried 
for  his  cigars,  and  began  to  make  a  more 
accurate  survey  around  him,  while  Amelia 
gathered  a  few  stems  of  the  delicate  little 
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apillaire  which  covered  the  avails,  in  order 

lo  jmeseire  them  in  her  album  as  a  relic. 

"lEarchesa!  here  is  food  for  your 
masel"  exclaimed  Martinengo,  drawing 
lier  towards  a  gloomy  recess  of  the  chapel. 

"You  are  mystifying  me;  I  see 
Bothing,"  said  Aurelia. 

"Look  here!"  he  replied,  stooping  down 
vith  his  light. 

It  was  an  ancient  tomb  which  lav  at 
Iw  feet.  The  full-length  figure  of  a 
knight,  armed  cap-a-pie^  was  sculptured 
en  the  mouldering  stone,  which  still 
imei  distinctly  a  cross  graven  upon  liis 
feeast,  and  a  crescent  rudely  traced  upon 
fte  coat  of  arms  at  liis  feet. 

"  How  interesting ! "  said  Aurelia,  after 
*  moment's  silence.  "  The  tomb  of  a  cru- 
Mder !  who  would  have  dreamt  of  finding 
such  a  memento  here  !" 

"Ay,    even     so,"     said    Martinengo, 

gJoomily ;    "a  red   cross   knight,  one   of 

those  chivalrous  madmen,   the  recital  of 

whose  vnld  valour  and  strange  fanaticism 

seems  almost  as  fantastical  now  as  the 

feats  of  Brandiniarte  and  Lancelot  du  Lac. 


,;i  iii.ijis  lamoiis  ov 
li;iii(]('il  down  fi'oni 
and  story,  now  lies 
less  and  unknown— <i 

"  It  is  indeed  a 
Aureliai  sadly. 

"  Madonna,  you  c 
stanzas  on  it." 

"  The  Bubjeot  is  in 
not  come  prepared  fo: 
afraid  my  lucubration 
some  occasion  when 
ments,  pen,  ink*  and ; 

"  If  that  is  the  onl; 
you  my  tablets,"  sa 
a  somewhat  malicioue 

"  Ah  I     vous    me 
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JOD  are  jet  sujGBcieiitly  Italiamzed  to  im- 
jmrise,"  said  Martmengo,  as  he  handed 
tbem  to  lier  on  emerging  in  the  open  air. 

''TTeQ,  flieny  you  shall  see,"  replied 
Amelia^  seating  herself  npon  a  stone; 
**  bnt  to  ponish  your  incredulity,  I  com- 
■md  you  to  station  yourself  at  a  respect- 
Ad  distance,  and  keqp  all  intruders  gS,  for 
fikethe  Pythoness,  I  am  not  to  he  dis- 
tnrbed  in  my  momeuts  of  inspiratioB." 

Martinengo  obeyed,  but  fortunately  for 
Itts  patience  he  was  not  long  kept  in 
durance  vile,  for  in  a  few  minutes  she 
^roached  him,  tablets  in  hand. 

"  What !  already,  why  you  are  a  second 
Kosa  Taddea." 

''That  dq[)ends  on  the  verses;  but  as 
TtHi  are  such  a  sceptic,  I  have  half  a  mind 
not  to  show  them  to  you/* 
"  Nay,  that  would  be  too  crucL" 
"THiat  can   you  two   be    squabbling 
•bout,"  cried  the  Marchesa  Visconti,  jfrom 
her  couch  upon  the  grass.     "  Let  me  be 
the  arbiter." 

Martinengo  narrated  the  circumstance, 
and  Nina  decided  that  De  Morfey  should 
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read  them  out,  for  the  benefit  of  the 
party,  for  she,  as  well  as  Trivulzio  ai 
Duchess,  like  many  of  the  Milanese 
derstood  English  very  tolerably.  H 
be  confessed,  however,  that  Marti 
and  the  Duchess  alone  could  boa 
knowing  it  well;  the  former  esp 
having  paid  many  visits  to  Englani 
derstood  it  like  Italian,  although  he 
it  with  a  foreign  accent. 

De  Morley  did  not  wait  to  be  pr 
-and  taking  the  tablets  from  Martii 
i-ead  as  follows  : — 

Of  all  its  former  grandeur  reft, 
One  solitary  tomb  was  left. 
The  crescent  and  the  cross  it  bore, 
Show'd  it  had  stood  from  times  of  yore. 
Some  holy  red-cross  knight  slept  there, 
But  not  e'en  this  rude  hands  could  spare  ; 
And  scarcely  now  it  might  be  kno^ii, 
O'er  whom  was  laid  the  gray  moss  stone. 
Yet  although  dim,  its  bearings  told 
The  name  was  not  unknown  of  old. 
And  round  the  monument  one  traced, 
Where  pious  hands  had  early  placed 
Sweet  shrubs  to  deck  the  silent  waste. 
This  grave  was  once  to  some  heart  dear, 
That  loved  to  weep  and  linger  here, 
Musing  on  days  that  come  no  more, 
Mourning  on  joys  for  ever  o'er, 
oil!  if  that  heart  had  then  foreseen 
The  havoc  which  around  has  been ; 
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H«TOe  which  not  e*en  tombg  could  spare, 
Bat  dragg'd  to  light  the  slumberer  there. 

And  «U  for  thii,  thy  life  of  fame ! 
Thy  struggle,  for  a  deathless  name ! 
The  stranger,  as  he  wanders  by, 
Views  the  rude  stone  with  curious  eye, 
But  who  beneath  is  mouldering  low, 
Nor  friend  nor'stranger  now  may  know. 

There  was  a  moment's  pause,  and  then 

^  Morley  warmly  complimented  Aurelia, 

^hose  loveliness  struck  him  at  that  mo- 

^^ixt  as  more  exquisite  than  he  had  ever 

y^t  thought  it. 

**  My   dear  child,"   said  the   Duchess, 

^'^l^Tacing  her  aifectionately,  "I  guessed 

f  ^'^  were  a  muse  when  I  first  perceived  the 

^^^Pxession  music  made  on  your  soul ;  but 

"^Vas  not  prepared  to  find  so  much  talent 

^^eath   that  blushing,   girlish  exterior; 

y^>i  maybe  proud  of  your  bride,  Ippolito," 

^*^^  added.     "It  is  being  indeed  gifted  to 

^  both  a  beauty  and  a  genius." 

Trivulzio's  eyes  lightened  with  pleasure 
^d  gratified  pride,  for  when  his  jealousy 
Vas  not  in  question,  there  was  nothing 
§ave  him  such  intense  satisfaction  as  to 
^ee  his  wife  the  object  of  universal   ad- 
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miration,  and   himself   of   ecMrzesponding 
envy. 

Aurelia,  on  her  side,  laiagfaiiigly  defended 
herself  from  their  praises,  by  replying  that 
she  had  simply  wished  to  ocmvinoe  the; 
Marchese's  scepticism,  that  it  was  possible' 
to  string  a  few  lines  together  impromptu, 
even  without  being  an  improvigatriee. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

THE  STOBH. 

But  the  perspectiye  of  the  ball  made 
rery  one  anxious  to  arrive  at  the  Villa 
iyulzio  ere  nightfedl,  and  there  was  the 
:e  to  traverse. 
On  their  return  to  the  Palazzo  Visconti, 
^^e   dinner  was    therefore   hurried   over, 
^lie   boats    summoned,   and    the    general 
departure  rapidly  expedited ;  the  more  so 
^*  the  clouds,  which  had  proved  so  bene- 
^cial  during  the  day,  were  now  gatherii^ 
Over  the  sky  with  a  menacing  aspect.    Two 
or  three   of   the  weather-wise,   however, 
^ire-assured  the  fair  tremblers  by  the  asser- 
tion that  there  was  no  fear  of  the  storm 
l>ursting  before  midnight,  if  storm  there 
were. 
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On  setting  out,  Borromeo  insisted 
it  was  not  fair  that  their  previous  cav 
should  take  possession  of  the  same  h 
variety  was  charming, — ^it  was  on^ 
that  every  one  should  take  their 
and  for  his  part,  he  led  the  Mai 
Trivulzio  ofiF  to  his  own  boat,  whicli 
the  smallest  of  the  whole  collection 
ingenious  piece  of  premeditation  o! 
Principino's,  who  had  a  special  am 
to  being  crammed  in  with  a  crow< 
of  his  OAvn  selection.  This  the  dimei 
of  his  boat  effectually  precluded,  it 
only  capable  of  holding  four  person 
sides  the  two  rowers. 

The  prophcsiers  of  fine  weather 
unfortunately  made  an  erroneous  ca 
tion.  The  clouds  grew  blacker 
blacker,  thunder  rolled  in  the  disi 
and  the  ground  swell  of  the  water — v 
to  judge  of  the  ominous  countenance 
muttered  interjections  of  the  gondol: 
had  boded  no  good  from  the  comn 
ment,  grew  heavier  every  moment. 

It  was  in  vain  that  the  rowers  sti 
every  nerve  in  the  hope  of  out-spc 
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Aie  storm;  they  were  hardly  mid-way 
nrhen  the  tempest  burst  over  them  with 
onutterable  fiiry. 

In  an  instant  the  wind  blew  a  hurri- 
cane, and  the  waves  rose  mountains  high ; 
while  peal  upon  peal  of  the  most  terrific 
thunder  crashed  over  head,  varied  by  in- 
cessant Hghtmngs  crossing  the  heavens  in 
all  quarters,  with  flashes  so  vivid,  so 
intense,  that  the  strongest  eyes  and  nerves 
would  have  quaUed'. 

No  one  who  has  not  witnessed  it  can 
form  an  idea  of  the  suddenness  and  vio- 
lence of  one  of  these  southern  storms,  or 
of  what  the  most  insignificant  of  Italian 
lakes  can  become  in  less  than  five  minutes, 
when  lashed  by  their  incredible  fury. 

Terrible  was  the  consternation  of  all  on 
!>oard  at  this  imexpected  denouement  of 
'heir  party  of  pleasure.  The  women 
ihrieked  at  every  fearful  plunge  of  their 
irail  barks ;  the  men,  if  less  clamor- 
ous, were  scarcely  less  al^ormed,  appre- 
^tdng  the  danger  better;  and  cavaliers 
^nd  gondoliers  alike  strained  all  hands  to 
gain  the  nearest  disembarking  point,  from 
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which  they  were  luckily  not  more  than 
half  a  mile  distant. 

Borromeo  observed  tliat  it  was   fortu-' 
nate  they  had  no  sails,  or  otherwise  they 
might  say  their  "  requiescat  in  pace;**  a  just  ^' 
remark ;  for  no  boat  which  bore  a  rag  dt 
canvas  could  have  lived  an  instant  in  such^" 
a  sea  and  such  a  whirl\^ind.    He  had  not' 
much  cause  for  congratulation,  however ; ' 
for  hardly  were  the  words  spoken,  when 
a  tremendous  wave  breaking  over  them,' 
flung  the  bark  completely  on  one   side. 
Aurelia  gave  a  scream  of  terror,  and  in  a 
second  the  horror-struck  spectators  of  the 
other  boats,  which  were  scattered  at  some 
himdrod  yards  distance  from  each  other, 
beheld  Borromeo's  lightened  of  its   con- 
tents, floating  bottom-upwards  upon  the 
water. 

"Good  God!  the  Marchesa!*'  cried 
De  Morley,  flinging  off  his  coat,  and 
springing  overboard  at  the  instant. 

"The  Marchesa?"  yelled  Martinengo, 
plimging  into  the  water  at  the  same 
moment. 

But  it  was  in  vain  that  the  two  bold 
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suruniQiers  strack  oat  to  the  utmost  exer- 

tioxi  of  their   &rtrength;    every    moment 

seexned  ratibier  to  increase  than  lessen  the 

clSatanee  betireen  them.     The  Marchesa, 

^Hi^ose  rieh  eilk  dress,  so  thick  that  it  was 

^Ixxxost    impeimeable,   still    continued   to 

sustain  her  momentarily  on  the  surface, 

^'^  borne  «o  swiftly  away  on  the  current, 

^^^eh  m  the  first  moment  had  already 

carried  her  to  a  considerable  distance  from 

ttdn,  that  both  Martinengo  and  De  Morley 

^Jjxxost  lost  hope.    Ndther,  however,  re- 

^ed  a  muscle  or  an  effort,  though  with 

scacrcely  a  chance  remaining.     It  was  no 

^^y  matter  either,  to  battle  against  winds 

^^  waves. 

T?o  their  surprise  and  delight,  as  they 
we,^  begiiming  to  despair,  they  descried 
^  f5^ow-swimmer  as  daring  as  themselves, 
stx'xking  out  from  the  shore,  and  rapidly 
^Pl^roaching  Aurelia's  floating  figure, 
^^Ixich  was  drifting  towards  him.  Just 
^^  the  very  moment  when  she  sunk  be- 
^^^th  the  water,  he  seized  her  by  her 
^ir,  and  shouted  out  to  them,  in  French, 
She  is  safe." 
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But  for  this  well-timed  aid,  all  would 
have  perished ;  for,  within  ten  minutes  rf 
arriving,  Martinengo  fainted  from  the 
reaction  of  his  desperate  emotion ;  and  but 
for  his  companion's  assistance,  must  in-- 
fallibly  have  been  drowned;  nor  was  it. 
for  more  than  an  hour  after,  that  Se 
Morley,  with  the  help  of  the  neighbouiing 
peasantry,  could  succeed  in  restoring  him 
su£Blciently  to  admit  of  his  being  trans- 
ported in  one  of  the  covered  carts  of  the 
country  to  the  Villa  Trivulzio,  which  was 
four  miles  farther  off. 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 

A  FIBST  DISENCHANTMENT. 

"When  Aurelia  revired  from  the  long 
*^^^oon  into  which  she  had  fallen  almost 
^c:^in  the  first  moment  when  she  gave 
"'^^iself  up  for  lost,  she  opened  her  eyes 
^^^  a  scene  so  novel,  that,  in  her  first 
^^*^Oment  of  l>ewilderment,  she  almost  fan- 
^•^^l  she  was  awaking  in  Paradise. 

She  was  not  allowed  to  flatter  herself 

^xig  with  this  happy  illusion ;  for  a  strong 

^^€ur  of  \'inegar  and  salts  applied  to  her 

Nostrils  soon  roused  her  to  a  conscious* 

^^ss  of  sublunary  things. 

She  now  perceived  that  she  was  lying 

^  a  couch  placed  beside  an  open  window, 

^ough  which  streamed  the  mingled  fra- 

"^^cc   of    the   beautiful    flower-garden 

VOL.   I.  X 
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which  lay  beneath.  Above  stretehed  ii>^ 
wide  expanse  of  the  purple  firmameir'** 
<;anopied  with  stars;  a  few  light  fleec^^ 
streaks,  scattered  here  and  there,  the  so^^ 
traces  left  of  the  fearful  storm  on  whic- — ' 
she  had  so  lately  closed  her  eyes, 

"  She  lives ! — She  recovers  at  last  !• 

0  God !  I  bless  thee ! — Now,  now,  ind( 

1  may  die  in  peace!'*  murmured  a  1( 
voice  beside  her  pillow. 

The  tone   startled    her  into  life;    si 
Taiscd  herself  on  her  elbow ;  her  ear 
not  deceived  her;  it  was,  indeed,  Villiei^?^ 
who  knelt  at  her  feet.     But  Villiers,  h<r^^ 
altered ! — ^how  care-worn ! — scarcely  reoc^** 
nisable,  save  to  the  eye  and  ear  of  love  anrf 
friendship.     What  fearful  havoc  hdd  beea 
there!      The  handsome  features  withered 
and  shrunk ;  the  deep  blue  eye  sunk  into 
its  orbit;  the  manly  figure  wasted  to  a 
skeleton!      She   fell  back  on  her  pillov, 
and    closed   her    eyes.      It    seemed    less 
Villiers    than    his    shadow,    upon    which 
jshc  gazed. 

"Can  it  be  possible!    Villiers!    is  it 
you, — my  best,  my  earliest  friend?"    she 
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^^aid,  after  a  moment's  pause,   extending 
l=tim  her  hand. 

He  took  it  in  silence. 
"  Grood  God ! — and  Ippolito !  is  he,  too, 
s^Naved  V^  she  ahnost  screamed,  as  recollec- 
"fcion  suddenly  returned  to  her. 

•*  Calm  yourself;  there  is  no  cause  for 

«ilarm,"  said  Villiers,  with  a  melancholy 

^^mile.     "  He  is  safe.     He  and  another 

sjprang  in  after  you;  hut  I  myself  saw 

t:hem  land,  five  minutes  after  I  had  got 

you  to  shore.*' 

"  Oh !  thank  Heaven, — and  my  compa- 
xiions  in  misfortune!  I  remember  no- 
Ihing  hut  the  upsetting  of  the  boat." 

"  They  escaped  with  a  cold  bath.  THie 
others  clung  to  the  boat,  which  they  suc- 
ceeded in  righting  a  moment  after ;  and  the 
^hole  party  disembarked,  foi-timately,  half- 
an-hour  later,  at  a  village  three  miles  from 
this.  I  sent  out  for  information,  knoAving 
you  would  be  anxious." 

"  But — good  heavens  ! — ^then  they  must 
think  me  drowned !  They  must  be  in 
agonies !" 

*  By   no  means.     They  saw  me  save 

X  2 
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you;  and  I  sent  th^n  a  mesiaj 
tranquillize  them,  till  you  were  ms& 
recovered  to  go  home  in  my  oarrii| 
I  would  not  say  where  you  were.'* 

"  How  kind  I  It  is  to  you,  I 
owe  my  Ufe.  Alas!  beUere  m^ 
murmured,  after  a  moment,  in  i 
trembling  with  suppressed  emotioi 
one  can  feel  more  deeply  than 
how  little  I  have  deserved  this  boo 
you/' 

"  Oh,  do  not  say  so,"  he  intra 
hastily. — "  I  did  but  what  any  one 
one,  would  have  done — and  coul 
know  the  intense  delight  I  felt  at 
the  means,  under  providence,  of  re 
a  life  so  precious,  you  would  not  ; 
me  the  only  moment  of  happiness  '. 
known,  since  the  fatal  hour  •  . 
He  stopped  suddenly  sliort. 

"  You  forgive  me  then,  Henry,  n 
dear,  kind  Mend  and  brother ;  sa; 
say  so,  for  once  and  for  ever,  th 
heart  may  be  at  last  consoled  wi* 
thought  that  you  bear  me  no  ill  wil 
you  have  pardoned  nie  truly,  ent 
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.^^aid    Aurelia,    as    she    pressed    licr    lij)s 
on   the  haad  she  hekl,  bathed  m  ith   lier 


•*  Forgive    you  !     Ah,   you  have  been 

ong  sinoe  forgiven.     In  what  were  you  to 

T^lame,  poor  child  ?    You  loved  me  not ! 

«ui  involuntary  crime.     The  heart  is  free. 

The  fiiult  is  his  who  knows  not  how  to 

fetter   it.      He  alone   who   wins    should 

*%irear  it.    What  right  had  I  to  chain  you 

to  my  destiny,  when  a  far  more  dazzling 

one  was  cast  at  your  feet;   one   in  all 

Avays  more  suited  to  your  character,  your 

xomantic  imagination.      No,   the  selfish- 

xiess  was  mine.    Ah  !  beUeve  me,  I  made 

many  salutary  reflections  during  the  long 

"weary  hours,  when  I  lay  on  that  bed  of 

sickness,  from  which   I   never   hoped   to 

xise.      It  is  in  such  moments  alone,  that 

w^e  learn  to  know  ourselves.     Then,   for 

i;he  first  time,  I  felt,  how  egotistical  I  liad 

heen.     The  love  which  is  worthy  of  the 

name  should  know  how  to  sacrifice  itself 

for  the  happiness  of  the  beloved,  Avithout 

a  murmur.     Forgive   me,   Aurelia,   if   I 

dwell  on  a  theme  so  painful.     It  is  my 
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old  vice  again/'  he  added,  with  a 
choly  smile,  as  Amelia  lay  hack  on  hat 
pillow  and  gave  way  to  her  tears  nnoQn^ 
trolled ;  ^'  but  if  you  only  knew  how  I 
longed,  during  those  endless,  Tnelandioly 
days,  to  open  my  heart  to  you,  and  imveQ 
all  its  regrets  and  its  repentance  at  your 
feet,  you  would  not  wonder  that  I  should 
seize  this,  probably  the  only  opportonity^ 
I  shall  ever  have,  of  doing  so;  say^  at 
least,  that  you  know  it  was  the  weakness 
of  human  nature  and  not  the  heart  that 
was  to  blame.*' 

'<  I  know  but  one  thing,  Yilliers,  that 
you  are  the  noblest,  the  most  generous 
of  human  beings,"  said  Aurelia,  pas- 
sionatelv. 

There  was  a  pause. 

"  -fVnd  how,  in  the  name  of  Avonder,  did 
you  happen  to  be  here,  to  come  so  oppor- 
tunely to  the  rescue  ?  *'  she  said,  breaking 
the  silence. 

**  In  the  simplest  manner  possible.  I 
was  ordered  to  Varcse  for  my  health,  and 
have  been  here  already  more  than  three 
weeks.    The    rumours    of   your    gaieties* 
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eached  even  me,  reduse  as  I  am,"  he 
xniled  fiediiily;  ''but  where  do  not  the 
ong;ue8  of  servants  penetrate  ?  Thus  even 
learned  the  project  of  your  to-day's 
excursion.  One  of  my  great  resom^cesr 
a  m^y  hours  of  ennui,  is  to  sit  at  my 
nndow  watching  all  that  passes  on  the 
ake  through  a  telescope.  This  morning 
L  saw  your  party  start ;  as  an  old  sailor, 
C  augured  ill  of  the  day.  I  watched  for 
^our  return,  and  foresaw  you  must  be 
:>Yertaken  by  the  squall.  I  was  dismayed 
beyond  measure  when  I  perceived  that 
you  had  got  into  that  egg-shell  of  a  bark* 
When  the  accident  happened,  there  was  no 
time  to  wait  for  boats ;  I  knew  I  should  be 
lialf  way  before  they  were  in  the  water,  so 
I  .  .  .  ."  Villiers  who  had  spoken 
^th  difficulty  for  the  last  few  minutes, 
stopped  suddenly,  and  pressed  his  hand 
to  his  head. 

"  You  are  ill !  "  exclaimed  Aurelia, 
starting  from  the  sofa. 

"  I  am  not  well,  but  it  is  nothing ;  do 
mot  be  alarmed.  I  have  been  subject  to 
these  fits  of  late ;  it  is  weakness — I  will 
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Aurelia's  screams  for  :\s 
the  whole  household  rou 
instant. 

"  Ah,  I  feared  this,"  sa 
feivouiite  and  long-attache 
as  he  bent  over  him  witt 
ratires,  while  Aurelia  kni 
supporting  his  head  upor 
"He    had  been    expresslj 
bathe.     The  physician  tol 
as  much  as  his  life  was  wc 
shock  of  the  cold  water;  ; 
was  too  weak  to  stand  it,  f 
idea  how  ill  he  has  been, 
this  last  fortnight  we  ti^eml 
for  his  life,  and  now  this 
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tlBtl  enough  then !  "   exclaimed  Aurclia, 

^bimg  all  over  and  pale  as  ashes.  '^And 

Joo,  whj  did  jaa  not  stop  him  ? '' 

'^  Jjorreter  ! — quand    il   s^agissait    de 

f,  madame!    Provided  he  saved  you, 

what  did  he  care  for  death?    Ah!   how 

£ttle  yon  know  him/'  said  Fran9ois,  with 

a  touch  of  bitterness  in  his  tone. 

Aurelia  said  nothing,  but  the  tears 
coursed  each  other  rapidly  down  her  pale 
cheeks,  and  fell  on  YiUiers's  forehead. 

A  long,  low  sigh  warned  them  of  his 
Tetuming  consciousness.     He  opened  his 
eyes  langoidly,  saw  Aurelia's  face  bending 
orer  his,  closed  them  instantly,  and  mur- 
mured in  broken  accents,  inaudible  to  any 
but  her  eager  ear,  '^  Is  it  a  dream  ?    Mer- 
ciful Providence !  if  it  is,  oh !  grant  that 
it  may  last  for  ever — or  rather,  let  me  die 
now,  thus — ^in  her  arms — oh,  Grod !  what  a 
blessed  death !"     The  emotion  was  too 
much  for  his  exhausted   firame,  and  he 
fainted  a  second  time. 

The  physician  who  had  been  sent  for  at 
mt  the  first  moment  now  arrived,  and  with 
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servants    they    carried    Villiers     to 
room. 

To   Aurelia's    intense    relief,    lie 
nonnced  it  merely  a  nervous  crisis,  broi 
on  by  too  violent  fatigue  and  emc 
which  was  much  more  than  his  w< 
constitution  could  resist.     At  the 
time  he  tranquillized  her  fears  by 
her  that  he  saw  no  likelihood  of  its  pio«j 
ducing  any  more  serious  effects  than 
of  confining  him  to  the  house  for  somfrj 
days. 

Calmed  by  this  consoling  fiat,  she  sat 
by  his  bed-side  till  he  fell  into  a  soft, 
refresliing  slumber,  when  alone  she  coiiU 
be  persuaded  to  quit  liim  and  enter  the 
carriage  which  was  in  readiness  to  convey 
her  home. 

The  sound  of  the  wheels  brought  every 
one  to  tlie  windows,  and  she  was  met  on  J 
the   steps   of  the  peristyle  by  Trivulzio, 
Martinenffo,  Dc  Morlev,   and   the  whole 
party. 

Too  much  overjoyed  at  seeing  liini  to 
mark  the  gloomy  scowl  which  at  another 
moment  would  have  made  her  tremble. 
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^'^^  sprang  into  his  arms.  "My  own 
Ippolito,"  she  cried,  as  she  hid  her  face 
^Pon  his  shoulder,  "what  inexpressible 
"^ppiness  to  meet  again,  after  fearing  the 
hoxTx)r  of  an  eternal  separation !  And  you 
risked  your  own  precious  life  to  save  mine, 
dearest,  best  beloved ! " 

Tliere  was  rather  an  awkward  silence, 
th^tt  Trivulzio  at  last  broke  by  answering 
with  some  embarrassment,  which  he  en- 
deavoured to  laugh  off,  saying,  he  was 
not  one  of  the  heroes  on  this  memorable 
oeoasion.  "Those  two  gentlemen,"  desig- 
DBitmg  De  Morley  and  Martinengo,  "  were 
spiteful  enough  to  deprive  me  of  my  privi- 
i^g«,"  he  continued,  "  by  being  too  quick 
f^TT'  me ;  so  as  there  was  no  use  in  all  pad- 
d*i>ig  in  the  water  at  once,  like  so  many 
dvi.^»kg^  I  was  reduced  to  play  the  insignifi- 
^^xit  part  of  spectator,  and  cede  them  my 
^^'^^irels,  noleits  volens^ 

**You  were  not  one  of  them!"   cried 

-^^irelia  recoiling,  the  bright  flush  which 

^ad  mantled  to  her  brow  vanishing  at  the 

^^stant,  and  leaving  her  pale  as  marble — 

^ou   were    not    one    of   them  !  "    she 


iTiiini    my   tluniks  Avlici 
due." 

Each  kissed  the  hanc 
out  to  them,  while  De  I 
the  topic,  assured  her  1 
heen  the  only  one  in  pe 
had  all  had  a  very  narr 
fishes.  As  for  the  Princi 
were  entertained  that»  ] 
eaused  by  the  forced  j 
swallowed  of  his  abomina 
digestion  was  spoiled  for  < 

But  Aurelia  was  not 
mood,  and  taking  his  an 
ascend  the  stairs. 

"  One  instant,  Aurelia 
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m  to  hazard  ins  life  to  save  yours,  and  so 

sgreeaUe  as  to  detain  you  till  past  mid- 

night;   for   it   is   now  dose   upon    one 

o'ckx^"  he  oontinued,  drawing  out  his 

iTKfcch.     *' Without  being  very  exacting^ 

you  will  admit  that  I  may  be  infonned 

where  and  with  whom  you  have  spent  the 

Ittt  five  bours ;  for  the  singular  message 

you  sent  did  not  afford  me  any  light  upon 

^  subject/'  added  Triyulzio  sarcastically, 

whfle  he  kept  rapidly  twirling  the  point  of 

^  moustache,  wliich  was  always  with  him 

*  »gn  of  anger. 

"Where  I  was,  and  with  whom — you 

*dc  it?"  said  Aurelia,  with  a  tone  and 

^^k  of  exaltation  which  made  De  Morley 

^*Gmble.     "Where  but  under  the  roof  of 

^e  noblest  of  men,  of  my  earliest  and  best 

friend — ^tlie  injured,  but  ever  generous  and 

"^oted  Villiers !     Aye,  Villiers  !  he  who 

^^  all  others  should  hold  me  in  abhorrence, 

^d  yet  who,  at  the  all  but  certainty  of 

"^th  braved  everything,  in  the  hope  that 

*^^  sacrifice    of   his    precious    existence 

^**i§ht  save  one  so  worthless  as  the  wo- 

^*^^  who  had  wronsred  him." 
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"  VilUers  1"  muttered  Trivi 
Ids  clenched  teeth.  "  Villiers  ag 
thought  so — the  insolent !  You 
dovico,"  he  said,  turning  to  Mar 
"I  must  send  a  shot  thi-ough  th 
dler's  hrains." 

"  You  forget,  signor,  that  you  c 
my  life — a  trifle,  doubtless,"  said 
bitterly. 

The  angry  accents  of  Trivulzic 
had  drawn  to  them  Borromeo  ; 
Count  della  Torre. 

To  the  inquiries  of  the  former  tl 
chesa  replied,  that  it  ^ras  nothii 
husband  was  indignant  that  she 
have  been  saved  by  a  gentleman 
liked,  as  he  would  have  preferred  h 
drowned. 

Borromeo  declared  that  she  -v 
unjust,  for  that  he  was  certain  thei 
not  have  been  a  more  disconsolate 
from  the  Alps  to  the  Calabrias. 

On  his  side,  Della  Torre  assured 
he  could  swear  to  having  seen  the 
his  eyes,  at  which  Trivulzio  i 
desired  he  would  spare  him  his 
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aissistance,  for  that  he  required  no  one  to 
d^^end  his  cause. 

rPuming  to  Martinengo,  Aurelia  inquired 
0^  him  whether  he  had  ever  read  the 
ac^<20unt  of  the  retreat  of  the  Moors  £rom 
GrTKTanada  ?    He  replied  in  the  afi&rmative. 

**  Do  you  rememher  the  words  of  Boah- 

dilL's  mother,  as  he  wept  at  taking  his 

fa.irewell  view  of  the  Alhambra?** — she 

aslied.      "Aye,  weep  like  a  woman  for 

w'liat  you  knew  not  how  to  defend  as  a 
man." 

**  Marehesa  !"  exclaimed  Martinengo, 
^^^g  his  piercing  glance  on  her. 

**  Oh !  I  am  going  mad ;  my  brain  is  on 
*^G  ! "  she  cried,  pressing  her  hand  on  her 
"^ad,  and  ere  he  could  spring  forward  she 
^^U  senseless  on  the  ground. 

Alas !  for  the  plans  and  hopes  of  help- 
less mortals.  The  next  day  saw  Aurelia 
^  the  paroxysms  of  a  brain  fever,  and  De 
^c>:irley  on  his  road  to  England. 

END   OF  VOL,   I. 
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CHAPTER  I. 


VENICE. 

Two  years  after  the  events  above  nar- 
rated, the  Marchesc  Tri\iilzio,  his  wife, 
and  their  whole  household  arrived  in 
Venice  about  the  middle  of  October,  to 
spend  the  winter. 

They  had  taken  the  Palazzo  Barbarigo 
for  the  season.  Its  position  on  the  grand 
canal,  its  magnificent  gallery  of  pictures, 
and  stQl  more  than  aU,  the  gloomy  splen- 
dour of  its  fine  saloons,  so  characteristic  of 
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the  epoch,  and  of  Venice,  had 
them. 

The  immense  extent  of  the 
afforded  comfortahle  accommoda 
their  numerous  suite,  no  triflu 
sideration  to  those  who  love  c 
peace.  The  regal  size  also,  and  ii 
able  enfilade^  likewise,  of  its  supe 
and  galleries,  left  ample  room  foi 
flights  of  fancy,  in  which  the  ii 
imaginations  of  both  AureKa  s 
husband  indulged,  with  respect 
perspective  of  Arabian  Nights' 
tainments,  with  which  they  purp 
tounding  the  sleepy  Venetians, 
the  echoes  of  their  silent  palac 
waking  up  the  magnificent  spirits 
patrician  ancestors. 

With  that  happy  indifference 
minor  household  details,  which  i 
the  privileges  of  wealth,  Aurelia 
as  usual,  her  delegated  authority 
hands  of  Isotta,  on  the  morning  aJ 
arrival,  ordered  her  gondola  to  tl 
and  set  off  on  her  first  pilgrimage 
Venice. 
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She  was  alone,  for  Trivukio,  in  his 
qualilr  of  a  husband,  vowed  that  he  much 
preferred  smoking  his  cigar  en  robe  de 
eiaiubre  on  the  balcony,  to  going  out  on 
tte  hunt  for  emotions  at  such  imseason- 
*We  hours.  It  is  true  that  it  was  not  vet 
ten  o'clock. 

The  Marchesa  had  made  no  effort  to 

comhat    his    resolution.     She    had    long 

fince  discovered  his  utter  indiiference  to 

*I1  things  which  did  not  administer  to  his 

particular  tastes  and  passions.     No  easy 

Diatter  to  one  so  blase  at  all  points — as 

fcf  antiquities,  churches,  museums,  with 

the  national  aversion  for  all  supererogatory 

exertion,  which  he  shared  with  the  rest  of 

kis  compatriots,  he  held  them  in  absolute 

abhorrence  ;   and  Aurelia  had  often  had 

^Xxasion  to  smile  at  the  naivety  which  had 

^interpreted  the  flame  kindled  by  her  bright 

^yes,  into  the  most  genuine  antiquarian 

Mour. 

She  much  preferred  soKtude,  therefore, 
to  the  escort  of  a  cold  or  unwillinGr  com- 
«nion,  for  she  was  never  alone  with  her 
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she  had  selected  an  open,  gondda,  a 
better  to  enjoy  the  view,  and  stie 
herself  comfortably  on  its  soft  cub 
she  ordered  the  gondoliers  to  ra 
slowly  down  the  CanaJazzo. 

Of  all  the  modes  of  conyeyano 
oyer  were  invented  by  the  ingem 
man,  the  most  luxurious  is  undon 
the  gondola.  Destined  originally  m 
contain  more  than  two,  pleasantest 
numbers,  the  seat  at  the  upper  est 
of  the  boat,  with  its  high  cushionec 
is  alone  intended  for  the  occupancy 
happy  pair,  for  whose  greater  comfo 
lower  side  seats  axe  meant  to  bei 
sofas. 

IT  hat  can  surpass  the  yoluptuoua 
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clieeb,  ttidthe  changing  pageant  which  is 
fmng  like  a  dream  before  one's  enrap- 
tured eyes? 

Thus  thought  Aurelia,  at  least,  as  she 
w»  Towei  gently  down  the  grand  canal, 
the  imperceptible  motion  of  the  boat 
other  conducing  to,  than  disturbing  the 
Rowing  visions  of  the  past,  which  floated 
before  her  mental  ga^e,  as  palace  after 
palaee  rose  upon  her  view. 

Her  first  visit  to  Venice  had  lasted  but 
a  few  days.  So  brief  a  sojourn  affording 
scarcely  the  material  time  requisite  to  pass 
in  rapid  review  the  most  striking  objects, 
Ae  had  scarcely  seen,  much  less  been  able 
to  analyse  or  appreciate  her  fugitive  im- 
F^essions. 

Let  not  those  who  have  so  visited  Venice 
flatter  themselves  thev  know  it.  There  is 
httt  one  way  to  enable  a  stranger  to  form  a 
judgment  of  the  foreign  countries  he  tra- 
verses; it  is  to  take  the  places  and  the 
the  people  in  their  ovm  spirit.  Thus  let 
the  amateurs  of  rapid  locomotion  gallop 
^er  Paris  and  Vienna,  or  rattle  over 
Naples,    even    at    the    utmost    speed  of 
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Neapolitan  charioteers,  if  they  list;  but 
let  them  slacken  their  speed  to  walk 
slowly,  thoughtfully  over  Rome,  and  to 
glide  lazily,  dreamily,  leisurely  over  Venice, 
if  thev  would  form  anv  true  idea  of  either 
the  on(5  or  the  other. 

At  this  early  hour  there  was  nothing 
to  be  seen  on  the  Canalazzo  except  the 
boats  of  the  peasantiy  of  Mestre,  Pusina, 
and  the  surrounding  villages  of  terra 
firma,  bringing  their  provisions  to  market, 
and  those  of  the  water-carriers,  distri- 
buting their  casks  on  all  sides ;  nor  any- 
thing  to  b(*  hoard  except  the  cries  of  the 
venders  of  fruit,  vei>:etal)les,  &c.,  and  those 
of  the  gondoliers,  as  they  passed  the 
angles  of  the  differi»nt  ;•//,  or  lateral  canals, 
giving  each  other  Avarning  of  their  ap- 
proach, according  to  custom. 

As  Aurelia  listened  to  them,  she 
thought  she  had  never  heard  anything 
half  so  strange  or  so  pretty  as  the  coiiu 
])ination  of  these  quaint,  mournful  sound* 
mingling  with  the  soft,  lisping  vowels  < 
the  Venetian  dialect  which  echoed  avoiu 
her.    The  sphMidid  lialf  Gothic,  lialf  Sa.- 
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oenic  fa9ades  of  the  palaces  on  either  side 

seemed,  too,  more  magnificent  far  thaa 

^i;^hen  she  had  first  gazed  on  them,  and  it 

^%vas  with  feelings    of   rapture    that  she 

JLooked  forward  to  the  enchanting  perspec- 

"■fcive   of  spending  at  least  six    or    seven 

Lonths  in  Venice. 

On  passing  the  church  of  the  Scalzi, 
;he  temptation  proved  too  strong;    and 
Lotwithstanding  her  determination  to  con- 
ic her  morning's  promenade  to  a  mere 
^seneral  reconnoiaamice.  she  could  not  resist 
he  pleasure  of  entering  it.     After  spend* 
ig  a  quarter  of  an  hour  in  wondering 
ii'ation  of  all  its  superb  profusion  of 
^precious   marbles    and    priceless    details, 
^looking  even  more  beautiful  through  the 
mystic  rainbow  light  of  its  rich   stained 
glass     windows,     and     ten    minutes    ii^ 
cliarmed   contemplation   before    Bellino's 
far-famed  and    exquisite    Madonna,    she 
re-entered  her  gondola ;  and  as  beyond  the 
Pappadopoli  Palace  there  is  nothing  more 
worthy  of  note,   she  ordered  the  gondo- 
lieri  to  descend  the  Canareggio,  and  tra- 
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versing  the  interior  of  the  chy,  v 
homewards  by  the  B/iva  dei  Sduavod 

In  descending  a  long  narrow  oan 
whose  dark  waters  the  massive,  tow 
pakces  which  frowned  on  either 
seemed  never  to  have  suffered  one  i 
sunlight  to  penetrate,  the  rich  tones 
organ,  mingling  with  an  exquisite  reii 
chorus  of  female  voices,  struck  their  e 

Following  in  the  direction  of  the  m 
they  emerged  before  a  small  camp 
which  opened  the  church  from  whenc 
music  proceeded. 

The  branches  of  myrtle  and  the 
leaves  which  carpeted  the  steps  an( 
pavement  in  front  of  the  church  i 
alone  have  denoted  a  festa,  even  wil 
the  gaily-dressed  crowd  which  was  poi 
in  and  out  of  its  gates. 

A  moment  more,  and  Aurelia  lean 
was  a  mondcazione^  or  taking  of  the 
from  the  train  of  priests  who  issued 
the   church,   surrounding   a  novice 
walked  in  the  midst  with  her  eyes  ca 
the  ground,  which  was  scattered  vnWi 
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lesir^es  beneath  her  feet,  by  a  group  of 
cbuLldren  who  preceded  her,  dressed  as 
an«els,  in  white  tonics,  with  transparent 
wuQgs,  and  chaplets  of  roses. 

^t   the  dose    of  the   procession,    the 
tfaLZTOLg   pressed  forward  to  the    convent 
garfces,  which   a  moment  later  were    re- 
opened, and  all  those  admitted  who  could 
fixi-d  room  to  enter.      The  parlatoriOj  how- 
ev-er,  where  the  mm  and  the  abbess  received 
tlxeir  friends,  was,  as  usual,  reserved  for 
the  invited  guests ;    and  Aurelia  was  on 
the  point  of    retiring,   when  one  of  the 
S^iitlemen  who  stood  at  the  door,  deputed 
*^  introduce  the  ladies,  came  forward,  and 
'guested  that   she  would  do  them  the 
"^^our  to    enter   with   the    rest   of  the 
^lupany. 

To  so  courteous  an  invitation  of  course 
^^  refusal  could  be  made,  and  the  Mar- 
^hesa  was  compelled  to  accept  his  proffered 

On  entering  the  parlour,  she  found  it 
^b^ady  so  crowded,  that  it  was  some 
filaments  before  she  could  advance  to  offer 
^  her  turn  the  compliments  of  congratu- 
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lation  which  eveiy  one  is  expected  to  paj€ 
the  new  nun,  who  sat,  as  usual,  beside 
prelate,  who  had  received  her  vows,  but 
the  inner  side  of  the  gate,  part  of  whi 
had  been  removed  for  the  occasion. 
abbess  was    seated    opposite,    conve: 
with  her  friends,  while  the  rest  of 
sisters  were  gathered  in  the  back-gro 
laughing,   whispering,   and  peeping  o 
each  other's  heads  at  the  assembled 
pany. 

As  the  Marchesa  waited  her  turn  ta 
approach,   she  amused    herself,   scanniiig 
with  curiosity  the    countenances  of  the'^ 
nuns.     In  so  doing,  she  descried  a  singo- 
larly   pretty   face,    the    bright    bloom 
wiiich  contrasted  strangely  with  the  draink,. 
withered  features,  and  jaundiced  hue,  d  ] 
two  old  sisters,  whose  heads  just  framed   j 
it   in.     There  was  something  familiar  in 
that    countenance.       She    looked    again. 
Surely  she  was  not  mistaken.     Yet,  could 
it  be  possible,  that  it  was  Rosa  M*Dermot 
on  whom  she  gazed  ?     In  a  moment  the 
doubt  was  at  rest ;  for  Rosa,   in  pivprid 
persona^    dressed    in    a    plain  black  silk 
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<Ii^;  her  sole  ornament,  the  soft,  dark 
'm^ete,  which  fell  in  glossy  profusion 
^totmi  her  youthful  face,  emerged  in  full 
^W,  and  exchimged  aU  sorts  of  Mendly 
'^oognitions  Tvith  the  Marchesa. 

Aorelia  was  just  ruminating  on  the  best 

^eans  of  penetrating  to  her,  when  a  lay 

^'^ter  touched  her  arm,  and  told  her  that 

^6  Signorina  was  very  anxiotis  to  see  her, 

^d  waiting  for  her  in  the  second  parlour, 

^  she  would  be  so  good  as  to  take  the 

*^Uble  to  go  there. 

She  liastened  to  follow  her  conductress. 
Rosa  had  already  preceded  her;    and 
^ter     the   first    greetings    interchanged, 
^ade  many  apologies  for  the  liberty  she 
*^d  taken  in  begging  her  to  come  and 
^^  her,  etc. ;  all  which  Aurelia  cut  short 
■^y  kissing  her  on  both  cheeks,  and  telling 
*^^r   that    she    had   only  anticipated  the 
^^^uest  she  was  herself  about  to  make. 
A  host  of  rapid  questions  followed. 
To  Aiirelia's  siurprise,  she  learned  that 
i^^osa  had  resided  in  the  convent  almost 
^^er  since  tliev  had  met  at  Arona,  an  in- 


"!:r;i 


I  I 


A'c^nieo,  she  had  l)(H^n  lol 
all  hough,  she  added  ^W 
M^Dermot  was  bv  no  n 
rid  of  her.  Sir  Patrick 
from  whom  she  had  m 
As  for  her  reafions,  the 
in  her  being  unhappy  : 
gusted  with  the  world. 

Aurelia  smiled,  and 
her  age  it  was  rather 
misanthrope;  and  even 
seriously,  if  she  had 
of  the  sorrows  or  disa] 
a  few  short  years,  p 
pleasure  and  variety  in 
efiia^e  them. 

A  deep  blush  suffusa 
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There  was  a  look  of  such  sad  hut  stem 
resohitioii  m  her  countenance  as  she  spoke, 
that  the  Marchesa  asked  her,  in  alarm, 
if  she  meant  to  turn  nun. 

Bosa  confessed  that  such  was  her  deter- 
mination. 

In  yam  did  Aurelia  use  every  argimient 
to  combat  this  resolution;  to  everything 
she  answered,  that  the  world  had  nothing 
to  offer  her,  and  that,  as  a  nun,  at  least  she 
would  be  calm,  if  not  happy.  The  only 
thing,  she  said,  that  the  Marchesa  could 
do  for  her,  since  she  was  kind  enough  to 
express  so  much  interest  in  her  fate,  was 
to  be  her  officiating  friend  at  the  ceremony 
of  her  taking  the  veil ;  which,  she  at  last 
admitted,  was  to  be  within  the  month. 

Aurelia  saw  that  it  was  one  of  those 
fixed  ideas  caused  by  despair,  brooded  on 
in  solitude  and  sadness,  which  open  opposi- 
tion only  serves  to  confirm ;  and  she  easily 
connected  it  with  the  departure  and  deser- 
tion of  De  Morley.  Her  resolution  was 
taken  at  once,  to  suffer  such  a  sacrifice, 
if  it  were  in  her  power;  to  prevent  it, 
was,  she  felt,  as  much  against  her  duty  as 
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her  inclination.     She  had  taken  a  wann; 
liking  for  B/Osa  when  she  had  first  8een?j 
her,    and    now    pity   mingled    with  her 
admii'ation.       No    longer     endeayouringj 
to  dissuade  her,  therefore,   she  proi 
to  be  her  friend  on  the  solemn 
and  do  all  she  wished,  on  condition  that; 
she  would  spend  a  week  on  a  visit  with 
her  pre^'iously  to  her  profession;  as  it  is] 
always  the  custom,  that,  before  finally  en- 
tering the  convent,  the  postulants  should 
take  their  farewell  of  the  world.     On  this 
she  insisted  so  affectionatelv  and  so  stre- 
nuously,  that  Rosa  consented ;  nor  would 
the  Marcliesa  leave  her  any  tune  to  repent, 
but    exacted   her    returning    home    with 
her  that  day;  to  which  Rosa  was  at  last 
reluctantly  compelled  to  assent. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

AN   ITALIAN    HUSBAND . 

The  week  was  prolonged  to  a  fortnight ; 
i  at  the  end  of  the  fortnight,  Hosa's 
parture  was  postponed,  by  common 
asent,  to  some  indefinite  period,  which 
one,  herself  included,  seemed  any 
^ger  inclined  to  call  in  question.  She 
d  aheady  contrived  to  make  herself  the 
t  of  the  whole  household. 
•The  servants  adored  her.  Her  beauty, 
^  liveliness,  and  gracious  manners,  had 
^^red  her  to  all  of  them.  She  went  by 
other  names  than  those  of  I'Angiolina, 
•^ellina,  la  Carina,  and  all  the  remain- 
?  litany  of  the  caressing  and  familiar 
^thets,  with  w^hich  the  lower  as  weU  as 
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upper  classes  in  Italy  invariably  chrid 
their  favourites. 

To  Trivulzio  her  society  had  beoop 
little  short  of  a  necessity.  During  fl 
many  weary  hours  of  the  day,  whea  k 
leisure  moments  hung  with  intoleidlj 
heaviness  upon  his  hands,  he  found  ^^ 
an  invaluable  resource  to  idle  away  11 
morning  beside  the  table  at  which  Ba 
sat  working  or  drawing,  while  Aurelift  ll 
reading  on  her  sofa.  "Were  he  ever  i 
bored  or  out  of  humour,  she  could  ma] 
liim  laugh ;  for  now,  tliat  under  the  ii 
fluence  of  the  gay  life  she  was  leadinj 
the  buoyancy  of  her  spirits  was  rapidl 
recovering  its  natural  elasticity, — ^the  m 
pour  rire  was,  as  of  yore,  always  uppc 
most. 

To  Aurelia,  likewise,  her  companionshi 
offered  great  charms.  Of  a  more  eame 
and  serious  disposition  than  her  youi 
friend,  her  natural  thoughtfulness  h 
of  late  deepened  into  a  sadness,  whi 
seemed  to  hang  over  her  like  a  don 
except  when  dissipated  for  the  moment  1 
some  passing  pleasure  or  excitement.    ' 
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casual  observer  this  melancholy  would 
liaye  appeared  as  causeless  as  inexplicable. 
Slie  seemed  to  have  the  world  at  her  feet. 
Surrounded  with  all  the  splendour  and 
tlie  luxury  which  appertain  to  rank  and 
^wealth,  her  expenditure  was  unlimited; 
tlie  liberality  of  her  husband  never  leaving 
a  desire  nor  even  a  caprice  of  hers  imgra* 
tified,  as  £Bff  at  least  as  money  was  eon- 
oemed ;  for  he  stiU  loved  her  passionately ; 
a  phenomenon  which  began  to  be  looked 
upon  by  aU  his  coterie  as  little  short  of  a 
miracle. 

That  Trivulzio,  whose  longest  effort  at 
constancy  had  never  been  known  to  out- 
last ten  months,  should,  after  two  years 
3nd  a  half,  be  still  in  love,  and  that  with 
liis  own  wife  too,  was  a  marvel  never  before 
paralleled  in  the  annals  of  the  Milanese 
iiam.     Yet  incredible  as  it  seemed,  such 
"was  the  fact.     Yes,  he  stiU  loved  her, 
"with  scarcely  less  ardour  than  during  their 
lioneymoon.     One  might  have  supposed, 
therefore,  that  Aurelia  should  have  been 
the  happiest  of  women ;  but  alas !  all  is 
not  gold  that  glitters,  and  many  were  the 
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thorns  concealed  beneath  the  roses  ^ 
strewed  her  path. 

K  his  love  were  still  the 
jealousy  seemed  rather  to  have 
than  diminished,  and  none  who  him 
witnessed  or  experienced  it,  can  coi 
the  perpetaal  misery  inflicted  by  a  jc 
husband,  and  that  husband  an  It 
To  any  one  the  incessant  sui^icion 
restraint  which  hedged  h^  in  on  aU 
would  have  been  irksome  in  the  exie 
to  Aurelia's  peculiar  temperament  it 
intolerable ;  spoiled  by  an  idolising  mc 
imused  to  have  either  thought,  w(» 
action  ever  questioned,  much  less  re^MF 
and  incapable  of  condescending  to  c 
artifice  or  deceit,  to  be  at  every  mo 
accused  of  conduct  and  ideas  of  whic 
had  never  dreamt,  to  her  was  all  but 
dening. 

Neither  was  the  inflicticm  confin 
this  incessant  mortification  of  her 
feelings — she  was  hardly  free  to  di 
most  trifling  thing  even  in  the  prin 
her  own  house.  The  most  insignil 
actionfiwere  magnified  into  crimes. 
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forbidden  to  sit  in  the  window ;  for- 

Vidiefla  to  write  or    to  receive  a  single 

Irtter  of  any  desccqition,  which  did  not 

Int  pasB  through  his  hands;  forbidden 

to  speak  Grerman,  because   he    did   not 

laderstand  it;  to  stir  beyond  the  gates 

rf  her  palace  nnaccompanied,  or  even  to 

nodve  a  message,  or  one  of  her  own  trades- 

:  pffie  when  alone,  lest  the  modiste  or 

tte  dressmaker  Edionld  be  bribed  to  act  as 

penny  post, — a  casualty,  it  must  be  admit- 

:  ted,  ?.ot  unfirequent  in  Italy. 

The  slightest  infiraction  to  one  or  other 

tf  these  rules,  and  many  others  that  would 

'  be  bn  too  long  to  ^lumerate,  sufficed  to 

oecasion  the  most   desperate  outburst  of 

HDtation  or  yiolence. 

But  the  worst  of  all  this  was  the 
e^oimage  it  subjected  her  to  from  her 
eemoits,  every  one  of  whom  was  a  spy 
[  in  Trivulzio's  pay.  The  hundred  eyes 
r  ^  Argufi  were  trifling  to  those  which 
b  vitdked  her  every  motion  from  morning 
till  ni^t.  This,  however,  she  felt  too 
^iffiamve  to  be  borne,  and  her  indignation 
me  so  high,  in  one  of  the  violent  alter- 

c  2 
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cations  on  this  topic,  which  were  of  dsSif^ 
occurrence,  during  the  first  year^  that  8ltf| 
threatened  to  quit  him  for  ever,  if  she. 
were  again  subjected  to  a  sim 
beneath  his  roof. 

On  this  point  Aurelia  was  firm ; 
pride  was  too  deeply  engaged  in  it 
cede,  and  by  dint  of  perseverance 
determination,  she  had  at  last 
in  obtaining  the  respect  from,  and  the 
authority  over  her  servants,  to  whidi 
she  was  entitled.  The  change  was  onty 
apparent,  the  whole  arcana  of  espiomiage 
which  surrounded  her  being  carried  on 
with  as  much  activity  as  ever ;  but  as  it 
no  longer  stared  her  offensively  m  the 
face,  she  fondly  flattered  herself  that  here 
at  least  she  had  triumphed.  This,  however, 
was  the  sole  concession  which  had  been 
extorted  by  her  utmost  efforts  of  energy 
or  persuasion;  in  all  other  respects,  she 
was  more  than  ever  enslaved.  Abroad  as 
well  at  home,  the  same  persecution  fd- 
lowed  her — her  every  word,  look,  smile, 
the  most  casual  circumstance  was  noted 
down,   and  misinterpreted  by   the  same 
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le  agency,  which  never  seemed  to 
a^t  of  her  an  instant. 
Amelia,  the  creature  of  impulse,  and 
II  persons  of  her  enthusiastic  tem- 
ent,  the  child  of  extremes,  soaring 
instant  from  the  most  sombre 
s  into  an  exuberance  of  life  and 
ing  animation,  which  left  even 
;    vivacity  in  the  shade,  the    per- 

curb  which  wounded  her  at  every 
dt  fSurly  broke  her  spirit,  and  all 
oke  her  heart. 

liked  societv,  like  all  those  who 
r  a  brilliant  place  in  it;  she  de- 
i  in  the  splendid    fetes  of   Italy, 

everything  spoke  to  her  imagink- 
rhere  every  homage  and  distinction 
t  her  feet ;  she  loved  whirling  down 
magnificent  halls,  to  the  music  of 
Buperb  orchestras,  in  all  the  intoxi- 

of  the  waltz,  as  do  all  those  to 
.  exdtem^it  is  pleasure.  She  enjoyed 
le  admiration  she  met  with,  on  all 
,  as  does  every  daughter  of  Eve, 
ever  tasted  that  cup  of  nectar, 
igh  like  all  those  whose  undisputed 
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charms  have  aocofltoiiied  then  ta  iMk 
upon  it  more  as  a  ziglit  fhaa  ft  flittiy, 
it  had  Long  ceased  ta  nmim  any  dpspcr 
impression  than  the  pMHing 
of  the  moment.  But  the 
influence  became  too  strong  wt  lasl^ 
she  had  of  late  talcen  siudh  a  difltantiii 
the  world,  that  it  was  wxtfai  difficai^f 
could  be  prevented  from  buyiag 
in  total  isolation  in  the  aoHitade  mi  hat 
own  house. 

This  was  anything  but  what  the  Mar^ 
diese  desired.  Society  was  his  element; 
to  be  its  idol,  its  hero,  and,  above  all,  its 
envy,  was  the  object  of  his  amfaitioiL 
Under  the  brilliant  exterior,  the  fisiscinft- 
tion  of  which  was  universal,  the  dominant 
points  of  his  character  were  vanity,  vena- 
tiliiy,  Mvolity,  and  selfishness.  The  two 
first,  combined  with  the  natural  gifts  of 
his  country,  had  endowed  him  with  the 
extreme  elegance  of  appearance  and  man- 
ner, and  the  varied  host  of  graceful  aooom* 
plishments,  which,  combined  with  his 
name,  his  own  bemkt  yeux^  and  the  stQl 
blighter  ones  of  his  ccMette^  carried  aU 
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SEonale  hearts  by  storm.  His  beautifdl 
vife  was  bis  last  new  baable,  the  posses- 
aian  ctf  which  was  precious  in  i»roportion 
to  the  temUe  price  it  had  cost  him  to 
obtain,  and  the  estimation  in  which  it  was 
held  by  his  less  fortunate  rivals.  Could 
he  hare  held  her  up  on  the  summit  of  the 
pjnmidB^  for  the  admiration  and  despair 
of  the  whole  uniyerse,  nothing  would  have 
ghren  him  sudi  intense  satisfaction — ^with 
the  proviso  always,  that  she  should  be 
labdled  as  his  private  property. 

It  formed  no  part  of  his  calculations, 
therefore,  that  she  should  be  incarcerated 
in  the  seclusion  of  a  home,  for  no  one's 
admiration  but  his  own.  It  was  no  longer 
an  easy  matter,  however,  to  induce  her  to 
quit  it;  her  high  spirit  had  revolted  at 
last,  and  sooner  than  expose  herself  to 
the  inevitable  consequences,  ^e  persisted 
in  refiosmg  almost  every  invitation,  and 
ooofining  herself  to  a  solitude  which  she 
eodeavoured  to  fill  by  reading  or  writing 
for  hours  upon  hours. 

But  that  solitude  no  longer  possessed 
the  diarms  which  it  had  once  offered  her. 
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The  vortex  ot  glittering  dissipatio 
which  she  had  been  immersed  for  tin 
two  years  made  its  monotony  seem 
of  the  grave,  and  the  passionate  love 
she  had  felt  for  her  husband,  which  : 
primitive  ardour  would  have  suffice 
replace  all  else,  was  ahready  fatally  ck 
One  by  one  her  illusions  vanished  di 
sadly,  from  her  eyes,  as  all  the  di 
traits  of  his  character  were  gradi 
revealed  to  her. 

It  was  long  before  she  could  pen 
herself  that  her  heart,  her  soul,  her  i 
lect  were,  and  ever  must  remain,  a  » 
book  to  him;  that  the  sneer  or  the 
with  which  the  name  of  everything 
reverenced,  or  hoped,  or  believed  in, 
invariably  greeted,  was  in  reality 
genuine  expression  of  his  feelings;— 
before  she  could  convince  herself  tha 
principles  were  confined  to  the  single 
of  never  denying  himself  the  gratifio 
of  his  most  unbridled  passions,  cost 
they  might;  that  honour,  in  his  ( 
soared  no  higher  than  to  compel 
return  of  a  challenge  for  an  insult. 
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tkat  his  sole  creed  consisted  in  disbelieving 
cmiyfhing  that  is  generally  held  sacred  in 
Vearon  and  earth,  and  in  considering  all 
idigkms,  en  masse,  as  a  diunsy  humbug, 
fatmed  only  to  keep  in  leading  strings 
the  fiools  and  the  refiise  of  mankind.  But 
vhm  these  convictions  did  force  them- 
lebes  upon  her,  and  the  hope  of  converting 
Urn,  with  which,  like  all  her  sex,  she  had 
fimdly  flattered  herself,  faded  away,  the 
TeQ  fell  from  her  eyes. 

Even  in  her  love  she  was  crushed.  Tri- 
vnlzio  was  in  that,  as  in  all  else,  a  con- 
ibmed  materialist.  K  he  did  not  openly 
ivow  the  doctrine  that  women  have  no 
mis,  the  effect  was  id^itical ;  for  no  fol- 
lower of  Mahommed  could  have  held  the 
Ki  in  lighter  estimation.  Created  for  no 
Utier  destination  than  that  of  ministering 
to  flie  pleasures  of  their  masters,  their 
YBhe  rose  or  fell  in  his  eyes  on  precisely 
fte  same  principle  as  the  Circassian's  in 
fte  dave-market. 

To  Aurelia,  by  nature  and  by  education 
^oilmed  with  all  the  finer  and  loftier  feel- 
^  of  her  sex,  accustomed  to  be  as  highly 
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piiaed  for  her  mind  as  for  luer  beaml 
huTniliating  idea  that  to  liie  faudi 
her  choice  she  was  little  more  thaiiiJ 
costly  and  enchanting  Bayadere  was 
sibility  so  unimaginable,  that  her 
long  refused  to  accept  the  evidenoa^ 
senses* 

Yet  she  still  loved  him;  the  p 
which  had  so  Mally  daraded  ha 
faded  firom  the  stem  reality;  ib 
had  crumbled  from  its  shrine,  bi 
heart  stUl  clung  to  its  ruined 
Bters  was  too  tender  and  ardent  a  : 
to  be  able  to  subsist  without  affe 
and  whom  could  she  love  but  him  r 
struggled,  therefore,  to  the  utmost 
power,  agaiost  the  work  of  disen 
ment  which  had  been  going  on  insei 
but  rapidly  ia  her  mind  every  d 
the  last  year,  and  to  recondle  i 
to  her  fate.  But  the  task  was  a  ' 
one  than  even  she  imagined^  £w 
was  an  under  current  of  adverse  infl 
at  work  in  herself,  and  of  inimica 
in  others,  of  both  of  which  she  wi 
conscious. 
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ftmate  hearto  by  storm.  Bja  beautiful 
wife  was  bis  last  new  bauble,  the  posses- 
lica  (£  whidi  was  precious  in  i»roportion 
to  the  teniUe  price  it  had  cost  him  to 
obtain,  and  the  estimation  in  which  it  was 
lield  by  his  less  fortunate  rivals.  Could 
hhxfe  held  her  up  on  the  summit  of  the 
pJiamidB^  lor  the  admiration  and  despair 
tf  the  whole  uniyerse,  nothing  would  have 
given  him  sudi  intense  satis&ction— with 
the  proviso  always,  that  she  should  be 
U)dled  as  his  private  property. 

It  formed  no  part  of  his  calculations, 
therefore,  that  she  should  be  incarcerated 
in  the  seclusion  of  a  home,  for  no  one's 
admiration  but  his  own.  It  was  no  longer 
m  easy  matter,  however,  to  induce  her  to 
?nit  it;  her  high  spirit  had  revolted  at 
hist,  and  sooner  than  expose  herself  to 
the  inevitable  consequences,  she  persisted 
in  refiiaing  almost  every  invitation,  and 
<xmfinnig  herself  to  a  solitude  which  she 
^*^voured  to  fOl  by  reading  or  writing 
fcf  hours  upon  hours. 

But  that  solitude  no  longer  possessed 
the  charms  which  it  had  once  offered  her. 
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The  utter  want  of  elevation  and  stabilL^y 
of  his  character,  too,  and  the  profouzziicf 
egotism  which  pervaded  it  in  all  things^ 
even  in  his  love,  B/Osa  deeply  felt  oookf    ^ 
not  but   cause  the  most   intense   disap- 
pointment to  one  so  high-souled  and  so 
passionate    as   Aurelia;    for    this,  alas  I 
there  was   no  remedy,  and  she  confined 
herself  to  endeavouring  to  banish  though 
sadness,  and  iU-humour  by  all  the  le- 
sources  of  her  gaiety  and  her  imaginatkm. 

Aurelia  had  now   another  motive  for 
going  into    society.    As    every    day  in- 
creased her  fondness  for  Bosa,  she  deter- 
mined   on    keeping    her    with    her    the 
whole  winter,  and  ma.1ring  every  effort  to 
assure  her  happiness  by  getting  her  wdl 
married.     With  this  object   she  resolved 
to  give  her  every  advantage  of  dress  and 
society,  a  plan  which,  even  in  the  event 
of  failing  in   her  best  wishes,  would  at 
least  secure  to  her   young  protegee  the 
enjoyment    of    a    more    brilliant    season 
than     might,    perhaps,    ever     again     be 
within  her  reach. 

To  all    these    arrangements   TrivuMo, 
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who  found  his    own    account   in  them, 

gsi^  ills  wannest    acquiescence.     Rosa, 

on  her  side,  who  perceived  that  nothing 

ooold  restore  the  Marchesa's  health  and 

tpnis  so  mudi  as  phingmg  into  a  vortex 

of  amusements,  which  would  leave  her 

110  loom  for  thought,  affected   to   enter 

^  all  these   plans    and    projects  with 

0ve&  greater  enthusiasm  than  she  really 

^;  although  it  cannot  be  denied  that,  as 

^  faculties  of  enjoyment  returned,  she 

looked   forward    to    the   gay  perspective 

With  but  little  of  the  philosophical  in- 

aSesienoe    she    had    flattered    herself    a 

month  before  of  having  acquired  in  her 

xmvent. 
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CHAPTER    III. 

THE  PBINCE  OF  LOWEN8TEIN. 

The  greater  portion  of  the  Ven 
nobility  were  still  absent  in  their  i 
giatura,  where  they  generally  k 
till  the  middle  or  the  latter  end  d 
vember,  but  although  there  was 
or  no  society  as  yet,  their  time  p 
delightfully.  The  long  mornings 
whiled  away  in  roaming  over  the  si 
churches  and  galleries  of  Venice, 
evenings  in  floating  dreamily  ovei 
lagune,  or  promenading  on  the  san( 
lido,  where  both  Aurelia  and  Bosa  1 
to  watch  the  sun  sinking  over 
Adriatic,  whose  blue  waves  dashei 
joyously  at  their  feet.  In  almos 
these  promenades  the  Marchese  was 
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inBoi  constant  companion ;  and  as  the 
ireather  was  still  beautifiil  in  the  ex- 
reme,  the  nights  were  generally  ter- 
Dinated  by  sitting  for  an  hour  or  two, 
ipping  ices  or  cc^ee,  before  Snttil's,  to 
he  music  of  one  or  other  of  the  magni- 
ioent  bands  which  play  on  alternate  even- 
ngs  in  the  square  of  St.  Mark,  till  they 
etomed  home  at  midnight  to  sup,  accord- 
ng  to  eostom. 

Neither  were  they  wholly  left  to  their 
)wn  resources,  for  ere  the  new  stars  had 
3een  three  times  seen  in  St.  Mark,  every 
EtOM,  native  and  foreign,  which  Venice 
itiU  could  boast,  had  got  presented  to 
'hem,  so  that  very  soon  they  were  sur- 
^Hiaided  by  a  gay  cosmopolite  circle, 
scLidst  whom  they  found,  however,  the 
K^eneh  the  most  agreeable. 

One  morning  that  Trivulzio  had  gone  to 
^^Jsina  with  a  party,  they  took  advantage 

\m  absence  to  enjoy  the  rare  pleasure  of 
"S^ig  out  on  foot,  and  unattended,  to  pay 
'^isit  to  the  ManMoi  palace. 

^ftbrdly  had  they  commenced  examining 
pictures  in  the  first  room,  when  B;Osa 
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entreated  the  Marchesa  to  come  into  ti 
next.  Aurelia,  who  was  deep  in  oontoiB 
plation  of  a  magnificent  Giorgione^  coal 
not  be  induced  to  move  till  the  fonifl 
whispered  that  she  had  a  most  particidi 
reason  for  urging  it. 

When  the  request  was  complied  witt 
B;Osa  told  her  that  it  was  in  order  to  wm 
a  handsome  distinguished-looking  ma 
who  had  followed  them  in  the  street,  an 
entered  the  saloon  a  few  moments  afh 
them. 

At  this  information  Aurelia  expresse 
her  regret  that  she  had  been  obligin 
enough  to  abandon  her  Gioi^one,  inai 
much  as  she  saw  nothing  very  formidaU 
in  the  appearance  of  the  stranger,  nc 
anything  particularly  sinister  in  the  fact  i 
a  foreigner  coming,  like  themselyes,  i 
visit  a  picture  gallery. 

It  was  in  vain  Kosa  assured  her  thi 
for  the  last  week  he  had  been  perpetual! 
rowing  up  and  down  before  the  palao 
and  hovering  on  her  steps  wherever  sfc 
went ;  the  Marchesa  declared  that  it  was 
mere  fancy. 


''  Xcvei'tlicless,  there  he  is  ai^ain/'  said 
liosa,  as  the  object  of  theur  conversation 
sauntered  into  the  room. 

"  My  dear  child,  may  he  not  be  looking 
around  him,  like  ourselves?"  answered 
the  Marehesa. 

Piqued  at  her  incredulity,  Rosa  said  no 
more,  but  devoted  herself  to  an  attentive 
examination  of  the  pictures  which  they 
successively  passed  in  review.     The  superb 
portraits  of  Giorgione  and  Titian's  famous 
ArioBto  struck  her  the  most,  but  the  por- 
trait of  Caterina    Comaro  was   the    one 
far  excellence  to  which  Aurelia  gave  the 
preference.     The  beauty,  the  quaint  mag- 
nificence of  the  costume,  the  splendour  of 
the   colouring,    arid    above    all    the    soft 
mournful  expression  of  the  young  Queen's 
countenance,   struck   her    as   particularly 
interesting. 

**  There,  Rosa,"  she  said,  "  is  a  subject 

{oJT  your  muse.     It  has  always  struck  me 

th.ere  was  something  peculiarly  romantic 

^    Gaterina  Oomaro's  story.     Lusignan's 

^^Hng  in  love  with  her  portrait,  coming 

^  soe  her  incognito^  her  forced  marriage,. 

Vol.  II.  D 
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all  would  make  a  very  pretty  poem.  Wb 
say  you  P  shall  we  each  wTite  a  few  stans 
on  it,  and  see  which  will  succeed  the  best 
That  portrait  alone  should  sufiSlce  to  h 
spire  us." 

"  Agreed ;  if  you  will  make  the  attenq^ 
so  will  I.  Ah!"  suddenly  exdaimc 
Bosa,  dropping  her  pocket-handkerdii 
and  the  catalogue  together  on  the  floor. 
At  the  noise,  Aurelia  raised  her  ey 
from  the  pictures,  to  see  the  obnoxior 
stranger  picking  both  up,  and  presenti] 
them  to  the  confused  and  blusliing  gi 
inth  some  slight  expression  of  courte 
while  Rosa,  in  much  embarrassment,  stai 
mered  a  hardly  intelligible  excuse  i 
having  walked  upon  his  foot.  "  It  iR 
really  no  fault  of  mine,"  she  said,  in  a 
elusion,  for  I  was  quite  ignorant  tb 
*'  w^as  any  one  behind  me." 

*'  I  am  fully  aware  of  it,  madame,"  s; 
the  stranger,  in  French.  "  It  was  i 
fault.  I  should  have  retreated  as  j 
moved ;  but  I  was  so  much  entran( 
with  gazing  on  that  picture*,  that  I  s 
nothing  else." 
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"You  seem  to  admire  it  as  much  as 
myself,  madame,  so  you  will  make  allow- 
ances for  me,"  he   continued,   this  time 
addresfiing  Aurelia ;    "  is  it  not   a  most 
deKdous  fece  ?" 

Aurelia  answered  in  the  affirmative,  and 
with  Bosa  turned  to  move  awav.  But  he  was 
not  to  he  so  easily  got  rid  of;  the  ice  thus 
fcroke,  he  seemed  determined  to  keep  up 
the  conversation. 

"  It  is  only  strangers  like  us,  niadame, 
who  really  enjoy  these  sj^lendid  works  of 
»t.  I  liave  been  but  four  days  in 
Venice,  and  I  have  been  twice  to  the  Belle 
Aiti,  to  the  Palazzo  Dogale,  and  now  I  am 
here.  I  presume  it  is  not  your  first  visit 
either,  madame?" 

Aurelia  bowed  her  negative,  and  moved 
^.  The  stranger  did  the  same,  continuing 
to  make  his  obsen'ations,  and  to  ask 
^ous  questions,  w^hich  compelled  her  to 
ii^er,  always  in  monosyllables,  but  still 
^  would  not  take  the  hint.  She  felt  (?x- 
t'emely  provoked,  and  quite  at  a  loss  w^hat 
to  do.  His  appearance  was  so  thorouirlily 
^Miniruished,   and    his    whole    tone   and 

1)  2 
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manner  so  perfectly  polished  and 
spectful,  that  she  eonld  not  snmi 
courage  either  to  make  him  some  hurl 
answer  or  to  maintain  a  haughty  sDa 
Yet  how  to  break  off  a  conversation  vA 
he  seemed  determined  to  keep  up, 
knew  not.  To  leave  the  palace  at  Q 
appeared  the  only  means ;  but  this  yn 
most  annoying  alternative.  She  knew 
when  she  might  visit  it  again;  for  ' 
vulzio  loathed  picture-galleries,  and 
had  the  greatest  aversion  to  letting  he: 
out  by  herself,  or  even  with  Rosa. 

"  What  shall  we  do  ?"  she  whispere 
the  latter.  "  It  would  be  verv  vexat 
to  go  away  without  seeing  the  pictu 
and  yet  there  seems  no  other  waj 
ridding  ourselves  of  tliis  persecution." 

Rosa  comforted  her  Avith  the  reflec 
that  when  he  was  tired  of  theu'  una 
factory  monosyllables,  lie  would  douW 
take    himself   off,  and  that    as    he 
evidently  a  gentleman,  they  ran  no 
of  impertinence. 

This,  however,  was  the  last  of  the  3 
chesa's  iears,  her  sole  anxiety  was  lest 
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one  should  see  her  taUdng  to  an  incog^iito 
and  report  it,  or  Trivubdo  himself  to  walk 
in  ujxin  them  unawares ;  an  eventuality  for 
which  she  had  learned  to  be  prepared,  it 
being  one  of  the  principles  of  Ms  tactics  to 
say  he  was  going  to  spend  the  day  or 
evening  out,  and  return  when  least  ex- 
pected. 

But  the  persevering  stranger  interrupted 
her  meditations,  to  inquire  whether  she  had 
seen  the  fine  Niellos,  which  fonn  part  of 
collection. 

Aurelia  assented ;  and  as  she  spoke,  to 
;he  utter  dismay  of  both  Rosa  and  herself, 
ler  husband,  accompanied  by  Delia  Torre 
ind  Visconti,  entered  the  room  at  the 
moment. 

They  hurried  forward  to  meet  them, 
ivhile  their  companion,  mth  an  impercept- 
ible bow,  moved  away,  and  appeared  pro- 
foundly absorbed  in  the  contemplation  of 
a  Rembrandt. 

Tlie  ominous  frown  she  so  well  knew 
had  gathered  over  Trivulzio's  brows  as  he 
inquired  who  had  introduced  to  her  the 
man  she  was  speaking  to. 


anccs ;  then  tuming  to  his  wife,  '. 
.    ,  manded  the  stranger's  name. 

[.[j'jyjj  Aurelia,  crimsoning  with  mortifi 

replied  that  he  was  inconeeivahle, 
mand  what  slie  had  already  told  hi 
was  ignorant  of. 

Viseonti  said  he  would  put  him 
pain  at  once,  by  informing  him  that 
the  Prince  of  Lowenstein. 

"  The  Prince  of  Lowenstein  I  If 
magnate  ?  the  CroBsns  ?  "  asked  Tri 

Viseonti  answered  that  it  was  the 
and  that  the  Marchesa  ought  to  fe 
tered  at  his  seeking  to  make  acquai 
with  her,  for  that  it  Mas  liis  declare( 
that  no  woman  was  worth  knowdn 
was  not  worth  making  love  to,  life 
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lionairc  though  he  wore,  he  must  seek  the* 
post  of  aide-de-camp  from  some  more 
accommodating  member  of  the  confira-* 
temity. 

"  But  why  suppose  that  the  asking  a 
lady  a  simple  question  denotes  a  dark  con* 
spira(^  ?  **  asked  Aurelia. 

Trivulzio  replied  sarcastically  that  she 
must  certainly  labour  under  the  erroneous 
idea  that  his  eyes  were  made  for  ornament 
instead  of  use,  if  she  flattered  herself  that 
he  had  not  seen  the  Prince  haunting  the 
environs  of  the  Palazzo  Barbarigo  day  and 
night  for  the  last  week. 

"  Well,  as  vou  have  seen  him,  I  must 
confess  that  he  has  been  rather  tenacious 
/a  his  pursuit  for  the  last  few  days,''  said 
Aurelia,  coldly. 

"  Ha !  you  admit  it  then  ?  '* 

"  Perfectly !  there  is  but  one  point 
which    voiu*    calculations   are    erro* 


aeous." 


**  And  what  mav  that  be  ?  " 
**  Oh  1   a  mere  trifle — simply  that  the 
n  Aaniet  is  Eosa  instead  of  me." 
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"  Really  ?  "  said  Trivxilzio, 
up. 

Rosa  laughingly  confessed  io  1 
the  delinquent,  although  she  assured 
she  was  guiltless  of  the  slightest  pm 
tation  even  to  the  extent  of  a  sd 
"  occhiatai^  or  dropping  her  pocket-1 
kercliief  in  the  merest  of  chances. 

On  his  side,  the  Marchese,  reoov 
his  good  humour,  said  that  young  1 
were  fiEiir  game,  and  assured  her  fh 
was  so  little  prudish  tliat  he  could  fo 
her  dropping  the  pocket-handkerchiefj 
werc^  it  baited  with  the  most  pathe 
billets  doux,  for  that  all  stratagems 
fair  when  such  a  golden  fish  as  the  I 
came  nibbling  at  the  matrimonial  ' 
Nay,  he  would  even  give  her  carte  blai 
for  nothing  would  amuse  him  more 
to  see  the  uncatchable  caught,  were  it 
to  vex  the  rival  belles,  and  enjoj 
pleasure  of  seeing  him  smarting  unde 
infliction  of  the  entire  quiver  of  pin 
needles  her  malice  he  doubted  not  ^ 
discharge  at  him.     "  So  come,  Rosa 
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condiuded,  "  give  us  a  specimen  of  your 
skill  in  -winning  a  princely  heart.*' 

Happy  to  avert  the  storm,  as  usual,  by 
a  jest,  Rosa  accepted  the  challenge,  but 
said  that  before  she  planned  her  siege,  it 
would  be  necessary  to  ascertam  if  really  his 
heart  were  at  all  singed. 

**  I  wiU  soon  discover  that  for  you," 
said  Trivuhdo ;  "  we  have  only  to  follow 
him." 

Leading  them  into  the  next  room,  under 
the  pretence  of  showing  them  a  picture, 
he   called  them  over  close  to  where  the 
Prince  was  standing,  before  Bellino's  beau- 
tiful Madonna.     Beginning  to  explain  to 
them  the  beauties  of  the  group  they  were 
lookii^  at,  he  suddenly  interrupted  him- 
self, exclaiming,  "  What  a  head  he  had, 
and  that  he  had  forgotten  to  tell  them 
that  he  had  taken  a  box  that  night  to  see 
Adelaide  Ristori  in  La  Fi^ancesca^  as  it 
was  one  of  her  best  parts. 

-4urelia  and  Rosa  were  both  delighted 
at  the  intelligence,  while  Trivulzio  told 
Rosa,  as  they  moved  away,  that  her 
^opes  and  fears  would  be  set  at  rest  no 
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later  than  that  night.  "  So  put  on  yo^ 
best  looks,"  he  said,  laughing,  for  if  til 
Prince  is  smitten,  trust  my  experience  fa 
will  be  the  first  person  on  whom  your  eye 
light  to-night." 

Aurelia  observed,  that  she  had  not  bee 
aware  of  ingenious  a  stratagem,  but  ful! 
appreciated  its  value ;  B;Osa  on  her  sii 
declaring,  with  a  laugh,  she  never  kne 
he  could  be  so  servdceable  a  personage. 

"  Nor  I  neither,"  said  Visconti,  drily. 

"  My  own  Ippolito,  you  are  as  goo 
natured  as  an  angel  to-day !  "  exclainu 
the  Marchesa,  in  liigh  spirits. 

**  Rather,  as  good-natured  as  a  hu 
band,"  muttered  Visconti  between  h 
teeth,  as  he  tiu*ned  on  his  heel ; — "  It : 
strange  that  matrimony  acts  invariaU 
like  a  brevet  of  paralysis,  striking  a  ma 
blind,  deaf,  and  imbecile." 

"  What !  "  whispered  Delia  Torre,  "yc 
tliink  .  .  .  .  " 

"  That  the  Prhice  is  mser  than  his  pit 
decessors,    and    Trivulzio    sillier    than 
thought  liim,"  sneered  Visconti. 
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CHAPTER   IV. 

THE   MARCHESE    MARTINENGO,   OR   AN 
ITALIAN   GRANDEE. 

4 

The  shades  of  night  gloomed  over  the 
Qualazzo,  the  dark  waters  of  which  were 
fcly  partially  irradiated  hy  the  light  of 
lie  moon,  and  now  wholly  deserted  by  the 

SIT  crowd  of  barks  which  scarcely  half-an- 

•  •  •> 

mr  before  had  skimmed  then*  surface, 
rhen  a  gondola  shot  rapidly  down  on  the 
hady  side,  and  stopped  l>efore  the  Palazzo 
Hirtinengo  dalle  Colonne. 

A  female  stepped  out  of  it,  muffled  up 
to  the  eyes  in  the  black  silk  folds  of  her 
*ndado,  and  following  a  domestic  who 
*aned  to  have  been  awaiting  her  on  the 
'tops,  disappeared  witliin  the  portal. 

A  moment  more,  and  she  was  ushered 
^^  a  large,   gloomy   room,   hunu;  with 
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tapestry,  and  dimly  lit  by  an  antM 
bronze  chandelier,  which  was  suspea^ 
from  the  vaiQted  ceiling. 

At  the  upper  end  of  the  chambi 
stretched  luxuriously  on  his  divan,  in 
superb  dressing-gown  of  green  and  gi 
damask,  which  gare  him  the  appeam 
of  a  satrap,  lay  the  Marchese  Martinjen| 
almost  hidden  by  the  clouds  of  snM 
which  rose  in  curling  incense  to  the  o 
ing  from  the  interminable  tube  of 
jewelled  narguil6. 

At  a  sign  from  him  the  servant  clo 
the  door,  and  they  were  left  alone,  wh 
flinging  off  her  veil,  Isotta  stood  bef 
him. 

"  Well,  what  news,  figlia  mia  ?  1 
must  have  plenty  to  tell  me  after 
weeks.  How  often  has  Trivulzio  8< 
tered  ftre  and  flame,  and  how  nu 
buckets  of  tears  has  my  diva  wept  ?  B 
she  still  hold  good  to  that  fine  plan 
seclusion  I  suggested  to  her,  and  is 
half-bored  to  death  ?  Fond  as  I  an 
her,  I  confess  I  should  not  be  sorr 
she  had  already  half  her  fingers   off. 


^  ■.- 


ol  sheer  idleness  and  despaii*.     When  a 
ranan,  no  matter  how  virtuous,  is  tho- 

no^y  ennuyee,  she  is  ripe  to  drop  into 

fle  arms  of  the  first  who  has  just  suffi- 
t  intelligence  to  hasten  the  flight  of 

1  ioar,  or  awaken  an  emotion." 

Isotta  replied,  that  there  was  news 
ttoogh,  for  the  Marchesa  had  not  wept 
•  tear,  nor  had  there  been  a  quarrel  for  a 
toonth. 

^lartinengo  exclaimed,  that  the  world 
must  be  coming  to  an  end,  or  Triyulzio 
^  grown  indifferent  at  last. 

Iflotta  said,  ''  Neither." 

'*  She  is  not  falling  in  love  with  some 
one  else  ?"  he  cried,  starting  up. 

At  this  the  cameriera  smiled  as  she 
snswered,  he  would  have  been  the  first 
mpjpnsed.  of  it,  by  her  sending  him  the 
nse-leaf  or  the  thorn  they  had  agreed  on. 

Martinengo  insisted  upon  it,  that  it  was 
impossible  Aurelia  should  be  so  long  with- 
out an  admirer,  new  or  old. 

Isotta  explained  the  miracle  by  the 
interposition  of  Bosa,  who  kept  the  Mar- 
ch rse  in  order. 


She  said,  tliat  : 
had  been  so  ill  rt 
previous  to  their 
seemed  dishearten 
fcad  only  arrived  ^ 
This,  Martinengi 
plained  the  truce ; 
what  ghe  had  been  ; 
this  new  harmony  ( 
disr^ard  of  his  es 
lect  the  more  unpar 
aware    that    the    i 
stance — a  flower,  ar 
by  accident — were 
to  the  flame. 
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I  not  generous  enough?"  he  ex- 
olctimed,  seomfiilly  flinging  her  a  purse 
of  gold. 

•  •  Every  one  knew  that  he  paid  like 
^  I^rince,  as  he  was,"  she  replied ;  "  but," 
•  -  .  she  hesitated;  it  broke  her  lieart 
t^   play  such  a  treacherous  part. 

*  •  So,  you  are  discovering  that  you  have 
aoonscicnce  ?"  said  Martinengo,  scoffingly. 
"  "V\'ell,  in  honour  of  that  new  acquisition 
of  yours,  I  will  condescend  to  lay  the  case 
faiariy  before  it.  Here  is  a  young,  charm- 
^i^^  woman  cliained  for  life  to  the  most 
^Xfish  of  tyrants,  who  must  break  her 
h^art  in  the  end.  I  treat  the  malady 
'*c>xiioeopathically, — biing  it  to  a  salutary 
^^ssiB,— cure  her  at  once,  to  fling  her  into 
tJ^^  arms  of  a  man  who  will  lavish  on  her 
"i  that  wealth  can  bestow;  and  to  whosc^ 
^^sion    that    which,   till    now,    she    has 

-^^Jstaken   for  love,   is   like  the  flame  ol' 
Xantern  to  that  of  a  volcano." 
TIsotta  admitted  that  his  argument  would 
'    strong  if  the   Marchesa  loved  him, — 
l^t  she  did  not. 
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"  Malediction  I — I    know   it, — ^but 
sfmlir^  he  said,  gloomily. 

The  cameriera  expressed  her  astoni 
ment  that  a  eavalier  like  him,  so  rich  { 
so  irresistible,  should  thus  pertinaGioi 
pursue  the  only  woman  who  could  rq 
him, — he  who  might  win  the  most  be 
tiful  women  in  Italy  for  asking.  Wher 
she  added,  A\ith  the  Marchesa  it  was 
more  difficult, — she  was  so  different  t 
their  women. 

"  Fool ! — ^tliat  is  the  very  reason," 
said  sternly.  *'  If  I  could  purchase  her  i 
the  rest,  think  you  I  should  love  her  thi 
Cost  what  it  may,  mine  she  must  be." 

Isotta  observed  that  he  had  said  sol 
years  before.  To  which  he  replied,  t 
it  was  merely  a  question  of  time. 

"  Eccellenza,  if  I  could  but  induce; 
to  desist  fi'om  this  cruel  persecution ;  « 
least  to  spai'e  me  from  being  its  inst 
ment,"  she  said  imploringly. 

''  Slave !"  exclaimed  Martinengo,  fia 
ly,  "  have  I  not  purcliased  you,  body ! 
soul?      How   long,   think    you,   will 
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Ta*^>a.cl  that  stabbed  the  sergeant,  serve  its 

oWTa^er,  when  I  deliver  up  Francesco  ?  And 

as   for  you,  Isotta,  there  are  still  bravos 

to  l>c  found  in  Venice.     Nor  has  even  the 

A-ixstrian  yet  disarmed  the  vengeance  of 

a  Martinengo." 

Quivering  from  head  to  foot  with  terror, 
the  girl  flung  herself  at  his  feet,  entreating 
the  forgiveness  of  her  audacity,  which,  she 
said,  had  been  in  part  caused  by  her  desire 
to  save  him  from  the  disappointment  at^r 
t^ndant  on  a  suit,  the  delays  and  difficul- 
ties  of  which  she  fancied  must  have  already 
^"^sted  him. 

**  Know  then,  for  once  and  for  ever," 
said  Martinengo  sternly,  as  he  paced  up 
^d  doAvn  the  room,  "  that  nothing  in 
heaven  or  earth  can  divert  me  fi'om  my 
P^^JT>ose.  For  her  love  I  would  forfeit 
^"^ttune,  life,  salvation.  I  will  ^ait,  suf- 
**3  struggle  by  all  means,  fair  and  foul,  to 
^^^  it ;  but  be  it  in  a  year,  or  be  it  in  ten, 
^^^Uingly  or  unwillingly,  mine  she  shall 
^  •  and  when  the  fated  hour  comes,  were 
^th  itself  to  await  me  on  the  threshold, 
^  should  not  hesitate  one  second." 

VOL.    II.  E 
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Pierce  as  was  Isotta's  own  nature,  at 
cowered  before  him. 

'<  Let  these  be  our  last  words  on  tb 
subject.  You  know  me  a  little, — see  thl 
you  give  no  cause  to  know  me  better,"  1 
concluded  significantly. 

Isotta  bowed  her  head  submissiTel; 
while  he  proceeded  to  detail  his  insfani 
tions.  Not  a  week,  he  said,  was  to  ) 
suffered  to  pass  without  raising  a  quan 
or  a  scene;  his  tactics  consisted  in  n 
leaving  her  a  single  interval  of  repose  sc 
flciently  long  to  obliterate  one  harsh  wo: 
or  one  tear.  Trivulzio's  suspicions  ai 
irritability  were  to  be  kept  perpetual 
alive,  in  order  to  wear  her  out.  He  thi 
asked  who  there  was  to  make  a  tool  o 
and  if  Delia  Torre  were  not  in  Venice  ? 

She  replied,  that  he  had  just  arrived. 

The  Marchese  observed,  that  althoug 
he  was  too  insignificant  to  be  made  mue 
use  of,  he  would  do  to  begin  upon  tfl 
something  better  turned  up ;  but  he  dc 
sired  her  to  search  her  memory,  if  thei> 
were  no  one  else  of  more  consequence. 

Isotta,  after  reflecting  a  moment,  M^ 
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she  really  had  discovered  no  one  as 

y^*  5   for  that  the  Prince  of  Lowenstein, 

wiio  would  have  been  the  very  thing,  had 

^^^itlxickily  turned  out  to  be  a  cavalier  of 

Biosa's, 

On  the  Marchesa's  questioning  her,  she 
^^^ttirated  to  him,  that,  for  about  ten  days 
piPeviously,  the  prince  had  haunted  the 
^^ighbourhood  of  the  palace,  hovering  on 
thieip  footsteps  wherever  they  went;  that 
®l^e  had  always  known  Rosa  was  the  at- 
tj^ction;  for  the  Prince  had  offered  her 
^  large  sum  of  money  to  tell  liim  all  about 
^^Ty  and  to  take  her  a  letter ;  but  that  the 
^igiior  Marchese  had  been  furiously  jealous 
about  it.  Unluckily,  she  concluded,  he 
'^^^i  discovered  his  mistake  at  last;  for 
^^  liad  done  nothing  but  jest  with  La 
^osina  about  her  conquest  all  dinner-time, 
^^<l  he  had  desired  that  she  would  dress 
^^^  beautifully  that  evening,  as  they  ex- 
P^^ted  to  meet  him  at  the  theatre. 

**  The   Prince  of    Lowenstein,"   mused 

^^irtinenzo ;  "  something  may  be  made  of 

^*^^t,  perhaps,"  he  muttered,  as  if  to  him- 

^^-     Then  glancing  at  his  watch,  he  per- 
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ceived  that  it  was  late.  As  he  was  to  ja 
them,  at  the  theatre,  he  hastily  dismissi 
her,  saying  that  he  must  have  a  few  da 
to  look  about  him,  and  digest  his  plan 
and  that  when  they  were  laid,  Diego  wcw 
take  her  the  ring,  and  she  was  to  reti 
in  the  same  manner;  and  he  motioi 
her  to  the  door,  while  Isotta,  envelopi 
herself  as  impenetrably  r%  before,  in 
folds  of  her  mantilla,  vanished  &om 
room. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

THE   BOUQUET. 

Trivulzio's  ruse  had  been  as  successful 
he  had  hoped.  According  to  his  pre- 
^^ction,  tlie  first  person  they  saw,  on 
'Entering  the  theatre,  was  the  Prince  of 
-iiowenstein,  and  in  the  course  of  the 
Evening  he  had  found  means  to  pay  them 
^  visit  in  their  box,  accompanied  by  the 
^Archduke  Frederic,  who  presented  him  to 
^hem  as  his  intimate  friend. 

Introduced  under  such  auspices,  he 
must  necessarily  have  been  well  received, 
even  had  lie  been  less  welcome ;  and  from 
that  hour  he  became  a  constant  visitor  at 
the  Barbarigo-palace. 

It  was  one  of  the  last  days  of  October, 


ii!a 


had  been  arranged  at  the  su^ee 
Am-elia.      She    wished    to     give 
Si;]!  Lowenstein,   whose   admiration    o: 

became  more  apparent  every  d 
opportunity  of  a  little  uninterrupti 
k-tete,  unspoiled  by  that  air  of  pre 
tion  which  is  always  so  fatally  a! 
ill  similar  eases.  After  a  delicioiu 
ing's  sail  down  the  Brenta,  they  hfl 
early,  in  order  to  enjoy  a  long  c 
and  with  the  last  glow  of  the  sui 
whole  company  had  issued  forth  t< 
the  pure  breeze,  and  ramble  oi 
extensive  grounds. 

As  the  Marchesa  had  flattered 
would  be  the  case,  ere  a  quartei 
hour  liad  elapsed  all  the  different 
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-"^jmeo,   Avlio   had   already  folloAV(^xl  lie:'  to 
'enice,  and  the  Count  deUa  Torre. 
Thus  wandering  along,  amidst  the  wind- 
avenues  and  shadowy  paths  of  the 
they  had  strayed  far  &om  the  rest  of 
"^Iheir  party,  till  the  sounds  of  rustling 
Lves    and    retreating    steps,    of  joyous 
'oices  and  re-echoing  laughter,  died  away 
the  distance,  and  they  emerged  in  a 
of  soft  green  sward  and  trees,  through 
^%;^hose  slender  boles  the  statues,  scattered 
and  there,  with  their  graceful  forms 
white  draperies,  looked  like  so  many 

For  the  last  half  hour  Nina  and  her 
c^ompanion  had  dropped  considerably  into 
^hie  rear,  and  Aui-eha,  who  every  day 
Xeamed  more  and  more  the  universal 
"V-alue  that  is  set  upon  discretion,  had 
^WJTupulously  forbom  to  commit  the  un- 
;(oardonable  gatccherie  of  looking  back,  so 
"that  as  they  issued  into  the  brilliant  moon- 
Xight  she,  for  the  first  time,  discovered 
"^hat  they  were  alone. 

"  Where  can  Nina  and  Borromeo  have 
vanished  ?"  she  exclaimed,  in  some  alaim. 
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as  tlie  thought  of  her  husband  occurred 
to  her ;  "I  hope  we  have  not  lo9^ 
them." 

"Oh,  no  fear  of  that,"  replied  Delia 
Torre  ;  "  they  are  only  indulging  in  that' 
crab-pace  peculiar  to  their  tribe ;  you  wiE ! 
see  them  here  anon.  But  as  we,  alas! 
walked  to  a  less  sentimental  measure,  yoHi 
had  better  rest  yourself  here,  for  doubtlM 
it  will  be  a  good  quarter  of  an  hour  before '  I 
they  make  their  appearance." 

They  seated  themselves  on  the  brink 
of  the  fountain.  The  atmosphere  was 
delicious,  pure,  cool,  and  balmy,  as  is  a 
summer's  night  in  France,  and  soft  and 
fragrant  as  an  autumn  evening  in  Italy. 

'*  How  beauteous  is  night!"  said 
Aurelia,  thoughtfully,  after  a  moment's 
silence. 

''  Yes,  I  have  always  loved  the  night, 
but  never  do  I  remember  so  deUghtfol 
a  one  as  this." 

'*  You  jest.  In  Italy  almost  every  nigW 
resembles  this.  In  France  or  England 
you  might  say  that,  but  surely  not  under 
such  skies  as  these." 
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rae;  yet,  nevertheless,  I  speak  in 
3amest.  Never  has  a  night  seemed 
DC  to  me  ere  this."  The  passionate 
ion  which  Delia  Torre  gave  to  his 
»,  as  he  spoke,  was  utterly  tlirown 
n  the  divinity  for  whom  it  was 
d;  for  thinking  of  nothing  less 
declaration    at   the   moment;   it 

escaped  her. 

you  not  find  there  is  a  something 
•Iv  mvstic  in  this  hour?  "  she  con- 
pursuing  her  idea ;  "it  falls  upon 
At  like  the  shadow^  of  angel  A\TQgs, 

softening  and  elevating  the  heart, 
akening  all  its  most  tender  emo- 
:s  loftiest  impulses.     It  is  the  hour 
dreamer,  the  artist,  the  poet" — 
d  the  lover!" 

11,  and  the  lover,  if  you  please," 
irelia,  Avith  a  laugh. 
!  do  not  laugh ;  you  are  fau'er  far 
T    melancholv  moods,    to    me    at 

lia  raised  her   eyes   to   her  com- 
8  in  surprise,  and  hastily  averted 


lilies,    ilo     van    iiol 

uiHueutc    that    mai,'in 

these  &ir  nights  of 

breeze  that    sighs    to 

balmy  atmosphere,   tl 

mystic  moonlight,  ere 

that  kisses  the  r^ic 

statues    whose    white 

through  the  dim  twi] 

wood,   like  the  shrom 

tranced    lovers — do  n< 

breathe  of  sympathy  ai 

"  Where  can  Nina  de 

Aurelia,    coldly,    as     ( 

hand  Delia  Torre  had  j 

and    rose    from    her    f 

anxiously  around   h(vr 
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iQDGsrane  as  she  guessed  Bella  Torre  was 
ffiehr  to  proTe.  It  was,  therefore,  an 
relief  to  her  to  see  Nina  and 
'^orromeo  emerging  firom  a  side  aUey. 
L  Ddlla  Torre,  as  soon  as  he  eonld  do  so 
|dieard,  angrily  reproached  the  Marehesa 
liKonti  ¥dth  not  having  kept- her  word 
b  him,  and  brealdng  up  their  tSte-k-t6te 
|Ht  at  the  critical  moment  when  he  was 
hghming  to  make  an  impression. 

To  this  accusation  she  replied  it  was  no 
fait  of  hers,  tliat  she  was  ahnost  as  soitv 
m  himself,  for  that  she  hated  dragons  of 
"rirtue,  but  that  they  had  caught  sight  of 
fnnilzio  scouring  in  search  of  her,  and 
iflttt  Borromeo  had  insisted  on  rqoining 
fton  to  prevent  a  scene. 

The    appearance    of    the    Marchese    a 

loment  later  confirmed  her  words.     He 

^  accompanied    by   Rosa  and  Lowen- 

•tein,  and  AureUa  joyfully  remarked  from 

^  flashing  eyes  of  the  prince,  and  the 

l^d^tened  colour  of  his  companion  that 

Uiqr  had  assuredly  discussed  topics  more 

^b^iring    than     "  h   pluie    et    le    beoii 

femps.'' 


tra.vci'.si'tl  t-VL-ry  no 
the  double  object  < 
race  where  the  re 
and  of  presenting 
had  gathered  for  h 

Borromeo  obsei 
husband;  and  Au 
beauty  of  the  flow 
perfume,  declared  ^ 
under  a  glass-case. 

Tliey  emerged  oi 
the  casino,  the  peri 
minated  by  a  ran 
that  cast  their  lui 
variegated  mosaic 
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;  from  the  sea,  surrounded  by  dol- 
^  tritons,  and  mermaids,  all  of  whom 
ted  forth  a  thousand  glittering  jets 
I,  cooling  the  atmosphere  with  their 
ious  freshness. 

n  elaborately  sculptured  balustrade  of 
de  antico  enclosed  the  terrace  on  either 
t  and  opened  on  a  wide  flight  of  steps, 
eh  descended  into  the  gardens  of  the 
a ;  while  a  range  of  marble  seats  were 
erspersed  at  intervals  with  gigantic 
phjT}'  vases,  filled  with  aromatic  slirubs 
1  flowers. 

rhe  Marchesa  Visconti,  Hosa,  and 
iielia,  Avith  the  rest  of  theu'  party, 
»k  possession  of  one  of  them,  and  in  a 
r  moments  they  were  surrounded  by 
group  of  cavaliers,  whom  Rosa  and 
na*s  animated  gaiety,  and  saucy  re- 
rtees  kept  in  incessant  laughter.  As 
r  Aurelia,  the  annovance  she  had 
perienced  from  her  forced  tete-a-t6te 
ith  Delia  Torre,  and  the  scrutinising 
»noe  which  Trivulzio  had  kept  con- 
mtlv  flxed  on  her  ever  since  the  aus- 
entation   of  their   circle,   both   damped 


fVoiii  I  lie  rirli  ,- 
tile  I'ndovaiio.  ? 
more  delightftUly 
piomeiuiders,  for 
sudd<mly  died  an 
snltry  in  tlie  extre 
"Ah J  how  I  e 
mermaids     to-nigl 


■Whatl"  said; 
"the  lightness  oft 
"No,"sher8plie 
bath.  On  a  n%ht 
seated  in  the  fount 
The  duchess  dec 
was  a  capital  idea 
have  a  seat  placet 
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"Siml  Nina!  what  is  this?"  cried 
Delia,  with  ahnost  a  screani  of 
niler. 

^m  every  interstice  of  the  tesselated 
'bh  pavement  had  started  up,  as  if 
magic,  a  little  sparkling  jet  d^eav^ 
I  covering  the  surface  of  the  terrace 

a  thousand  miniature  cascades,  not 
I  than  a  foot  in  height.  A  surprise 
■efireshing  charmed  every  <me,  ex- 
lations  of  delight  echoed  on  all 
^ — but  Rosa  and  Aurelia  were  the 
I;  enchanted  of  all.  To  them  the 
e  had  the  additional  attraction  of 
ity. 

But  do  explain  this  marvel  to  me  ?  " 
d  Bosa. 

How  can  I  tell,"  laughed  the 
chesa,  ^^  except  that  I  presume  the 
es  favour  you,  and,  to  fulfil  yom* 
L,     have     brought    the    fountain     to 

instead  of  taking  you  to  the  foun- 
See !  there,  the  Eauns  and  Hama- 
ds  answer  you." 

8  the  Marchesa  spoke,  the  long,  me- 
holy  blast  of  a  horn  echoed  through 
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the  woods, — and  to  their  astonishsije 
they  beheld  the  bronze  statues  of  a  En 
and  a  Pan,  the  one  raising  his  horn  ' 
his  lips,  and  the  other  answering  in  fl 
soft  notes  of  a  Pan's  pipe. 

"  This  is  really  fairy  land,"  laug^ 
Aurelia ;  "  I  shall  begin  to  take  the  vA 
for  the  gardens  of  Armida,  and  you  I 
the  sorceress  in  proprid  peraand.^^ 

"  Would  to  heaven !  I  know  few  pa 
tions  more  enviable.      Of   all    things 
should  like  to  be  either  a  Circe  or  a 
Armida ;  it  is  my  vocation." 

"  TATiat !  even  when  abandoned  bv  th 
ungrateful  Rinaldo,  like  another  Ariado 
on  her  island  ? "  languidly  exclaimed  J 
fair  liaired,  elegant-looking  young  man. 

"  You  speak  heresy,  Doria.  The  Mar 
chesa  need  have  no  such  fears ;  her  chains 
more  firmly  riveted,  are  not  so  lighti] 
broken,"  said  St.  Megrin. 

"  Sav  rather  that  the  Marchesa  is  to 
good  a  philosopher  to  grieve  over  an  evi 
so  easily  repaired.  Who  would  be  sill 
enough  to  give  a  tear  to  a  lover,  whe 
the  loss  of   the  old  one  is  onlv  the  sai 
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new?     Xothing  so  monotonous  as 
icy  and  so   delightful  as  change," 
led  Borromeo,  with  a  shade  of  bit- 
in  his  tone. 

ally,  Principino,  you  speak  like  a 
said  the  Marchesa,  Avith  a  laugh. 
ite  agree  with  you,  nothing  so 
ng  as  variety,  or  so  delightful  as 
,  especially  when  one  cannot  change 
worse." 

angry  frown  which  gathered  over 
leo's  brow  showed  that  the  retort 
kvas  rising  to  his  lips  was  likely  to 
mything  but  a  flattering  one,  when 
grin  averted  the  impending  storm 
mely  interruption, 
u  see,  Mesdames,  that  the  gnomes 
?  fairies  do  yoiu*  bidding." 
it   surprising   that  the   spirits   of 
ind   air  should  be  spell-boimd  by 
t  wliose  feet  all  mortals  must  fall  ?" 
iwenstein  passionately, 
iilzio  smiled,  but  Visconti   glanced 
tinencro  with  the  bitter  sneer  tliat 
culiar  to  him. 
ince,  you  are  the  best   dinner   of 

»!-.    II.  F 


world ;  for,  entre  nous,  only  dcm't 

ijfji^ij!  me  to  my  father  confessor,  I  beliei 

w  iSiii^  *^  ^®  ^^®  ^^*^^  worker  of  mirsfola 

"  Assuredly,  signora,  worth  ail  tii 
that  ever  were  held  up  to  the  adxn 
of  ages.'^ 

^^Ah,  Doria,  you  scandalise  me 
shame,  unbeliever !"  exclaimed  Nina 
ing  herself  with  sudden  fervour. 

"Marchesa,  yoiur  piety  is  quite 
ing,"  said  the  incorrigible  Borromei 

But  pleasantly  as  the  time  pass 
hour  waned,  and  for  those  who,  im 
scattering  to  the  various  villas  of  il 
nity,  like  the  generality  of  the  ass 
oomnaTiv.  had  to  return  to  Venice- 
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their  hcUritnes,  Borromeo,  Lowen- 
md  St.  Megrin,  in  addition  to  the 
sa  Visconti,  her  husband,  and 
aigo,  promised  to  terminate  the 
8  agreeably  as  the  day.  After  a 
;  of  so  much  pleasure,  the  exhila- 
Limes  of  the  champagne  and  of  the 
prus  which  the  Venetians  love, 
every  one.  The  whole  party  were 
ighest  spirits ;  even  Aurelia  forgot 
igs,  and  gave  way  to  her  wild 
on. 

ramid  of  pistache,  citron,  and  rasp- 
e  reminded  E/Osa  of  the  Jungfrau, 
h  she  declared  it  was  the  exact  re- 
ice  when  its  eternal  snows  glowed 
onset. 

$nstein  exclaimed,  that  she  had 
his  appetite  by  evoking  the  remem- 
of  a  countrv  he  abhorred. 
Marchesa  expressed  her  surprise 
y  one  could  dislike  so  lovely  a  place 
rzerland,  but  the  prince  exonerated 
te  by  explaining  that  it  was  the 
which  was  odious  to  him.  To  this 
I  there  was  no  dissentient  voice. 

F  2 
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every  one  agreeing  that,  but  for  its  inl 
bitants,  the  country  would  be  a  paradiai 

"  Oh !  come,  Rosa/'  cried  Trivuli 
"  you  must  give  us  that  satire  you  wr 
on  them ;  it  will  be  Apropos." 

Lowenstein  declared  it  would  rejoice 
heart,  and  every  one  pressed  her  so  mu 
that    Rosa  at  last  consented   to  gnU 
them,  premising  that   the    diatribe   1 
been  written   when,    after    having    b 
fleeced  through  the  whole  country, 
indignation    had    reached    its   climax 
Schaffhausen,  to  find  that,  after  traven 
the  river  to  view  the  falls,  the  ingenj 
natives  had  barred  up  every  spot  of 
hill  whence  a  glance  could  be  obtained 
them,  in  order  to  tax  the  lovers  of 
picturesque  at  the  rate  of  a  jfranc  a  he 
and  tlien  without  further  preamble 
commenced : 

I  liave  come  from  the  country  of  classical  lore, 
From  the  queen  of  the  sea,  from  P^rthenope's  shore. 
I  liave  sail'd  o'er  the  sea,  I  have  roam'd  o'er  the  land, 
1  have  wander' d  o'er  many  a  far  distant  strand. 
Thus  roving  for  many  and  many  a  day, 
Strangle  cities,  strange  nations  I've  pass'd  by  the  way^ 
And  now  from  the  Splugen's  dark  terrors  to  thia, 
I  have  traversed  the  land  of  the  pastoral  Swiss. 
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That  the  country  is  exquiiite  no  one  denies ; 

That  its  beauties  must  chann  and  its  horrors  surprise ; 

That  its  lakes  are  like  sapphires  so  brilliant  and  blue, 

That  its  glsders  are  fearful  yet  beautiful  too ; 

That  its  streams  flow  like  crystal  o'er  sands  of  pure  gold ; 

That  its  chalets  seem  built  by  the  fairies  of  old ; 

But  the  people !  the  Vandals  vithin  them  who  dwell, 

No  pen  it  may  paint,  and  no  tongue  it  may  tell, 

How  far  all  their  four-footed  brutes  they  excel. 

More  cold  than  their  snows,  than  their  mountains  more  rudej 

Of  Attila's  Huns,  they  're  the  primitive  brood. 

They  'tc  but  two  natire  products,  their  woodwork  and  honey, 

As  they  have  but  two  passions,  for  eating,  and  money. 

There  is  not  a  garden  or  grove  far  or  wide. 

But  its  menacing  placard  't  is  certain  to  hide. 

So  often  I've  groan'd  o'er  their  odious  '  Verbot/ 

All  it's  ominous  terrors  I  know  them  by  rote ; — 

Ye  daughters  of  Eve,  of  your  frailties  beware ! 

The  flowers  are  a  trap  and  the  grass  is  a  snare  ; 

She  who  tastes  but  one  grape,  or  one  daisy  who  steals, 

Each  dog-brute  and  man-brute  will  have  at  her  heels. 

Not  the  brightest  of  eyes,  nor  the  sweetest  of  smUes, 

The  pitiful  Swiss  from  his  lucre  beguiles. 

Not  the  glance  of  a  Houri  his  stone  heart  might  warm,* 

Nor  the  gentlest  of  voices  his  anger  disarm. 

They  have  not  as  yet  put  a  tax  on  the  air. 

But 't  is  all  that  the  stranger  for  love  can  get  there. 

For  too  vile  is  no  meanness,  too  mean  no  device, 

If  the  traveller  can  but  be  fleeced  of  itt  price. 

If  you  glance  at  a  garden,  or  smell  at  a  rose, 

You  shall  pay  for  the  crime,  through  that  culprit  your  nose. 

Should  some  fair  open  path  tempt  your  footsteps  to  stray, 

In  gold  you  shall  pave  every  inch  of  the  way. 

All  your  senses  are  tax'd,  from  you  ears  to  your  eyes, 

They  would  muzzle  the  birds,  and  they'  d  niuflle  the  skies. 

If  their  mountains  were  not  so  unluckily  high, 

A  peep  at  their  Jungfrau's  and  Righi's  you  'd  buy. 

As  it  is  they  do  all  that  stem  nature  allows, 

Of  their  glaciers  and  cascades  they  make  raree-shows. 


WUch  owni  bul  two  alUn,  Ijie  M 

Where  ti\  hu  ita  piie^  from  a  crtut  of  iff  bM* 

Tn  ihe  riier  you  riev,  uid  tlie  ground  which  jo 
Nor  lell  roe  «Kain  oftliene  virtunus  Swiss, 
Wh<»e  wDiueii  ull  oil,  to  k  suiile  or  s  kiu  j 
Whose  iti«n  sell  their  bodiet,  their  ivordi  find  It 
Ai  they  'd  lell  you  their  kidIi,  or  they  'd  lell  jim 
Norrave  ti  of  uld,  at  tbe  Iwttlei  they've  Enush^ 
They  'd  have  dntwn  for  their  loet,  if  they  lud  faol 
Who  caiea  fbr  the  laoTell  nicb  numea  liave  woa 
If  Tell  were  *]ive  he  would  kU  you  hii  Mm  ]   . 


A  tempest  of  brow  burst  f 
all  sides.  The  satire  was  pronou 
all  hands  first-rate.  Every  one 
the  cut  at  the  rapacious  and  ii 
S\nss ;  for  extortion  and  meannesi 
two  sins  which,  however  oftai  to 
with,  nevertheless  excite  the  most 
ridicule  and  disgust,  wherever  thi 
the  Tjublic  eve. 
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^it&dj"  be    added,   in    a    lower    tone. 
"  Ho,  gentlemen !  what  a  set  of  barbarians 
we  arc;  we  have  not  yet  thought  of  drink- 
ing the  health   of  the   ladies !      Uvvica^ 
then,  friends,  to  the  charmmg  specmiens 
of  the  fair  sex  here  present  in  general ;  to 
«m4  worshipper's  patron  saint  in  private  I 
«nd  to  the  feir  poetess  in  ijarticular — Sie 
lebehochr 
''Sie  lehe  hoch  /"  shouted  every  one  iii 
I    chorus. 

"Aurelia,  it  is  your  turn  to  contri])iite 
to  the  entertainment.  Give  us  one  of 
your  most  impassioned  effusions,"  cried 
l^nilzio.  "It  \iill  be  an  amusing  con- 
*^^,  Signori;  for  the  Marchesa  is  all  iu 
fte  romantic  and  sentimental  liae." 

^'TTell,  if  you  want  the  passionate 
*yle,"  laughed  Aurelia,  "  I  must  give  you 
^Hie  lines  I  wrote  on  seeing  the  portrait 
^f  Catarma  Comaro." 

**0h,  the  passionate,  for  heaven's  sake  ! 
^o  milt  and  water  for  me.  You  know  I 
Joathe  it." 

*'  Then  listen,  gentlemen.  Only  you 
**^t  not  suffer  yourselves  to  be  too  much 


•!   J  ill.    k 
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Uow  bright  her  btftuty ! — on  her  brov 
A  regal  clrdet  glitters  now ! 
All  the  proud  pomps  of  royalty, 
To  deck  Comsre's  daughter  vie. 

»  •  *  Jk  * 

Jasper,  and  pearl,  and  chrysolite, 
And  gold,  and  crystal  gleaming  bright^ 
With  rainbow  splendour  gem  the  walls^ 
Of  lovely  Cyprus'  marble  halls. 

A  thousand  slaveys  before  her  bend, 
A  thousand  courtiers  mute  attend. 
And  dark -eyed  Grecian  maidens  wait 
On  Catarina's  gorgeous  state; 
And  fairest  still  where  all  are  fair. 
Reigns  the  Venetian  maiden  there. 
Peerless,  unrivalled,  and  alone, 
Deams  the  young  queen  upon  her  throne^ 
I  •  •  •  •^ 

But  wh}  so  changed,  so  mournful  now. 
Weighs  that  strange  gloom  upon  her  brow  f 
Wlkere  has  it  fled,  the  radiant  glance. 
That  once  in  her  dark  eyes  would  dance  f 
Where  has  it  fled,  the  roseate  blush, 
That  once  her  marble  cheek  would  flush  t 
Where,  the  bright  smile,  in  days  of  yore 
Her  ruby  lip  so  softly  wore  ? 
Why  doth  she  still  at  early  eve 
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Wh J  fall  her  burning  tears  so  fast, 

Wben  on  the  sea  it  sinks  at  last  ? 

•  •  «  «  • 

More  blest  than  her,  that  light  bark  soon 
Shall  stem  the  mirror-like  lagoon. 
Where  fidr  beneath  its  sapphire  skies, 

Upon  the  wave  the  city  lies. 

•  •  «  •  « 

And  he,  the  king,  whose  haughty  loTe 
Bums  fiercer  than  their  sun  above ; 
Dark  Lusignan,  whose  paradise 
Dwells  but  in  Catarina's  eyes  .... 

•  •  •  •  • 

The  TOWS  which  others  long  to  hear. 
Fall  coldly  on  a  listless  ear. 
Vain  are  his  sighs,  his  burning  clasp ; 
A  statue  freezes  in  his  grasp. — 
Not  his  the  voice  whose  accents  sweet 
Once  made  her  heart  so  wildly  beat. 
Stealing  like  music  o'er  her  soul, 
With  their  all  magical  control. — 
How  oft  at  that  soft  twilight  hour. 
She  lingered  in  her  moonlit  bower, 
Waiting  with  hush*d,  impatient  ear. 

The  song  of  her  lone  gondolier. 

•  •  •  •  • 

Hist ! — hears  she  not  a  distant  oar.' 

It  nears ! — 'tis  his ! — it  strikes  the  shore. 

As  o'er  the  balustrade  he  springs, 

And  at  her  feet  his  dark  form  flings. — 

Oh  I  for  some  talisman,  whose  power 

The  rapture  of  that  fleeting  hour. 

That  mingled  bliss  of  joy  and  pain, 

Once  !^-only  once  might  wake  again. — 

To  start  with  flutt'ring  hope  and  fear, 

The  dash  of  that  light  oar  to  hear !  ^• 

To  throb,  to  glow,  to  scarcely  breathe. 

As  moors  the  gondola  beneath.  'I 

To  hear  the  marble  pavement  ring, 

His  rapid  footsteps  echoing ! 
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To  shudder  with  unhidden  chill. 

To  trcmhle  with  sweet  myitic  thrill ! 

To  bound,  to  rush  into  his  arms, 

To  trace  those  features'  pallid  duurms, 

To  look  into  his  dark  eyesf  rays ! 

To  shrink  from  their  impasrion'd  gmse. 

To  feel  his  frenzied  kisses  glow, 

On  cheek,  and  lip,  and  neck,  and  brow ! 

To  weep ! — ^to  hum!  -  to  £unt ! — to  die 

In  that  wild  moment's  ecstasy ! 

•  •  •  •  • 

It  may  not  be. — In  vain  ! — in  ▼ain. 
Such  thoughts  to  madness  whirl  her  bndn. 
For  ever  hath  th'  enchantment  fled. 
Hope,  youth,  joy — love ! — to  her  are  dead. 
Not  all  the  treasures  earth  can  give, 

Can  wake  the  past,  can  make  her  Uve  f 

ft  •  •  •  ♦ 

Therefore  she  loves  at  eve's  lone  hour. 
To  linger  in  her  moonlit  bower. 
Watching  the  pebbles  on  the  shore 
The  careless  waves  come  dashing  o'er. 
To  wake  the  past  she  has  no  spells, 
But  on  its  memory  she  dwells ; 
Thus  gazing  on  the  dark  blue  5ca, 
Dreaming  a  bright  eternity. 

Tlie  IMarchesa's  verses  met  with  univer- 
sal suffrage, — all  the  cavaliers,  as  in  duty 
bound,  endeavouring  to  outrival  each  other 
in  their  panegyrics. 

"And  to  think  that  it  is  a  frozen 
Englishwoman  who  \M:ote  those  lines ! 
You  fair  Britons  are  a  desperate  decep- 
tion," said  the  Prince. 
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"  Believe  me,"  exclaimed  Trivulzio, 
langhing  gaily,  ''they  resemble  the  vol- 
csano  covered  with  snow.  Not  that  1 
oomploin,  for  they  are  very  charming,  I 
eannot  but  injustice  maintain.'' 

'*  Ah  !  but  you  know  what  Byron 
bears  witness,  that  '  cultivate  them,  they 
•will  render  double,'  '*  said  Aiu^elia  mer- 
lily. 

"  And  Byron  was  right,  beim  himtnel  .'*' 
cried  Ldwenstein.  "  Nothing  like  the 
daughters  of  Albion  I  No,  signori,  a 
health  to  them  all,  en  nw^sej  and  to  the 
peerless  Marchesa  Trivulzio  especially. 
Long  may  she  dazzle  all  eyes  and  win  all 
hearts ;  sie  lebe,  hundei'tmal  lioch !  hiur- 
lah  ! "  be  shouted  enthusiastically. 
AH  echoed  the  toast  in  chorus. 
**  Stop,"  cried  Trivulzio,  who,  like  the 
rest,  was  considerably  excited,  "  such  a 
toast  as  that  shoidd  be  drank  in  the 
super-exquisite  vintage  I  resen'^ed  for  the 
bonne  bouche — ^the  finest  lacryma,  three 
huLnclred  years  old."  He  rose  to  take  it 
Qff  the  buffet ;  the  bouquet  which  Aurelia 
bad  carelessly  thro^vn  there  and  forgotten 
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caught  his  eyes.  ^'  So,  Aurelia,  this  is  th 
way  you  treasure  my  poor  flowers,"  li 
said  reproachfully;  and  the  servant  wa 
ordered  to  put  them  in  water,  and  plaej 
them  on  the  table,  to  embalm  them  wifl 
their  perfume. 

^^  Malediction ! ''  he  cried,  as  he  glanoMJ 
at  them;    "this  is  no  bouquet  of 
Where  have  you  got  this,  signora, 
who,  pray,  is  the  favoured  cavalier  wl 
gallantries  axe  preferred  to  mine  ?" 

This  unexpected  explosion  took  evojf 
one  by  such   surprise,  that  there  was 
dead  silence. 

Aurelia,  as  much  confused  as  disma; 
at  perceiving  that  it  was  not,  indeed, 
bouquet  that  she  had  brought  home 
his    reiterated    demand    could    only 
voice  to  reply  in  faltering  tones  tha 
knew  nothing  of  it. 

Furiously  declaring  that  the  do: 
so  tender  a  souvenir  was   not   me 
remain    incognito,   he    snatched    ^ 
bouquet.      "Ha!    here  is  what  vi 
you  the  trouble,"  he  cried,  as  he  ( 
a  microscopic  note  from  beneath  tl 
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To  the  loveliest  of  her  sex,  the  most 
t  of  lier  worshippers.' 

*  Uenc^ctto  «a  il  {nomo,  e  *I  nieRe,  e  ranno/ 

uotAtion  from  Petrarch,  very  touch- 
upon  my  word.     No  sigmiture,  but, 
"ourse,  you  are  well  known  to  your 
ant  adorer — ^his  name,  then !" 
'  Marchese,"  said  Aurelia,  rising  scom- 
ly  from  the  table,  "  I  have  borne  much ; 
t  this  evening  you  have  overstepped  the 
onds  of  my  endurance," 
Nina    arrested    her  on  the  threshold, 
daring    that    it    was    a    most    absurd 
larrel  about  nothing. 
"  Why,  these  unlucky  flowers  seem  des- 
ned  to  be  the  apple  of  discord  to-night," 
be  said,  snatching  the  bouquet  from  her 
sother's  hand.     "You  unprincipled  girl, 
t  is  my  bouquet  you  liave  stolen.     Bor- 
romeo  has  been  quarrelling  about   it  all 
night ;  it  was  in  vain  I  assured  him  that 
I  was  in  no  wise  accountable  for  its  my  s- 
teious  disappearance  from  the  balustrade 
^here  I  had  laid  it  down;   he  was  not 
to  be  pacified.      You  see  now  how  abo- 
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minably  unjust  you  were,    Sigaor,"  shej 
said,  threatening  Borromeo  with  her  fim. 

Trivulzio,  who  was  considerably 
by  Aurelia's  proud  attitude,  and  the 
approval  of  the  rest,  replied,  that  if  t] 
were  really  the  case,  he  admitted  he 
in  the  wrong. 

"Of  course  men  are  always  in  the^ 
wrong  when  they  think  women  less  thaa 
angels,"  sneered  Visconti. 

Borromeo  here  observed,  that  in  thk 
instance  he  should  bear  witness,  for  that 
he  liad  selected  the  bouquet  himself,  and 
could  swear  to  every  flower. 

''  Then  a  truce  to  all  this,  and  let  us 
finish  our  supper  in  harmony,"  said 
Martinengo  ;  "  and  pray,  Ippolito,  be 
less  hasty  another  time." 

Tlie  j)arty  resumed  their  seats,  but  their 
gaiety  was  effectually  banished,  and  soon 
pleading  the  lateness  of  the  hour,  every 
one  rose  to  depart. 

''  Well,  you  ou<?ht  to  thank  me  for  mv 
ready  wit,"  whispered  Nina,  as  she  bid 
Aurelia  adieu.  "  Pleasant  dreams,  et  a 
charge  de  revanche. ^^ 
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*'  You  see,  Rosa,  how  vain  are  all  hopes 
of  happiness  for  me !"  said  Aurelia,  as  she 
entered  her  room ;  and  at  last,  giving  way 

to  her  feelings,  flung  herself  on  her  bed  in 

^n  hysterical  fit  of  weeping. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

V  Y.   had  been  80  dex- 

THB  storm  vrhxcU  ^d  ^| 

trously  Fcravcd  ^-s  as  ^^^^p^oos 

,    1  i^pon  raised  »)'  ,  ^  l,eett 

Tjromoteis.  .     nudacious  experu» 

L«ted  on  to  1«»  ""^^^„,ents   of   M«- 
X  the   m^W"""^  Hui  took  »t«  h« 

an  offensive  <■«"' '  „^  fcr  ta»- 

"tamed,  he  to*  "", '»X,„cceeded.  Kev 

*ntV>sendVl'««*^„,Uyd«g^' 

hadA«Mtal:'-«;:,t,votoundth.t. 
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resolved  on  quitting  his  roof,  a  determina- 
tion from  which  it  was  with  difficulty  that 
she  could  be  dissuaded  by  the  united 
efforts  of  their  Mends  and  relations,  even 
Martinengo  himself  co-operating  to  this 
result.  With  the  same  ingenious  policy 
which  had  installed  him  as  the  Marchesa's 
confidant  and  councillor  from  the  outset, 
in  all  the  matrimonial  quarrels  into  which 
his  position  as  the  ami  de  la  maisau 
initiated  him,  he  always  played  tlie  part 
of  pc^^maker.  True,  liis  good  offices 
invariably  produced  the  inexpKcable  anti- 
thesis of  gangrening  the  wounds  they 
seemed  intended  to  heal;  Ms  thorousrh* 
knowledge  of  their  respective  cliaracters 
enabling  liim  to  take  their  mutual  defence, 
in  the  wav  least  likelv  to  raise  them  in 
each  other's  estimation.  He  had  thus  the 
double  advantage  of  acquiring  every  day 
greater  claims  to  the  regard  and  gratitude* 
of  Aurelia,  while  he  never  missed  an 
opportunity  of  widening  the  breach  be- 
tween them. 

On  this  occasion,  liowcver,  it  formed  tio 
part  of  his  calculations  that  the  quarrel 
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should  become  an  esclandre.  His  | 
were  slowly  but  surely  maturing  fi 
much  more  tragical  y5'«^a«  than  could 
have  been  raised  on  such  slender  foa 
tions  as  the  nonsensical  affair  of 
bouquet,  and  the  unauthorized  preteni 
of  so  gossamer  and  trifling  a  personam 
the  vounsr  Count  della  Torre. 

TriMilzio,  on  his  part,  when  his  pai 
had  cooled  do^vn,  was  very  amenaM 
reason.  He  was  still,  as  we  have  air 
said,  passionately  in  love  ^^'ith  his  i 
according  to  his  acceptation  of  the  ^ 
at  least,  and  for  once  he  feared  tha 
had  gone  too  far. 

But  it  was  yA\\\  Aurelia  herself  thai 
greatest    difficulty  lay.      Their   disaj 
ments,  unpleasant  as  they  were,  had 
so  far  endurable  hitherto,  that  thev ' 
confined  to  the  privacy  of  tlieir  o^vn  he 
hold ;  whereas  W\^  publicity  and  gross 
of  tliis   last  insult   had   driven   its  s 
home  to   lier  inmost  soul.      To   be 
]nade    the    fable    of    the   whole    cou 
round,  galled  her  pride  so  intensely, 
long  afterwards  the  slightest  allusion 
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ioed  to  gloom  her  brow  and  pale  her 
t  for  the  whole  day. 
iras  a  fortnight  before  she  could  be 
laded  to  exchange  a  word  with  her 
ind,  a  month  before  anything  like  a 
dliation  could  be  eflfected  between 
;  and  when  at  last  she  was  induced 
nsent  to  it,  at  the  imited  entreaties 
eiy  one,  it  was  with  a  solemn  vow  on 
»art  that  the  repetition  of  a  similar 
ge  would  make  her  abandon  him  for 

for   della  Torre,   he  was   punished 

bv  his  total  exclusion  henceforth  from 

• 

larohesa's  house,  and  the  silent  con- 

t    and    avoidance    with    which    she 

*d    him    whenever    they  met.     The 

qucnct^  was,  that  from  her  warmest 

rer  he  became,  in  conamon  with  seve- 

hers,  w  hose  blighted  hopes  had  soured 

tempers,  her  bitter  enemy,  and  took 

opportunity    of     sneering    at    or 

miating  her. 

all    the  ill-natured    criticisms    and 

inferences   circulated  by  her  disap- 

G  2 
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pointed    lovers   and    extinguished  riva 
Aurelia,  however,  knew  nothing. 

The  arrival  of  the  carnival,  with  i 
incessant  gaieties,  entailing  all  tha 
duties  of  society  which,  in  significant  i 
they  appear^  are  in  reality  so  oneroiUi- 
the  endless  succession  of  splendid  ffite 
for  which  she  threw  open  the  saloons 
the  Palazzo  Barbarigo,  and  her  solidto 
about  Rosa,  fully  occupied  her  thoughts 

The  last,  especially,  had  become  \ 
object  of  primary  importance  to  Im 
She  had  resolved  that  her  Kttie  prot^ 
should  make  a  brilliant  marriage;  ai 
between  her  fondness  for  her,  which  cou 
not  have  been  greater  had  she  been  h 
sister,  and  the  obstinacy  with  whi 
women  persist  ui  realizing  a  favouri 
idea,  she  could  hardly  Jiave  been  mo 
interested  in  a  matter  of  personal  ai 
bition. 

But,  as  usual  in  all  things   on  whi 
we  have  particularly  set  our  hearts,  a 
had  no  easy  task  to  perform ;  and  as  if 
render  the   Marchesa's  tribulations  ep 


AUBELIA.  85 

mm  provoking,    the    principal    obstacle 
wemed  to  arise  from  the  quarter  where 
one  might  least  have  expected  it.     The 
ftince  was  dearly  becoming  more  and 
more  in  love ;  his  visits  grew  daily  more 
Sequent  and  more  prolonged;   but  with 
ids  mcreasing  assiduities  Rosa's  coldness 
ngmented  in  exact  proportion.     As  his 
attentions  grew  more  serious,  her  reserve 
became  more  marked;   instead  of  laugh- 
ing aad  jesting  with  him,  as  at  first,  she 
nov  generally  answered  him  with  a  lah- 
I    grid  monosyllable  or  a  yawn.    At  the  houi' 
^ten  he  had  taught  them  to  expect  his 
i»w   punctual   visit,   she  almost  always 
withdrew  to  her  room  on  some  pretence  or 
Mother.     Aurelia  had  too  much  tact  to 
reproach  her  for  it,  or  even  pretend  to 

perceive  it, — she  knew  that  contradiction 

• 

^  these  cases  adds  fiicl  to  the  flame ;  but 
^  took  every  opporhmity  of  praising  the 
^^y  fine  qualities  he  really  could  boast, 
^  making  her  appreciate  all  the  personal 
^  worldly  advantages  he  possessed,  and 
^^^vouring  to  warm  her  indifference  into 
fte    conviction     that     the     Princess    of 
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Lowcnstein    would    he    a    very    emiaZtfe 
>voman. 

The  great  point  was,  to  prevent  hit 
discovering  Rosa's  coldness;  and  to  thk 
Aurelia  especially  devoted  herself.  The 
more  frigid  was  Rosa's  welcome,  the 
warmer  was  hers ;  the  less  Rosa  spoke, 
the  more  merrily  she  rattled  on ;  for  if 
she  could  only  succeed  in  hringing  tte 
Prince  to  a  proposal,  she  felt  convinced 
that,  partly  by  persuasion  and  partly  hj 
re^tson,  she  could  induce  her  in  the  end  to 
accept  so  splendid  an  oflFer.  To  attain  this 
irrand  result,  she  made  use  of  a  diplomacy 
>.he  would  have  spumed  for  herself,  sparing 
no  trouble,  no  effort,  no  feminine  nise  or 
flatterv%  to  attain  her  end. 

The  whole  fatigue  of  entertaining  the 
Prince,  so  as  to  make  him  feel  that  he 
was  nowhere  so  well  amused  or  so  highly 
appreciated  as  at  the  Palazzo  Barbarigo, 
now  fell  upon  her  alone,  for  it  was  rare 
when  Rosa  contributed  to  their  gaiety; 
and  Trivulzio,  who  of  latf^  seemed  to  have 
taken  some  unaccountable  dislike  to  him, 
was  almost  alwavs  either  sulkv  or  absent 
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isaing  his  visits ;  so  that  constantly,  after 

iysand  evenings  spent  in  filling  up  the 
Nttks  left  by  the  others,  she  would  jest- 
inglr  say  to  herself,  that  if  Rosa  c^ver 
lecanie  Princess  of  Lowenstein,  it  would 
Miredlv  be  because  she  had  had  such  an 
inde&tigable  proxy  to  make  love  to  him. 

He  ^vinter  passed  rapidly  over  in  the 
nidst  of  these  preoccupations ;  and  towards 
ts  close,  so  much  disinterested  i)ei'severance 
l^)eared  likely  to  meet  with  the  success  it 
tterved-  She  perceived  witli  extreme  joy 
Mmy  symptoms  of  the  best  auguiy.  With 
>e  return  of  the  spring,  the  Piince  seemed 
'  feel  the  influence  of  the  season.  He 
gan  to  throw  out    perjyetual    hints    as 

the  weariness  and  heartlessness  of  a 
tchelor  life, — of  the  necessity  of  the  most 
stless  coming  to  an  anchor  in  the  haven 
■  matrimonv  at  last,  etc.  To  all  these 
tueadoes  Rosa  either  turned  a  deaf 
Ur,  or  made  some  jesting  answer,  such 
*  recommending  liim  not  to  change 
ctter  for  worse,  or  liberty  for  chains,  or 
ome  other  equally  satisfactory  observa- 
^.      But    to    her    great    surprise,   the 
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result  of  these  tactics  was,  to  piodo 
directly  contrary  effect  to  that  whkl 
aimed  at.  The  Prince,  like  all  f 
spoiled  children  of  fortune,  who  i 
or  ever  know  what  it  is  to  meet  a 
or  a  refusal,  found  her  saucy  repli 
discouraging  looks  only  an  add 
attraction ;  and  to  Aurelia's  great  d 
the  less  Bosa  seemed  inclined  to 
liim,  the  more  he  was  evidently 
au  jeu. 

At  last,  the  approaching  period  a 
departure,  which  was  fixed  for  the  : 
of  May,  a  week  or  fortnight  after  th 
bration  of  the  regatta,  brought  mat 
a  crisis. 

The  night  preceding  the  ffete, 
having  pleaded  indisposition,  and  j 
zio  absenting  himself  as  usual,  to 
Ids  evening  gambling  in  the  Rido 
new  resort  of  his,  Lowenstein  was 
^-ith  the  Marchesa  in  her  box  s 
Eenice,  of  which  he  had  becom 
the  last  three  months,  the  un 
habitue. 

He  profited  by  the  favourable  oc 
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ipen  his  heart  more  expKcitly  to  her 
he  had  yet  done.  In  a  long  and 
IS  conrersation,  he  discussed  with 
is  love  smd  all  its  plans  and  liopes, 
oning  at  the  same  time  the  fears 
Bosa's  fluctuating  manner  and 
jraging  coldness  had  instilled  into 
-fears  which,  he  stated,  were  the 
lose  of  his  ha\'ing  so  long  hesitated 
lare  himself.  He  therefore  entreated 
a's  firank  opinion,  beseeching  her  to 
him  the  humiliation  of  a  refusal,  if 
were  any  previous  engagement  or 
re  repugnance  to  him,  Avhich  alone, 
id,  he  should  look  upon  as  insur- 
table  obstacles ;  for  as  for  anv  futile 
es  or  childish  fancies  on  the  part  of 
of  nineteen,  he  flattered  himself,  he 
laughingly,  that  he  would  show  her 
ind  matrimony  under  such  brilliant 
and  with  such  dazzling  accessories, 
a  a  fortnight  she  would  be  enchanted 
;hem. 

relia  having  assured  him  that  there 
lo  more  serious  cause  of  rejection 
urm  him,  it  was  finally  aCTced  that 
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she  was  to  endeavour  to  bring  Kosa 
consent  either  to  an  immediate  accepta-4 
tion,  or  at  least  to  suffer  him  to  pay  hi«j 
addresses  to  her,  as  her  betrothed, 
he  succeeded  in  winning  her  heart. 
prince,  in  conclusion,  bound  her  over, 
the  most  solemn  promise,  not  to 
a  syllable  of  what  had  passed  between: 
them,  either  to  her  husband  or  any  one 
else,  till  such  time  at  least  as  Rosa  should 
have  formally  accepted  him,  and  the 
marriage  be  fixed  to  take  place  imme- 
diately. Upon  this  one  point  he  insisted  so' 
strenuously,  that  she  was  at  last  forced 
to  concede  it,  although,  to  all  her  ques- 
tions, he  would  make  no  other  i-eply  than 
that  he  had  reasons  of  the  greatest 
importance  for  wisliing  to  keep  his  pi'oject 
in  the  strictest  secrecv  till  the  moment- 
of  its  realization.  As  for  trusting  Trivuhao 
A\dth  it,  amongst  his  qualities  discretion 
not  being  the  most  shining,  no  promise 
would  hinder  him  from  telling  it  to  a 
few  of  his  most  intimate  friends,  and  of 
com'se  next  dav  the  secret  would  have 
-already    radiated     through    half  Venice. 
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these  conclusions  Aurelia  fdt  she 
contradiction  to  offer;  and  when 
ace  ended  by  assuring  her  that 
nature  disclosure  would  in  all 
ity  occasion  the  rupture  of  the 
e,  she  was  almost  as  little  dis- 
>  leave  it  at  her  husband's  mercy 
nstein  himself. 

U,   I  congratulate  you/'  said  St. 

to  him,  sKpping  his  arm  Avithin 

after  handing  the  Marchesa  into 

idola  he  turned    down  the  Riva 

AToni ;  "I  see  you  have  followed 

usel;    confess    now    tliat  it    was 

»  entrust  your  cause  to  the  advo- 

the    Marchesa    than    to    throw 

'  on  vour  knees    at   the    feet    of 

pricious    beauty,   who    is   such   a 

ipoiled  child,   that  she  could  never 

'sisted  laughing  in  your  face,   or 

you  in  some  other  as  mortifying 

were  it   only  for  the  satisfaction 

ring    you    that    even    princes    or 

ires     are    not    omnipotent.     The 

sa  ^^'i\\  plead  your  suit  far  more 

ly;   that  is  the  way  we  manaare 


rouM  li;nr  luvn  i 
"  Kloqufut  ! — ; 

She  is  determm 
like  all  the  worn 
nothing  more  in 
do  for  herself,  si 
a  little  business 
she  will  accompli 
woman." 

"  Yes,   I  reallj 
sooner  commit  big 

her  hands  now  mu 
The   two   fiient 

rageous  fit   of  lai 

teroiM  idea. 
"  Aye,    laugh ! 

long,"  hissed  a  Toi( 

beside    them.      Th 
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of  individuals,  muffled  up  to  the  eyes  in 
the  Tvdde  folds  of  the  national  tabarro. 

St.  Megrin  observed,  that  whether 
fancy  or  not,  he  could  have  sworn  it  was 
Trivulzio's  glance  that  flashed  on  them 
as  the  mysterious  pair  vanished  beneath 
the  arcades  of  the  Broglio. 

Ldwenstein  laughed  at  the  idea. 

St.  Megrin  replied,  that  in  this  instance 
he  might  be  mistaken,  but  that  not  the 
less  it  behoved  him  to  beware^  of  the 
Marchese,  who  he  was  now  convinced 
would  prove  a  dangerous  adversary.  That 
he  was  furiously  jealous  of  the  prince  he 
had  long  seen,  and  had  he  wanted  any 
confirmation  of  his  suspicions  he  said,  he 
would  have  obtained  it  that  night.  "  You 
little  thought,"  he  continued,  "  that 
while  you  were  discussing  your  love  this 
evening,  Trivulzio,  concealed  in  the  back 
of  a  box,  never  took  his  glass  off  you 
both,  and  I  could  mark  his  lips  quivering 
with  almost  every  word  you  spoke.  Doubt- 
less he  counted  on  sequestering  the  pretty 
!Rosa,  which  would  have  made  a  nice 
little  harem  for  a  Pasha  of  his  calibre." 
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L5weiistem  agreed  vith  W» 
that  Trivulzio's  initaticm.  aganut  hnn 
grew  ereiy  day  more  f^pucnt,  aotwi^ 
standing  his  efforts  to  conoeal  it;  and 
that  there  could  be  no  other  motini  fir 
it  than  jealousy,  as  he  had  made  eray 
effort  to  conciliate  him;  hut,  he  added, 
the  Idarchesa  had  promiBed  to  keep  hia 
secret,  and  he  hoped  when  it  was  dhrnlged 
it  would  be  too  late  to  injure  theani. 

"  Well,  take  my  advice ;  hurry  the  mar- 
riage; it  i»  always  dangerous  to  have 
one's  enemy  within  doors,  and  doubly  so 
in  Italy,  where  you  know  the  proTnb 
says,  '  Tiitto  k  lecito  in  amore,* — all  is 
permitted  in  love,"  replied  St.  Megrin, 
as  thev  entered  Danieli's. 
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CHAPTER  VIT. 

THE   REGATTA. 

LC  next  moming  rose  brilliant  and 
Hess,  as  the  most  ardent  of  the  wor- 
pers  of  pleasure,  who  were  crowding 

the  city  in  shoals  from  all  the  country 
id,  could  possibly  have  desired.  It  was 
■and  day  for  Venice,  the  great  national 
iral  par  excellence^  the  day  of  the 
atta ;  and  for  the  last  week  such  a  mul- 
ide  of  strangers  had  kept  pouring  in 
^hout  intermission,  that  every  hotel, 
^  apartment,  every  available  room, 
IS  filled  to  the  verv  rafters,  and  fortu- 
te  were  those  who  could  obtain  even  a 
fret  to  shelter  them  at  the  price  of  gold, 
^or  were  the  inhabitants  themselves,  in 

the  gloomy  gi^andeur  of  their  palaces. 


'■le-aiuvihm  .,r 
who  ]ias  staked 
the  Castellani  or 
wife  and  the  mit 
wax  tapers  and  n 
the  calendar  for 
loved  Beppo  or 
Venice  that"  does : 
the  r^atta. 

Por  the  last  mo 
tioij  had  been  sou 
every  habitation  o 
magnificent  of  iU 
of  its  hovels ;  nor 
Palazzo  Barbarigo 
race.  The  March* 
ears  in  the  mnltifa 

tniIp/1   r,r.   Ui^   1...  ^1 
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ureliai's  and  Bosa's  cares,  however,  were 
afined  to  the  perplexing  task  of  organis- 
^  tlie  most  exquisite  toilets  which  their 
laginatloiis  could  devise  for  the  regatta 

tlie  xnoming,  and  the  grand  hall  which 
Bs  to  terminate  the  night. 

Xt  i^ras  Trivulzio's  particular  desire  that 
at  this  occasion  they  should  eclipse  all 
iieir  rivals  as  utterly  in  elegance  as  they 
Id  in  beauty,  and  for  some  time  past 
le  had  made  himself  so  amiable,  that 
Lurelia's  smouldering  love  began  to  revive, 
knd  she  was  once  more  anxious  to  please 

Of  their  nautical  turn  out,  they  only 

knew  that  his  colours  were  to  be  blue  and 

rilver,  for  Trivulzio  destined  it  to  be  a 

Borprise.      But  the  Marchesa's  anxieties 

Tan  on  a  fieur  more  important  pre-occupa- 

tbn,  and  the  entire  morning  was  spent  in 

endeavouring  to  persuade    B/Osa    not    to 

icfiise  the    prince's    generous    proposals. 

Bhe  was  at  last  so  far  successful  as  to 

<^btam  the  concession  that  he  was  to  be 

'WiTed  on  the  footing  of  a  lover,  provided 

^  irrevocable  acceptance  of  his  hand  was 

VOL.   U.  H 
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to  be  deferred  to  the  expiration  of  si^ 
months. 

This  point  Aurelia  was  forced  to  ooii' 
cede,  for  on  it  Rosa  was  inexorable.  Hi 
expedient  was  a  species  of  mezzo  temmSf 
conciliating  the  dictates  of  prudence  wilili 
those  of  her  heart.  To  reject  a  man  who 
had  every  personal  and  adventitious  ai- 
vantage  to  reconmiend  him  for  the  sab 
of  one  who  cared  not  for  her  was  dea^  ; 
folly.  Neither  could  she  conceal  from  ho- 
self  that  she  would  feel  but  little  indisei 
henceforth,  either  to  return  to  her  convest 
or  the  domination  of  Lady  M'Dermoti 
and  that  to  spurn  thus  causelessly  the 
splendid  futurity  cast  at  her  feet  would 
be  madness.  The  delay  reconciled  alif 
leaving  her  time  to  consult  reason  and 
feeling  with  mature  deliberation. 

It  was  past  two  when  they  descended  to 
the  drawing-room,  where  the  usual  trio, 
Visconti,  and  Martinengo,  were  already 
awaiting  them. 

"  Come,  ladies,  turn,  and  let  us  examine 
you,  for  we  are  here  as  a  jury,"  said  the 
latter. 
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"EeKvmB !  what  a  formidable  ordeal ! " 

Iv^gied  Aarelia,  as  they  both  obeyed. 
''Allow  me  to  compliment  you  on  the 
ttehctian.  of  your  taste.    There  will  be 
MQnng  looked  at  to-day  but  yourselves.'' 

Sren  Visconti  could  find  nothing  to  find 
ftolt  with,  and  was  obliged  to  chime  in 
irith  Martinengo's  unqualified  admiration 

Never  were  compliments  better  de- 
iwed;  for  nothing  could  have  looked 
Bwre  lovely,  each  in  their  peculiar  styles, 
ttsathe  two  beauties,  their  charms  thus 
Ughtened  by  all  that  the  most  lavish 
expenditure  and  the  most  exquisite  taste 
mid  conduce  to  enhance  them. 

Rosa  wore  a  dress  of  white  sUk,  covered 
aSh  miniature  bouquets  of  variegated 
ftwrers,  upon  which  feU  the  long  ends  of 
tte  priceless  scarf  of  point  d^Angleterre, 
^rtiich  was  laid  in  the  Genoese  mode,  on 
^  back  of  her  hair. 

Anrelia  had  selected  her  favourite  colour, 
*  celestial  blue  moire  antique,  brocaded  in 
tHall  sprigs  of  silver.  But  for  her  coiffure^ 
ft  lieu  of  the  white  veil,  which  looked  so 
^eocnning  on  Bosa's  gloomier  chevelure^ 

H  2 
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she  wore  a  genuine  Spanish  mantilla  (^^  . 
superh  Catalonian  hlack  lace,  framing  , 
with  its  shadowy  drapery,  the  profiwitr^ 
soft  golden  curls,  which  drooped  in  \if^ 
sive  clusters  around  her  delicate  face. 

A  rich  filagree  comb,  and  one  large  rOf^ 
raising  it  at  the  side,  replaced  the  dab^ 
rately-chiseUed  silver  spadino,  which  fitft- 
ened  on  Uosa's,  and  gave  the  Marches 
the  true  Andalusian    stamp.       With  8& 
their  glittering  accessories,  it  would  han 
been  difficult  to  have  seen  any  costoma 
uniting  so  much  richness  to  such  extreme 
elegance. 

To  Aurelia's  observation  that  she  iru 
delighted  to  find  that  they  approved  of  her 
in  having  attempted  the  renaissance  of  the 
graceful  national  coiifure,  an  attempt 
which  she  had  feared  might  be  accused  of 
pretension,  Martinengo  replied  that  it  was 
only  another  proof  of  her  exquisite  taste, 
and  that  nothing  could  be  pretension  to 
such  beauty  as  hers. 

As  they  descended  the  stairs,  Trivubdo's 
quick  glance  espied  a  small  bouquet  of 
myrtle  which  was  placed  in  the  bosom  of 
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her  dress.  Asking  what  she  could  have 
been  thinking  of  to  sport  such  a  barbarism 
as  blue  and  green,  he  desired  her  to  throw 
it  away;  but  she  assured  him  that  it  would 
never  be  seen,  and  drew  the  folds  of  her 
mantilla  closer  around. 

Exclaiming  that  she  was  absurd,  and 
that  it  spoiled  the  whole  ensemble  of  her 
toilet,  he  endeavoured  to  snatch  it  away. 
Aurelia  defended  it,  replying  with  a  laugh, 
not  to  be  distressed,  for  that  it  was  a 
wager  she  had  with  the  Prince,  and  that 
she  would  not  keep  it  long. 

"  Oh !  in  that  case,"  replied  Trivulzio, 
glancing  at  Visconti,  "  I  have  nothing  to 
say;  wagers  are  sacred  things." 

As  they  emerged  at  the  grand  portal, 
a  simultaneous  cry  of  surprise  burst  from 
both  the  Marchesa  and  Rosa.  On  the  Rio, 
waiting  to  receive  them,  lay  their  gondola, 
and  nothing  so  exquisite  of  its  kind  had 
ever  before  met  their  eyes. 

As  slight  and  narrow  as  the  ordinary 
barks,  but  three-times  as  long,  it  was 
festooned  from  stem  to  stem  with  blue 
satin  brocade  fringed  with  silver.    In  the 
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centre,  as  usual,  were  the  seats  reserved 
for  them,  cushioned  and  carpeted  with  tibi 
same,  and  canopied  by  a  spedes  of  dait  K 
silver  gauze,  in  the  shape  of  a  haip 
terminating  in  Ionic  volutes,  crowsei 
with  plumes  of  white  ostrich  feathers. 

The  ends  of  the  boat  were  filled  by  th 
gondoUeri,  thirty  in  number,  dressed  in  I 
superb  old  Spanish  costume,  of  blue  aai 
silver ;  likewise,  the  slashed  doublets,  thi 
wide  turned-down  boots,  and  the  laigi 
sombrero,  with  its  sweeping  plume,  giving 
them  the  genuine  style  of  true  old  Spanidi 
hidalgos.  To  complete  the  picture,  at  the 
prow,  by  way  of  a  figure-head,  rose  a 
towering  gold  cornucopia,  filled  with  the 
most  fragrant  flowers. 

Trivulzio  was  satiated  with  praise,  for 
all  were  chaimed  with  his  taste;  and  as 
for  Aurelia  and  Hosa,  they  were  never 
ending  in  their  admiration  of  it. 

**  Now,  indeed,  the  turn  out  is  perfect," 
said  Martinengo,  as  he  handed  them  into 
their  places ;  "  Trivulzio,  be  satisfied,  your 
gondola  will  bear  away  the  palm." 

Aurelia  answered  that  she  was  not  cofl* 
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Tinced  of  tliat,  for  she  expected  wonders 
firom  his;  and  their  boat  shot  rapidly 
round  the  angle,  while  Martrnengo  and 
Viseonti,  waving  their  adieu,  turned  to 
retrace  their  steps. 

When  they  issued  on  the  Canalazzo, 
it  was  already  thronged  with  every 
imagmable  kind  of  boat,  barge,  and  such 
other  small  craft,  as  csxl  circulate  on  the 
lagunes.  The  windows  and  balconies  of 
the  palaces  on  either  side,  mostly  cushioned 
and  draped  with  crimson  brocade  or  ta- 
pestry, were  crowded  with  spectators, 
while  ever  and  anon  some  splendid  gon- 
dola, in  the  style  of  their  own,  lay  motion- 
less at  the  foot  of  their  steps,  or  darted 
past  them  like  a  dream,  at  all  the  speed  of 
its  twenty  or  thirty  rowers. 

The  Marchesa  and  Kosa  now  first  com- 
prehended the  fanaticism  of  the  Venetians 
for  a  spectacle  with  which  they  had  ex- 
pected to  be  disappointed,  Aurelia  espe- 
cially, having  declared  beforehand  that 
she  had  always  looked  upon  a  regatta  as 
the  embodying  of  De  Stael's  "  plus  triste 
de  tons  les  plaisirs." 


104  AUBELIA. 

The  real  fact,  however,  they  soon  dis- 
covered, was  that  the  regatta  of  Venice, 
like  most  things  in  the  land  of  ronumoBb 
as  little  resemhled  what  bears  the  sane 
name  in  other  countries  as  could  well  be, 
imagined.  It  was  simply  a  camival  on 
the  water,  but  of  the  most  unique  and 
splendid  description,  because  a  patrician 
one,  sustained  solely  by  thenobiUty,  whose 
great  aim  is  to  surpass  each  other  in  taste  ] 
and  magnificence ;  the  boat  race  being  in 
reality,  except  to  those  immediately  inte- 
rested, by  far  the  least  important  part  of 
the  f(&te. 

Every  moment  increased  the  beauty  of 
the  coup  d'ml,  as  gondola  after  gondola 
rapidly  emerged  from  the  lateral  B^ 
adding  its  glittering  quota  to  the  dazzling 
assemblage. 

As  they  reached  the  Rialto,  they  met 
the  Marchesa  Visconti,  the  Countess 
Grimani,  with  two  or  three  others  of  their 
friends,  and  there  was  a  general  halt, 
while  they  stopped  to  exchange  greetings, 
and  admire,  or  rather  criticise  each  other's 
taste. 
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"  Well,  what  do  you  think  of  mine, 
figlie  mie  f  *'  cried  Nina  impatiently,  the 
moment  they  came  within  hearing. 

"  That  it  is  very  original,  to  say  the 
least  of  it,'*  laughed  Aurelia,  as  the  two 
gondolas  drew  up  side  by  side. 

"  And  you,  Eosina  ?  " 

"  That  it  is  very  fanciful." 

"  You  are  modest,  helle  mie  !  fantastical 
is  the  true  word.  Yes,  Nina,  your  gon- 
dola is  almost  as  fantastical  as  yourself, 
which  is  saying  a  great  deal  for  it,"  in- 
terrupted Trivulzio. 

The  epithet  was  well  deserved,  for  the 
whole  turn  out,  was  perfectly  unique  of  its 
kind.  The  boat  was  decorated  to  form 
the  nearest  possible  imitation  of  a  Chinese 
junk,  with  a  griflBn  at  its  prow,  and 
various  other  fabulous  monsters  peeping 
out  at  the  sides.  The  Marchesa  and 
Borromeo  reclined  at  ease  beneath  a 
Chinese  pagoda,  while  its  tw^enty  gon- 
doliers, blazing  in  yellow  satin  and  gold, 
and  all  tinkling  in  tiny  bells,  from  their 
Mandarin  hats  to  their  very  heels,  looked 
as  if  they  had  just  alighted  straight  from 
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Fekin.  To  add  to  the  peculiariiy  of  fiie 
whole,  the  jingling  concert  which  tluf 
made  at  every  motion,  annomioed  fhefli 
far  and  wide  at  a  mile's  distance. 

"  It  is  really  very  well  got  up ;  but  irii^: 
did  you  not  select  another  colour  ? "  aol 
Aurelia. 

*^  Cara  mia,  I  chose  it  afi  the  most  aU 
tractive  of  all  others.  The  hue  of  tin 
irresistible  charmer,  gold.'* 

Borromeo  here  interposed  to  say  thit 
Donna  Nina  had  adopted  it  to  signify  to 
her  admirers  the  colours  they  were  to 
wear. 

As  the  Marchesa  started  up  fipom  her 
languid  attitude,  to  make  him  one  of  her 
sparkling  retorts,  the  words  were  arrested 
on  her  lips  by  the  arrival  of  another 
gondola,  which,  shooting  under  the  arch  of 
the  E/ialto,  stopped  beside  them. 

It  was  that  of  Martinengo,  who  WM 
accompanied  by  Visconti.  Had  the  con- 
trast been  intended,  it  could  not  have 
been  more  striking.  AU  here  was  severdy 
though  richly  sombre.  Two  magnifioent 
trophies  of  arms  rising  on  each  side  T^ere 
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its  sole  omameiits;  there  was  not  one 
ipadL  of  gold  or  glitter  in  the  whole.  With 
Bie  antique  Medio  ero  costume  of  the 
gdndoliers,  as  true  to  the  epoch,  as  if  they 
had  risen  firom  their  tombs,  and  the  pale 
■bUe  countenance  of  Martinengo  himself, 
with  his  classically  chiselled  features  and 
printed  beard,  the  bark  and  its  occupants 
lodLcd  a  vision  of  the  Middle  Ages. 

"  How  strangely  the  character  betrays 
iUdf  in  the  taste ! "  whispered  Bosa ; 
**  Martinengo's  all  gloomy  magnificence, 
Hina's  all  extravagance,  and  this  all 
degance  and  glitter." 

"True,"   said  the    Marchesa,  with    a 

But  it  was  four  o'clock,  and  Trivulzio 
nggested,  that  as  the  signal  for  the  boat 
Hoe  would  soon  be  given,  it  would  per- 
haps be  as  well  to  return  towards  the 
Aichduke's  palace,  from  whose  windows 
ttejr  were  to  view  it,  ere  the  circulation 
tf  the  gondolas  was  stopped  by  supreme 
Orier. 

The  idea  gave  the  alarm  to  every  one, 
tad  the  whole   group  scattered  towards 
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their  various  destinations.     As   they  ap- 
proached   theirs,   a    gondola    even   man  i 
dazzling  than  its  competitors   darted  bj  ] 
them.     The  rowers    glittered   in  all  the 
splendour  of    the  most    splendid  of  all 
costumes,  the  native  Hungarian,  at  once 
so  martial  and  so  gorgeous.     Its  owner 
reclining  voluptuously  in  a  sort  of  open- 
work cradle,  draped  and  canopied  by  veib 
of  gold  tissue,  was  so  concealed  by  the 
exquisite  decoration  of  the  prow,  a  golden 
Venus   in   a    car    drawn   by   doves,  that 
he   liad    almost    passed   unknown,    whn 
he   started  up   to   make  them  a   hurried 
salutation.      Aurelia   had   but  just  time, 
as  she  recognised  Lowenstein,  to  fling  hiir 
dexterously  the  green  bouquet,  that  ha 
caused   such  contestation,    and  which  ! 
caught  and  pressed  to  his  lips. 

"  Well,    Rosa,"  she  whispered,  as 
pointed  out  to  lier  the  superb  flag,  lo? 
with  armorial  bearings,  wliich  trailed 
the  bark  on  the  water,  "  is  it  not  ^ 
thing  to  be  Princess  of  Lowenstein  ? 

A  moment  more  and  thev  disem 
before  the  steps  of  tlie  Archduke's 


AURELIA.  109 


CHAPTER  VIII. 

THE    BLACK    GONDOLIEE. 

The  scene  which  a  moment  later  they 
Tiewed  from  the  balcony  was  assurecUy 
one  of  the  most  glorious  pageants  which 
modem  times  can  boast. 

Far  as  eye  could  reach,  the  broad  waters 
of  the  grand  canal  glittered  with  a  myriad 
of  gondolas,  glowing  and  coruscating  be- 
neath the  sun*s  rays  in  all  the  brilliancy 
rf  gold  and  silver,  of  every  hue  of  the 
ttinbow,  and  every  species  of  magnifi- 
cence. 

Nothing  could  exceed  the  elegance  of 
tbese  barks,  decorated  with  all  the  elabo- 
^  ornaments  and  fanciful  emblems 
iioagination  could  devise,  and  filled  with 
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the  gorgeous  costumes  of  every  nation  and 
every  epoch  since  the  days  of  Attila. 

As  is  usually  the  case  in  Italy,  howerab 
the  classical  and  picturesque  predo: 
the  majority  being  taken  from  the 
to  the  thirteenth  centuries,  —  a  selectioa 
peculiarly    fortunate,   from    its   harmonj 
with  the  mise  en  schie. 

The  apparition  of  the  gondola  of  the 
Podesta,  followed  by  the  other  authoritieii 
clearing  the  way  as  they  sped  on  to  thsf 
Bialto,  announced  the  approach  of  the! 
interesting  moment,  the  boat-race.  ' 

^' What  a  glorious  scene  1"  ezdaiioel' 
the  Marchesa,  as  she  watched  the  retreat-  ! 
ing  bark  of  the  Count  Correr,  who  liad 
adopted  one  of  the  strange  party-coloured 
costumes  of  the  earlier  IVIiddle  Ages. 
"Look  at  that  gonfalon,"  she  continued, 
pointing  out  to  Uosa  the  glittering  banner 
floating  at  the  stem,  and  upon  which  the 
winged  lion  was  proudly  unfurling  itsdf 
in  the  breeze  ;  "  does  it  not  take  one  bade 
to  the  davs  when  the  Dandolos  and  the 
Pisanis  went  out  to  conquest  ?  In  fhe 
midst    of   all    this    feudal    naagnificenoe, 


AXIBELIA.  Ill 

hnned  in  by  the  antiqiie  grandenr  of 
hoe  gloomy  palaces,  of  which  not  one 
306  is  changed  since  the  glorious  hour 
lea  Venice  throned  it  at  Cyprus  and 
nntium,  I  can  hardly  persuade  myself 
t  I  am  not  transported  by  the  stroke 
a  necromancer's  wand  four  centuries 
k." 

Lurelia's  enthusiasm  was  more  than 
tified  by  the  antique  gorgeousness  of 
spectacle  they  contemplated,  the  il- 
ion  of  which  was  rendered  perfect  by 
t  pictorial  and  historical  accuracy 
ich  was  lavished  even  on  the  miiiutest 
ails. 

Jt.  Megrin  observed,  that  let  the  Pa- 
ans  claim  the  dominion  of  fashion  if 
J  chose,  in  all  that  was  artistical  or 
turesque,  Italian  genius  reigned  supreme, 
inting  out  the  gondolicri,  he  remarked 
r  brilliantly  they  carried  off  their 
loors,  the  dashing  style  with  which 
y  bore  themselves,  and  asked  whether 
re  were  another  country  in  the  world 
xe  peasants  and  fishermen  could  sud- 
[j  be  dressed  up  in  the  costumes  of 
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Frmces,  and  wear  them  with  as  mud 
and  diainvoltura  as  they  had  never  1 
another. 

The  conversation  was  interrapted ' 
Archduke  leading  them  off  to  the 
where,  however,  she  had  scarcely  ha 
to  finish  an  ice  when  the  boat-race  r 
every  one  to  the  windows. 

In  the  balcony  she  found  Ldwe 
who,  seizing  the  opportunity  whe 
vulzio  was  looking  in  the  opposite  dii 
hastily  passed  her  a  note,  whisperiu 
she  must  not  deny  liim  his  requc 
that  it  was  absolutely  requisite  tl 
should  see  her  the  next  evening,  as 
matters  of  importance  to  discuss 
her.  They  would  have  a  capital 
tunity,  he  added,  as  he  knew  Tr 
to  have  a  particular  appointment  : 
E/idotto. 

Ere  she  had  time  to  reply  he  had 
away,  before  Trivulzio,  he  flattered  h 
had  had  time  to  perceive  him. 

The  interest  taken  in  the  succ 
failure  of  the  Castellani  or  Miche 
always  extreme,  but  on  this   occa 
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was  quadmpled;  for  in  addition  to  the 
ordinary  prizes,  the  Archduke  and  Mar- 
tinengo  had  each  contributed  a  sum  of 
ten  thousand  scudi,  one  of  which  was  to 
belong  to  the  first  winning  boat,  and  the 
second  to  be  divided  between  the  two  next 
best.  The  Marchesa  Trivulzio,  too,  had 
given  a  ring  of  price,  as  the  dower  of  the 
fortunate  victor's  love. 

Never,  therefore,  had  such  passionate 
emidation  been  aroused,  even  in  the  most 
violent  struggles  of  the  two  inimical 
parties,  whose  rivalry  bid  fair  to  eclipse 
the  Guelphs  and  the  Ghibellines,  or  the 
Bianchi  and  Neri  of  disputatious  me- 
mory. 

Thus,  in  consequence,  the  competitors, 
instead  of  being  confined  to  sixteen  or 
eighteen,  as  usual,  were  augmented  to 
thirty ;  not  one  of  whom  but  was  a  posi- 
tive c^Ubrit^  in  Gondolieri  annals ;  and  the 
bets,  in  consequence,  had  risen  to  unparal- 
leled extravagance. 

The  signal  given,  a  silence  like  that  of 
death  fell  upon  the  vast  multitude,  which 
fiUed  every  riva^   every   traghetto^   every 
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available  spot  whence  a  view  could 
obtained  of  the  canal.  All  heads  n 
stretched  out,  all  eyes  riveted,  all  toii| 
stilled  at  once ;  and  the  immense  thn 
but  a  moment  before  gesticulating,  lai 
ing,  shouting  with  such  boisterous  i 
riment,  that  it  was  hardly  possible 
hear  one's  own  voice,  seemed  petrifie 
a  magician's  wand. 

So  breathless  was  the  anxiety  of  e 
one,  high  and  low,  that  even  Aurelia 
Rosa,  infected  by  its  contagious  influe 
hung  over  the  balustrade,  and  watched 
progress  of  the  bardie  almost  as  eagerl 
the  rest. 

They  were  fifteen  in  number ;  the  sir 
est  boats  they  had  ever  seen ;  only , 
large  enough  to  hold  the  two  rowers  \ 
manned  them ;  their  brims  level  with 
water;  wliile  each  bore,  for  its  sole  oi 
ment,  the  little  flag  denoting  it  as  a  ( 
tellano  or  a  Michelotto.  The  gondol 
themselves,  all  tall,  athletic  men,  \ 
their  handsome  bronzed  coimtenances, 
strongly  knit,  supple  figures,  were  i 
gether  noble-looking  specimens   of   1 
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fine  hardy  race.  They  had  nothing  in 
particular  to  distinguish  them;  their  co- 
lours, of  every  hue  of  the  rainbow,  seem- 
ing to  vary  with  their  fancy,  except  that 
each  wore  a  knot  of  ribbon,  or  a  flower, 
either  on  his  breast  or  ia  his  sash,  the 
love-tokens  of  their  mistresses,  without 
which  not  one  would  have  hoped  for 
success,  as  Visconti  told  them.  Such  was 
the  weakness  of  mankind. 

"  Ah !  there  goes  LeUo  at  the  head  I 
Bravo ! — I  was  not  mistaken  in  him  1 " 
cried  Trivulzio,  triumphantly.  "  If  I  owe 
him  the  gain  of  my  thirty  thousand  scudi, 
per  Bacco  1  I  will  add  another  five  thou- 
sand to  the  prize,  to  be  the  dower  of  La 
Gemma,  and  make  him  a  rich  man  for 
ever  I" 

In  the  first  of  the  barche  which  rapidly 
approached  them,  a  fine  spirited-looking 
youth,  dark  as  a  moor,  with  a  scarlet  rose 
peeping  coquettishly  out  of  a  forest  of 
raven  curls,  was  pointed  out  to  Aurelia's 
eager  curiosity  as  Lelio. 

To  St.  Megrin's  inquiry  who  was  this 
Lelio,  in  whom  they  took  such  an  interest, 
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cliesa ;  "  if  he  should  win,  they 
married,  and  aa  happy  and  ricli 
and  queen ;  but  I  fear  he  is  too 
have  much  chance,  although  I 
influence  with  Count  Correr  to 
put  on  the  list." 

"  You  have  given  me  a  doubl 
in  the  race,"  answered  the  Coim 
his  glass  on  LeUo's  hoat. 

A  shout  of  laughter  burst 
hitherto  silent  multitude.  All 
turned  to  the  quarter  whence  it  ] 
About  a  hundred  yards  in  the  n 
otters  followed  a  solitary  barea 
by  a  single  rower.  Instead  of  i 
tints  of  the  rest,  he  was  habited 
fitting  black  velvet  from  head 
while  a  broad-brimmed  Calabre 
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WMi  his  competitors,  this  singular  per- 
mage  Beemed  to  have  nothing  in  common, 
ezoq)t  the  little  flag,  which  marked  him  as 
a  GssteUano.  In  lieu  of  the  anxiety  with 
ilich  they  strained  every  nerve  to  increase 
fteir  speed,  he  proceeded  as  leisurely  as  if 
le  had  had  ten  hands  instead  of  two  to 
depend  upon.  It  was  amusing  to  mark 
flie  lazy  indiflerence  with  which  he  lay 
Wfom  his  oars,  as  if  it  were  not  sufficiently 
daring  to  have  trusted  to  his  single-handed 
strength  in  the  contest, — a  thing  unexam- 
pled in  Venice.  Nevertheless,  he  seemed 
rarody  to  stir  a  muscle ;  and  the  distance 
Ijctwewi  him  and  his  more  active  rivals 
AMy  increased  every  moment. 

The  laughter  and   lazzi  of  the  crowd 
poured  on  him  like  hail. 

"Take  care  you  do  not  tire  yourself,  my 
Ktile  love !  "  cried  one. 

**  You  'U  blister  your  white  hands,  bello 
«fo  / "  shouted  another. 

"He's  afraid  of  arriving  too  fast,"  re- 
moi  a  third. 

"His  heart  is  too  tender  to  let  him 
latch  the  prize  from  the  others  I  " 
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"  No,  no ;  you  're  all  wrong  I "  said  a 
fourth.  "  Don't  you  perceive  that  it 'ft 
his  nose  which  stands  in  his  light  ? " 

The  last  hit  caused  a  universal  roai. 
But  the  general  interest,  momentaiily 
drawn  off  by  this  strange  incident,  once 
more  reverted  to  his  more  fortunate  com^ 
panions,  now  rapidly  nearing  the  goal 
To  the  great  joy  of  the  ladies,  their  fii- 
vourite,  Lelio,  still  kept  ahead,  though 
closely  pursued  by  two  others,  and  e?t 
dently  fatigued.  All  eyes  were  fixed 
intently  on  the  loggia,  whence  the  proud 
Gonfalon  of  St.  Mark  announced  the  ter- 
minating point. 

''  He  i\ill  win !  he  will  win ! "  cried 
Aurelia,  breathless  with  eagerness,  as 
within  scarcely  a  hundred  yards  of  the 
goal,  of  which  they  had  a  perfect  view. 
Lelio  shot  past  the  balcony. 

''  Tlie  red  rose  has  it !"  cried  Trivulrio, 
exultingly. 

"Not  so  fast!"  said  Visconti;  "look 
acrain." 

Every  glance  was  riveted  on  the  water. 
The    solitary    gondolier,    whom    all    had 


AUBELIA.  119 

ibigotten,  was  dose  upon  the .  heels  of 
the  two  last  barche^ — a  moment  more,  and 
he  had  passed  them,  —  another,  and  he 
ttd  outstripped  all  but  the  first  three, 
midst  whom,  it  was  dear,  now  lay  the 
toggle.  The  interest  of  the  spectators 
oee  to  fever  pitch.  Lelio  still  kept  on ; 
rhen  lo !  as  if  he  had  reserved  all  his 
trength  for  the  last  moment,  with  one 
ound  the  black  gondolier's  bark  shot  ten 
wds  in  advance  of  the  others,  and  stopped 
rfore  the  loggia  of  the  Podestd. 

The  shriek  of  a  woman  from  the  crowd, 
nd  the  simultaneous  yeU  of  despair  with 
fhich  Lelio  fell  backwards  as  if  he  were 
hot,  were  distinctly  audible,  even  in  the 
oidst  of  the  tempest  of  acclamation  which 
^  on  all  sides,  rending  the  air  in  ho- 
nour of  the  victor. 

The  men  aU  looked  at  each  other  in 
'Jank  astonishment.  *'  Maledizione ! "  cried 
feria,  darting  out  of  the  room.  One  and 
1,  the  rest  followed,  in  a  general  rusli 
)wn  stairs. 

A  quarter  of  an  hour  elapsed,  during 
lich    the    unfortunate  ladies  were   left 
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to  all  the  agonies  of  suspense  and 
jecture. 

Doria  was  the  first  of  the  truants 
reappeared.  He  was  immediately  c 
whelmed  with  questions,  to  whid 
could  give  no  satisfactory  answer, 
only  positive  information  he  had  man 
to  obtain  about  the  stranger  was,  tha 
colossal  nose,  which  had  given  rise  to 
mortifying  observations,  was  not  a  ga 
article. 

The  arrival  of  the  others  scarcely  affc 
a  better  result.  All  that  could  be  a 
tained  of  the  mysterious  incognito 
that  on  bis  name  being  demanded,  he 
declined  giving  it,  pleading  his  exem] 
from  the  rule  by  supreme  order,  imdei 
private  hand  and  seal  of  the  Viceroy, 
addition,  when  the  ten  thousand  scudi 
presented  to  him,  he  had  flung  thei 
Lelio,  who,  as  all  acknowledged,  n 
have  won  but  for  him.  Nor  for  hii 
would  he  accept  anything  but  the  diar 
ring  given  by  the  Marchesa  Trivulzio.  ' 
far  was  all  they  knew;  for  none  < 
guess  who  or  what  he  was,  nor   wl 
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e.  The  Marohesa  declared  it  was 
lete  romance,  and  Bosa,  that  the 
s  of  TJdolpho  were  nothing  to  it. 
3  dear,  at  all  events,  that  he  has  a 
for  yon,  Marchesa,"  said  Doria; 
iiould  have  seen  how  he  pressed 
ig  to  his  lips?" 

of  the  Marchesa's  countless  wor- 
,  no  doubt;  she  will  be  another 
I  time,"  said  Visconti,  drily. 
Lg  that  she  was  sure  the  myste- 
M)gnito  could  be  none  other  but 
i  propria  person^,  Bosa  condoled 
iTulzio  on  the. loss  of  his  thirty 
1,  which  she  said  was  a  proper 
lent  for  his  extravagance ;  but  he 
that  he  had  bet  on  the  success  of 
ellani,  not  on  Lelio  alone,  so  that 
MTon,  which  did  not  surprise  him, 
\B  always  fortunate, 
dear  fellow,  have  you  forgotten 
verb?"    said    Visconti,    sarcasti- 

agry  flush  deepened  over  Trivul- 
oe,    as   he  turned  away  without 
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The  Corso  now  began  to  reoom 
and  the  company  rapidly  dispermig 
also  took  leave,  and  re-enterod 
gondola. 

As  they  flew  up  and  down  the  Ca 
in  the  midst  of  the  gay  throng,  i 
vessel  came  sailing  majestically  dcr 
centre,  scattering  the  smaller  boat 
and  left,  and  attracting  aU  eyes,  li 
it  resembled  one  of  the  ancient  { 
with  its  unwieldy  hull  and  richly 
tured  prow  towering  above  the  wat 
was  rigged  with  transparent  sails  cu 
emblazoned,  and  nets  were  suspendc 
mast  to  mast,  within  whose  meshes  c 
in  the  sunlight  a  host  of  glittering 
This  strange  vessel  was  manned  by 
sixty  rowers,  all  habited  alike  in  a  < 
antiquated  costume  of  black  velvet, 
broad  turned-down  collar  of  guipu 
the  drooping  fisherman's  cap.  T 
plete  the  striking  ensemble^  about 
or  fifteen  of  the  picturesque  crew,  f 
an  orchestra  on  the  poop,  composec 
sorts  of  strange  rustic  instruments,  a 
which  fifes,  hautboys,  and  Fan's-pi^ 
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ninenty  performed  a  succession  of  na- 
si airs,  fanciful  little  barcaroles,  &c., 
effect  of  which  was  curious  and  grace- 
Q  the  extreme. 

Rlio  is  the  grand  Seigneur  who  has 
m  us  all  thus  into  the  shade?  for 
is  certainly  the  most  striking  and 
iiful  pageant  that  I  have  viewed  this 
"  exclaimed  Aurelia. 
?he  grand  Seigneur  in  question  is  nei- 
more  nor  less  than  the  fishing  popu- 
1  of  that  little  town  of  Chioggia 
d  you  called  the  other  day  a  miserable 
je,  and  which,  nevertheless,  sends  out 
tain  set  of  its  members,  drawTi  by  lot, 
present  it,  as  you  see,  at  the  national 
■al  of  its  parent  Venice.  The  cos- 
f  is  that  which  originally  appertained 
eir  craft,  and  the  expense  is  defrayed 
oluntary   contribution,"  replied  Tri- 

D. 

ieally,  these  things  must  be  seen  to 
lieved  !  "  said  Aurelia. 
e   Corso   continued  till  late   in  the 
ng ;    nor  was  it  till    gondola  after 
>la   vanished    in    succession,   as  the 
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shades  of  night  descended  on  the  Caiu 
azzo,  that  either  B;Osa  or  Auretia  oofi 
he  persuaded  to  quit  the  scene  of  encha 
ment,  which  they  both  declared  wc 
leave  them  an  imperishable  souyenir. 


CHAPTER   IS. 

THE    PLOT. 

■*  The  Marchese  will  be  with  you  io  a 
moment,  Eccellenze,"  said  the  domestic 
irho  conducted  them,  as  he  introduced 
Trivulzio  and  Viaconti  into  a  vast  hall,  the 
walls  of  which  were  tapestried  with  coats 
of  mail,  warlike  trophies,  and  weapons  of 
erery  description,  whose  glancing  steel 
flashed  back,  in  a  thousand  coruscations, 
the  glittering  rays  of  the  antique  bronze 
candelabrum  which  the  attendant  had 
placed  on  the  table. 

**  Why,  it  is  in  the  armoury  Ludovico 
receives  us  to-night,"  said  Visconti  after  a 
pause.  ..."  The  site  is  ominous  for  the 
purport  of  our  visit. — Cospetto!  what  a 
splendid  cuirass  1" — and  he  took  down  a 
caralet  richly  damaske^ied  in  gold. — "Fine 
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feathers  make  fine  birds.  You  and  If ; 
Ippolito,  I  flatter  myself,  would  look' 
rather  well  in  such  trappings  as  fhm.: 
And  to  think  that  this  is  the  identifidj 
mail  in  which  Tanered  won  his  spurs  at 
Antioch,  if  for  once  that  false  damd, 
fame,  speaks  truth  I  j 

"  By  Jupiter,  what  a  helmet ! "  he  er- 
claimed  again,   as   sauntering    along  ti», 
wall,  his  eye  was  caught  by  a  gorgeoot 
casque    of     antique    shape,     elaborate 
chiselled,  and  riclily  inlaid  with  precious 
stones. — **  To  think  that  this  once  covered 
the    brains    of    that    glorious    sovereign 
^Frederic  the  Second,  driven,  aJas !  to  end 
his  noble  career  in  the  muddy  waves  of  a 
Syrian  river !     What  it  is  to  be  too  wise 
for  one's  cotemporaries  !    There's  a  moral 
How  do  I  look  in  it,  Ippolito  ?"  he  asked, 
trying  it  on.     "Per  Bacco!  what  a  weight! 
It  would  never  do  for  those  perfumed  locks 
and  empty  brains,"  he  muttered ;  "  I  dare 
say,  Ippolito,  you  have  never  even  east  a 
glance  on  these  curious  reliques." 

"  Psha  I     Think  you  I  am  in  the  hu- 
mour   for    such    fooleries,"     he    replied 
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lei&hly,    as    a    panel    slid    back,  and 
liartiiiengo  stood  before  them. 
Trirulzio  handed  him  a  paper,  which  he 
anced  over. 

It  was  an  anonymous  letter,  warning 
e  Marchese  that  the  consummation  ap- 
oached;  that  Aurelia,  fearful  that  her 
!ret  could  no  longer  be  concealed,  had 
[isented  at  last  to  flv  with  her  lover,  and 
rt  on  the  foBo^i  evening  the  Pari, 
this  new  Helen  was  to  profit  by  his 
sence,  to  have  a  secret  meeting  with  her 
the  Palazzo  Barbarigo,  in  order  to  cou- 
rt finally  their  escape  beyond  reach  of 
i  vengeance, 

"Well,  I  hope  you  are  satisfied  now," 
id  Tri^-ulzio  gloomily.  "  Nothing  re- 
ains  to  me  but  vengeance.  I  have 
lown  it  long,  but  they  have  been  so 
nfoundcdly  prudent,  that  they  have 
iffled  me  hitherto.*' 

Visconti  observed  with  a  sneer,  that 
^ers  were  imprudent  before,  but  never 
ter,  and  that  if  all  love  affiairs  com- 
?nced  at  the  finale,  not  one  in  a  thousand 
mid  ever  be  suspected. 
Ihis  Martinengo  admitted  to  be  true. 
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but  maintained  that  in  the  present  J 
they  assumed  a  conclusion  withoi 
cient  proof. 

"Pooh!"  said  Trivulzio,  "you 
provoke  the  patience  of  a  saint." 

"Not  to  speak  of  yours,"  ini 
Visconti. 

"  Are  not  the  proofs  staring  mc 
face  ?"  continued  Trivulzio,  withon 
ing  the  interruption.  "  Do  not  thi 
love  under  my  very  eyes?  are  not  1 
visits,  his  open  assiduities  to  Aur 
theme  of  all  Venice  ?" 

Martinengo  admitted  with  a 
reluctance  that  the  world  did  b 
couple  their  names  together  of  h 
said  that  it  was  quite  possible  thi 
was  the  attraction,  as  the  Prin 
ostensibly  professed. 

Exclaiming  that  he  would  dri 
mad,  Trivulzio  asked  him  wheth 
were  the  reason  that  Rosa  spent  1 
day  in  her  room  to  avoid  liim,  anc 
that  if  he  had  wanted  any  confirnu 
his  suspicions,  his  wife's  sudden  teE 
would  be  convincing. 

Granting  him  that  was  a  very  b« 
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Kuimengo  observed  that  there  was  no 
Rpljing  a  general  rule  to  Englishwomen, 
icy  were  so  unaccountable. 
"  There,  then ;  perhaps  you  will  accept 

*  evidence  of  your  senses ! " 

*  The  Marehesa's  hand  !  A  passionate 
;e  to  L5w«istein !  I  confess  this  star- 
i  me/'  said  Martinengo  more  gravely  ; 
ut  it  might  be  a  forgery/'  he  added 
*r  a  pause,  again  examining  the  note 
vulzio  had  tossed  him. 

*  Pc:-  Bacco!  I  could  show  you  a 
len  in  the  same  strain." 

tfartinengo  observed  that  in  that  case 
could  not  deny  that  the  matter  de- 
ved  being  seriously  inquired  into ;  that 
men  were  seldom  saints,  and  that  it 
i8  just  possible  he  might  have  worried 
ireha  into  revenging  herself,  although 
had  too  high  an  opinion  of  her  to 
ttdemn  her  without  more  certitude. 
"  Certitude  ! "  echoed  Trivulzio,  furi- 
dy,  "  as  if  I  did  not  watch  their  tender 
B-a-t6te  last  night  till  my  brain  reeled, 
'   see  him  this  morning    give  her  the 

VOL.    II.  K 
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passionate    love  letter    I    found  in  ^ 
secretaire  half  an  hour  since." 

To  this  Martinengo  replied,  that  nevef- 
theless  he  could,  as  yet,  substantiate  bo- 
thing,  and  that,  above  all  things,  it  wn 
requisite  not  to  betray  himself,  but  to 
wait  in  silence  for  the  promised  rendtt* 
vous,  which  alone  could  give  liim  incoft- 
trovertible  evidence. 

The  Marchese  said  that  he  would  wait, 
because  they  would  then  be  in  his  power, 
and  he  could  take  vengeance  on  their 
infamy, — a  declaration  to  which  Mar- 
tinengo remarked  that  whatever  punish- 
ment he  inflicted  on  her  accomplice,  were  j 
she  even  guilty,  he  must  spare  the  Mar- 
chcsa ;  that  it  was  always  infamous  to 
raise  a  hand  on  a  woman ;  and  that,  ; 
besides  the  disgrace  that  would  stain  his  i 

I 

name  for  ever  if  he  offered  anv  violence 
to  his  wife,  he  would  run  the  risk  of  being 
imprisoned  on  bread  and  water  for  two  or 
three  vears,  if  not  worse. 

Trivulzio  winced. 

Visconti  chimed  in  by  saying  that  those 
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I  Austrians  were  no  jest.  They 
r  understood     reason    nor    bribes, 

was  stranger  still,  and  that  if 
o  let  his  passion  get  the  upper 
he  would  not  give  much  for  the 
of  his  neck,  as  they  would  assuredly 
h  him  with  as  little  ceremony  as 
rest  peasant.  **  Alas  for  the  glorious 
'  he  concluded,  with  a  sigh,  "  when 
nhdo  or  a  Visconti  might  have 
i  off  his  wife's  head  without  an 
•'s  ceremony." 

ulzio,  who  had  turned  very  pale, 
ey  were  both  absurd  ;  that  he  would 
Iv    run    Lowenstein    throurfi    the 

but  that,  as  for  the  Marchesa,  his 
noe  would  be  to  cast  her  out  to  the 
iny  she  had  earned ;  then  observing 
ie  hour  was  advanced,  and  that  little 
ras  in  the  mood  for  gaiety  he  must 

at  the  ball,  lest  his  absence  should 
he  alarm,  he  took  his  leave,  while 
iti  gave  him  rendezvous  at  the 
ssa  Gazzanigo's,  obser\'ing  that  he 
id  such  a  confounded  run  of  ill- 
it    lansquenet    that    he  wanted   to 

K  2 
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borrow  a  few  more  fhouaaads  q 
tiaeiLgo. 

'*  By  Jupiter !  what  a  first-rate  oo 
he  exclaimed,  bursting  into  an  oul 
fit  of  laughter  as  soon  as  TriyuLsio 
of  hearing.  **  Macbiavel  was  nol 
you,  Ludovico.  I  tow  I  could 
resist  believing  you  myself  you  fl| 
looked  with  such  inimitable  comp 
But  I  hope  I  played  my  part  m 
It  would  never  do  for  the  £Edr  i 
bright  eyes  to  be  spoiled;  tha 
scarcely  suit  you/' 

"  Yes,  I  confess  you  are  a  capil 
jutor.  You  have  effectually  cod 
vulzio's  amiable  instincts  with  tb 
applied  perspective  of  the  Spielbe 
Jove !  one  would  have  thought  ; 
given  him  the  ague,"  concluded 
engo,laughing  in  his  turn  atthe  recc 

^'  All  give  and  take,  caro.  You 
my  interest  at  the  gambling-table, 
in  the  boudoir ;  only  a  fair  return.' 
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CHAPTEE  X. 


THE  TOMBOLA  OF   ST.   MABK. 

The  magnificent  suite  of  apartments, 
^  which  the  Duchessa  Gazzanigo  occupied 
in  the  Procuratie,  was  already  filled  to 
overflowing  when  Martinengo  entered. 
The  ball,  however,  had  not  yet  commenced, 
^  way  one  crowding  in  turn  to  the  windows, 
which  were  all  open  on  the  Piazza,  where 
the  drawing  of  the  Tombola  was  pro- 
ceeding. 

After  traversing  the  interminable  en- 
flade  of  splendid  saloons,  having  ascer- 
iuned  that  the  Marchesa  Trivulzio  and 
het  party  were  not  yet  arrived,  Martinengo 
went  and  stationed  himself  near  the  door 
of  entrance. 
He  had  not  long  to  wait,  for  in  little 
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more  than  twenty  minutes  she  enteied, 
accompanied  by  B/Osa,  and  leaning  on  the 
arm  of  the  Prince  of  Lowenstein. 

A  murmur  of  admiration  greeted  lia 
apparition.  Radiant  with  all  the  bril* 
liancy  of  retiuning  bloom,  happiness,  and 
gaiety,  never  had  her  dark  lashes  shaded 
a  more  \dolet  pupil,  a  more  melting 
glance,  her  cheek  worn  a  softer  rose,  nor 
her  Ups  a  more  ruby  red,  a  more  animated 
smile ;  and  never,  Martinengo  at  least 
thought,  had  he  seen  her  more  lovely. 

She  wore  a  toilet  similar  to  the  one 
in  which  she  had  been  betrothed, — (a  me- 
morable night,  of  which  he  retained  a 
vi^dd  recollection,) — ^the  three  gossamer 
tunics  embroidered  in  silver,  and  the 
sapphii'e     coronet,    her     husband's    first 

gift. 

They  were  received  at  the  door  of  the 
saloon  by  the  Duke,  a  little  withered  old 
man,  who,  giving  his  arm  to  Rosa,  led  her 
up  to  present  her  to  the  Duchessa,  a  stately- 
looking  woman,  covered  mth  a  perfect 
constellation  of  diamonds. 

A  loud  uproar  in  the  square  made  every 
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di  to  the  windows.  The  excitement 
used  by  the  gam  of  a  quateme, 
the  word  "  TintOy*  hoisted  in  let- 
ire  over  the  heads  of  the  authorities 
ig,  had  announced  to  the  assembled 
de. 

piazza  of  Saint  Mark  presented  at 
iment  a  most  brilliant  and  pictu- 
spectacle.  In  the  centre  stood  the 
rectiont  upon  which  the  winning 
•s  were  successively  exposed.  Four 
placed  at  its  angles,  were  crowned 
ouquets  of  blue  flame.  Similar 
ere  placed  at  intervals  round  the 
in  addition  to  the  usual  brilliant 
rerberfes.  The  gorgeous  fa9ade  of 
kfark  was  also  dazzlingly  lighted ; 
Qged  lion  and  the  bronze  horses 
g  forth  in  striking  rdief,  whUe  the 
indows  of  the  surrounding  palaces, 
tier  upon  tier,  filled  with  elegantly 
company,  glittering  in  the  light  of 
tres,  formed  altogether  an  illumina- 
ight  as  day. 

id  to  the  picturesque  effect,  every 
id  then  a  gleam  of  purple  or  crim- 
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son  flame,  the  announoemeiat  oC 
shot  up  into  the  air,  castiiig 
unearthly  ghure  on  the  asaemhli 
sands,  the  cloudless  sky,  a  ofl 
sapphire  studded  with  diamonds^ 
in  the  whole. 

But  the  orchestra  struck  up  i 
Biosa  went  off  to  dance,  and 
pleading  fatigue,  remained  alonj 
window  with  Lowenstein,  Martml 
j}ig  also  moved  away. 

They  had  hardly  been  there  fiv 
when  della  Torre,  Doria,  and  ' 
the  Marchesa's   unsuccessful  v 
preached  the  embrasure,  in  tl 
which  they  were  lialf  hidden. 

^^Ah,  a  thousand  pardons, 
cried  della  Torre,    starting 
three  paces  with  apparent  st 
all  but  trod  on  the  Marches 
sole  to  have  deranged  you. 
the  slightest  idea,  believe  n 
for  worlds  have  broken  Ld 
resting  a  tete-a-tete.      W 
look  before  you,  Doria?" 
ing  to  his  companion.     " 
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^  for  brutes  to  have   so  little  savoir 

*'  In  despair,  Madame,  to  have  disturbed 

J^ '  began  Dona.     **  Had  we  not  been 

pofectljr  unconscious  .  .  .  ." 
"We  should  never  have  committed  such 

IQ  unpardonable  indiscretion,"  chimed  in 

tke  third, 
"fieally,  gentlemen,"  said  AureUa  with 

I  smile,  as  the  trio  continued  to  confound 
ftemselves  in  apologies  exaggerated  to 
s&ctation, — "  for  so  trifling  a  sin  the 
ittnorse  you  express  is  quite  superfluous. 
Tou  will  see,"  she  exclaimed,  turning  to 
the  Prince  with  a  gay  laugh,  "that  I 
«hall  get  the  honour  at  last  of  your 
niaking  love  to  me.  So  much  for  the 
judgment  of  the  world.'* 

L5wenstein  answered,  that  nevertheless, 
•8  their  conversation  had  evidently  been 
i^emarked,  it  was  best  not  to  prolong  it ; 
that  the  interruption  mattered  little,  for 
n  iras  that  impossible  to  discuss  anything 
serious  in  such  a  place,  and  that  the  next 
evening  they  would  have  time  enough. 

Aurelia  assented,  and  they  left  the  win- 
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(low;  but  the  heat  was  intense,  and  as 
they  re-entered  the  ball-room,  slie  was 
seized  with  a  sudden  giddiness,  the  scene 
swam  round  her,  and  she  fell  fainting  into 
the  Prince's  anns. 

To  bear  her  through  the  crowd  to  a 
private  Ijoudoir  Avas  the  work  of  an  instant, 
and  there,  between  the  fresh  air  and  the 
restoratives  wdth  which  her  hostess  sur- 
rounded her,  she  re\dved  almost  imme- 
diately. 

The  first  person  on  whom  she  opened 
her  eyes  was  llosn,  who  told  her  that  she 
had  been  dreadfully  alarmed ;  that  it  was 
said  she  had  been  insulted,  that  she  had 
fainted  in  consequence,  and  there  were  so 
many  reports,  that  there  was  no  making 
out  the  facts. 

The  Marchesa  Visconti  now  came  run- 
ning: in,  entreating  her,  for  pity's  sake,  to 
tell  her  what  was  true  or  false.  Some 
declared  that  della  Torre  had  menaced  her 
with  a  stiletto,  others  that  he  had  con- 
tented himself  with  accusing  her  of  the 
Prince's  being  her  lover ;  in  short,  every 
one  had  a  different  version. 
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111  as  she  still  felt,  Aurelia  burst  into  a 
,  of  laughter.  It  was  the  old  story  of 
le  three  black  crows,  she  said ;  that,  so 
IT  firom  having  insulted  her,  the  remem- 
rance  of  their  supererogatory  i)oliteness 
mused  her  in  the  extreme ;  but  that  if 
hey  flattered  themselves  they  had  any- 
Bdng  to  say  to  her  fainting  fit,  she  begged 
Kna  to  undeceive  them,  as  the  too  sudden 
diange  of  temperature  was  its  sole  cause. 

Nina  observed,  that  it  was  not  the  less 
tery  impertinent  of  that  saucy  Romeo ; 
that  it  was  too  bad  men  should  think 
themselves  entitled  to  attack  a  woman, 
becausi^*  she  had  failed  to  discover  their 
BMiit,  and  that  she  should  give  liiiu  a 
proper  scolding ;  for  were  it  only  for  the 
sake  of  the  precedent,  it  should  not  be 
tolerated. 

To  face  the  heat  a  second  time  was  an 
^^poriment  to  which  Aurelia  did  not  feel 
^?Dal,  and  the  trio  remained  seated  in  the 
window  of  the  boudoir,  both  Rosa  and 
-l^enstein  refusing  to  quit  her. 

The  Tombola  terminated  at  midnight, 
^d    the    vast    throng    immediately   dis- 
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persed ;  but  as  they  gazed  down  on  ik^ 
deserted  piazza,  now  left  to  the  sole  wmr 
pany  of  its  lights  and  stars,  a  change  caiB0  j 
slowly  over  the  scene.  The  solitade  hegm. 
to  be  peopled  again,  but  it  was  a  new  sai 
apparently  aristocratic  crowd  which  fillel 
it,  for  of  the  lower  orders  th^re  were  11011& 
As  far  as  Aurelia  could  distinguish,  tte 
women  seemed  all  in  el^ant  toil^aal. 
the  men  looked  at  least  like  gentlemoL 

The  Marchesa  Visconti  came  to  aak 
them  if  they  would  descend  with  her  to 
the  piazza,  where  she  was  going  to  take  1  i 
turn.  AureUa  inquii^ed  how^  they  could 
appear  in  the  street  in  their  ball-dresses? 
but  Nina  laughingly  assured  them  that  th^ 
need  have  no  scruples  on  that  score,  as  it 
was  quite  permitted,  and  they  would  find 
almost  every  one  in  dancing  costimae.  To 
this  she  added  the  information,  that  it  vas 
the  custom  for  the  medio  ceto,  or  upper  class 
of  citizens,  on  this  occasion  to  meet,  at  mid- 
night, in  the  square,  and  promenade  there 
in  grand  gala  till  two  or  three  o'clock. 

This  decided  them,  and  Aurelia  sent  the 
Prince  for  their  mantles,  the  IMarchesa 
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r 

iamg  them  with  the  understanding  that 

Ikj  were  to  meet  in  the  piazza. 
I  Mna  was  right,  for  almost  aU  the  ladies 
tore  in  fall  ball  dress,  a  ganze  scarf  or 
hte  shawl  their  heayiest  covering,  and 
trm  that  generally  dispensed  with.  Au- 
iriia  and  Bosa  were  both  highly  amused 
Id  reoc^nise  amidst  the  belles  who  were 
fradJTig  up  and  down,  leaning  on  their 
CftTaUers,  in  short  sleeves,  bare  necks,  and 
keads  loaded  with  flowers,  many  of  their 
frondest  and  most  exclusive  acquaint- 
ances. 

"  Misericordia !  what  a  sensation  such 
1  sight  would  create  in  the  bosom  of  a 
I^bourg     St.     Germain     or     west-end 

^igante"  said  Bosa,  laughing. 

The  Count  Pappadopoli,  who  had  joined 
.them,  observed  that  it  was  not  the  cUmate 

^  Paris  or  London  that  could  be  thus 

Wed,  nor  their  dingy  streets  traversed, 

like  those  of  Venice,  without  soiling  a 

white  satin  shoe. 

When  they  drew  near  St.  Mark,  they 
descried  a  circle  of  cavaliers  surrounding  a 
lady    who  was  talking  with  great  volu- 
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bility — on  u  nearer  approach  it  proved  to 
be  Nina. 

"  Ah !  well  arrived,"  she  exclaimed,  Ik 
moment  she  perceived  them ;  "  you  are  ]mA 
in    time  to   convince  the    unconYiiiciU&| 
Morosini  is  insisting  on  it,  that  you  haTC j 
at  least  three  inches  of  steel  in  your  heart " 

"  Well,  if  she  has,  I  must  admit  shBJ 
carries  it  off  veiy  well,"  replied  the  ao-! 
cused. 

"  Por  my  part  I  am  very  much  indebted 
to  your  accident,  cm^a  mia^^  continued 
Nina,  when  the  laughter  subsided. 

''  Why  so  ?  " 

"  Simply  because  it  has  changed  the 
univ(*rsal  topic,  the  black  gondoUer,  who 
has  been  rimg  in  my  ears  till  I  am  posi- 
tively sick  of  him." 

"  You  are  really  too  impatient.  Mar- 
chesa ;  such  an  event  cannot  be  dismissed 
from  notice  in  an  hour :  since  the  davs  of 
the  Ten,  nothing  so  mysterious  has  occurred 
m  V  enice. 

"  But  has  no  one  traced  him,"  inquired 
Aurelia,  Avitli  curiosity. 

"  No  one,  he  vanished  like  an  evil  spirit. 
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Ae  set  him  down  for  the  devil ;  we 
lat  he  is  some   secret   adorer  of 

I  have  no  lovers  of  such  force," 
A.urelia. 
I;  is  the  singularity  of  the  affair. 

not  an  individual,  high  or  low, 
r  of,  capable  of  such  a  tour  de 
r  his  performance  was  little  less 
•aculous,"  replied  Morosini. 
:  was  two  o'clock,  and  E/Osa,  who 

I,  by  the  Marchesa's  extreme 
hat  she  was  still  far  from  well, 
.  their  returning  home. 

ring  for  a  moment,  to  cast  one 
glance  on  the  fanciful  and  pictu- 
cene   she  was  bidding  adieu  to, 

for  ever,  Aurelia  hung  back  a 
es  in  the  rear   of  Rosa  and  her 

who  had  turned  down  the  piaz- 

morrow  then,  at  seven.  I  count 
ur  word.  I  have  much  to  say ;  do 
ppoint  me,"  Lowenstein  took  the 
riity  of  saying  hurriedly. 

II,  I  suppose  it  must  be,"  she  re- 
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plied,  laughing ;  "  I  am  too  soft  liearteA 
to  drive  you  to  despair." 

"  How  can  I  ever  be  grateful  enough  ttt 
you,"  he  exelaiined,  pressing  her  band 
enthusiastically  to  his  lips.  "  You  aze 
my  patron  saint,  my  guardian  angel." 

"  Well,  are  you  satisfied?"  said  TrivulnOi 
who  with  Visconti  and  Martinengo,  am- 
cealed  beneath  the  arcades  of  the  Brc^Ho^ 
had  overheard  every  word  of  the  dialogufl^ 
distinctly  audible  in  the  stillness  of  the 
night,  as  the  pair  passed  on  \\ithin  a  fef 
paces  distance.  "  Even  you  will  hardlj 
venture  to  say  that  my  vengeance  is  OTer 
hasty  now,"  he  concluded,  striding  gloomily 
away  from  them. 

"  After  that,  say  that  the  devil  does  not 
take  care  of  his  own,"  exclaimed  Visconti 

'*  One  would  certainly  tliink  he  had 
inspired  them,"  replied  Martinengo. 

"  It  was  running  a  risk,  though,"  re- 
joined Visconti ;  "if  they  had  spoken  of 
Rosa—" 

"  Pooh  !  I  should  have  told  him  thev  had 
perceived  us.  With  a  little  intelligence 
one  can  turn  every  point  to  advantage." 
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"I  should  be  sorry  to  have  you  for 
D  enemy,  Ludovico,"  and  laughing,  they 
inied,  arm-in-ann,  to  retrace  their  steps. 
Rosa's  suggestion  had  not  come  too 
on ;  for  the  Marchesa,  who  for  the  last 
»uf  had  felt  really  ill,  although  she  had 
it  said  so,  for  fear  of  spoiling  her  young 
lead's  evening,  fell  back  in  her  gondola 
irly  exiiausted,  and  fainted  a  second  time, 
1  they  pushed  off  from  the  shore. 
Seriously  terrified,  Rosa  expressed  her 
(dnion  that  she  ought  to  consult  a  physi- 
on,  for  that  she  had  observed  for  some 
ime  past  that  she  did  not  enjoy  her  usual 
ealth. 

To  her  great  delight,  Aurelia  smilingly 
ssured  her  there  was  nothing  to  be 
larmed  at,  as  she  would  learn  in  the 
iirse  of  the  week,  on  the  Marchese's  f^to 
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CHAPTER  XI. 


THE   DUEL. 

The  rich  rays  of  the  deeUning  son 
streamed  into  the  room,  as  TriTulflO 
threw  open  the  jalousies  of  the  salooDi 
in  which,  contrary  to  his  usual  habits  he 
had  stretched  liimself  on  the  divan,  fe 
the  last  half-hour  apparently  slumbering' 
Aurelia  raised  her  eves  from  her  book.  A 
few  fleecy  streaks  of  rose  and  gold  irff^ 
already  glowing  in  the  heavens.  She 
glanced  at  the  clock  ;  the  hand  marked  I 
quarter  to  seven,  and  still  her  husband 
gave  no  sign  of  moving ;  on  the  contrary 
he  rccomposed  himself  to  rest  on  the 
cushions,  as  if  with  the  intention  of  re- 
maining. 

She  traversed  the  room,  laid  her  head 
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0%  on  his  shoulder,  and  whispered 
aiessingly,  "  My  own  love  I  if  you  mean 
0  keep  your  appointment  with  Visconti 
nd  those  gentlemen,  it  is  time.  You  will 
csroelv  arrive  at  the  Bidotto  by  the  hour 
f  rendezvous.'* 

''Per  Bacco!  I  have  overslept  myself. 
t  is  too  late  ahready.  I  have  half  a  mind 
ot  to  go  at  all,"  he  said,  looking  at  his 
ratch. 

Aurelia  said,  that  if  he  went  at  once,  he 
lUuld  arrive  before  the  liour  struck. 

"  To  say  the  truth,  I  feel  too  idle  r  " 

"  Indeed,  Ippolito,  you  cannot  l)e  so 
iKourteous.  It  would  be  a  mortal  of- 
Mce;  so  come,  stir  yourself,"  she  replied, 
layfdlly  endeavouring  to  draw  him  up. 

**  What !  you  have  not  yet  divine^d  tliat 
•  18  a  manoBuvre  to  have  a  long;  tete-a-tete 
Tth  you?  It  is  such  an  age  since  we 
used  a  quiet  evening  together ;  will  you 
9t  be  delighted  to  have  me  at  yoiu'  feet 

formerly  ?— eh,  carina  ?" 
Another  evening,  Aurelia  exclaimed,  she 
mid  be  charmed,  but  that  she  vtbs  not 
fish  enough  to  wish  it  When  he  had  an 

L  2 
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indispeusiible  engagement.  "  For  to-niglit. 
indeed,  you  tOMst  go  out,  deuert:!'*  die 
said,  giving  him  a  tender  kiss. 

Trivulzio  writhed  under  her  oaress,  as 
stru^ling  to  preserve  his  coahken,  in  «dar 
to  prolong  her  agonies,  he  replied,  "  Yon 
are  determined  then  on  getting  rid  of  me 
to-night,  I  see*" 

"  I ! — Not  in  the  least,"  *-*«^»Mm^  Au- 
relia,  with  a  countenance  so  disooncertect 
that  even  a  less  interested  ohserver  most 
have  perceived  it ;  "  only,  as  all  nights 
are  equal  to  stay  with  me,  except  this, — 
surely " 

"  I  should  be  very  unreasonable  to  dis- 
turb your  rendezvous  mth  L6wenstein. — 
Come,  confess, — is  not  that  the  truth  ?" 

"  Well,"  said  Aurelia,  resolutely,  "  as 
you  happen  to  know  it — how,  I  cannot 
guess,  but  not  through  me,  at  least, — ^I  do 
not  care  to  deny  the  fact.  So  pray  leave 
me ;  for  I  have  promised  him  to  he  alone, 
and  I  expect  him  every  minute." 

"  So,  you  confess,  when  you  can  no 
longer  conceal?" 

"  Whv  should  I  not?"    answered  Au- 
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relia,  looking  at  him  with  astonishment, 
"  It  is  no  such  very  profound  mystery.  I 
should  have  told  you  myself,  if  I  had  not 
promised  not  to  mention  it." 

"  Come,  come,  you  may  throw  off  the 
mask  at  last,"  said  Trivulzio,  standing 
before  her  with  folded  arms.  "  The  co-* 
medy  is  at  its  close.  It  is  vain  to  endea-r 
vour  to  prolong  it.  You  must  have 
thought  you  had  a  precious  fool  to  deal 
with.  But  it  would  have  required  a  natural 
idiot  to  have  been  blinded  by  the  gross 
farce  that  you  have  been  endeavouring  to 
i>lay  off  upon  me  these  last  five  months, 
The  plot  was  really  too  transparent  even 
ibr  a  husband's  eyes." 

"  In  the  name  of  wonder,  what  can  you 
mean?"  exclaimed  Aurelia,  starting  off 
the  sofa  in  dismay. 

"  Do  you  still  flatter  yourself  that  I  am 
the  only  individual  in  Venice  ignorant 
that  Lowenstein  is  your  favoured  lover  ? — 
aye, — and  that  you  are  waiting  for  him 
this  very  evening,  to  concert  your  flight 
together  to   some  land  less  perilous  for 
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your  loves  ?"  he  exclaimed  nvith  m 

fury. 

*'  My  flight  with  Ldwensteln !    . 

mad,  Ippolito  ?    That  others  migl 

he  was  paying   court  to   me, — 1i 

who  have  known  firom  the  first 

was  in  love  with  Bosa,  it  wonU 

ahsurd." 

'^  Such  cool  audacity  astounds  i 

experience    of  your   sex:    In  lo 

Biosa !    What  next,  madam  ?    Tt 

I  have  not  marked  his  huming 

—his    whispers,— everything?     ] 

nights  since,   at  the  Penice,   I 

you    hoth    for    hours,    when    yc 

dreamed  who  was  within  fifty 

you.      Ay, — no  later  than  last 

drank  in,   syllahle  hy  syllahle, 

sionate  entreaties, — ^your  loving  j 

— ^near  enough  to  feel  the  kisse 

printed  on  your  hands   hissing 

my  veins  like  molten  lead ; — ^nea: 

to    reckon   the  accelerated  puls{ 

your  hearts;  and  yet  I  did  not  s 

for  ever." 
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"  ffis  passkmate  entreaties ! — ^my  loving 
pmsesr  cried  Anrdia  impatiently,  be- 
«n"ng  angry  in  turn.  "  Really  this 
™^  Jiwrf  pro  quo  would  be  ridiculous, 
^^  it  not  getting  too  seriously  annojing 
to  be  laughed  at!" 

**  IRttt !  in  the  teeth  of  even-  oWdence, 
yw  still  persist  in  maintaining  your  inno- 
«oe?  There,  then,— let  this,— and  this, 
■"-«nd  this,  confound  you,  wretch !  Sec  if 
joa  can  deny  his  handwriting  and  your 
own,"  he  hissed  between  his  teeth,  fling- 
ing her  a  packet  of  letters. 

"These  are  neither  his  nor  mine,"  said 
Aurelia,  as  she  glanced  rapidly  over  them. 
**!  grant  you  they  are  a  clever  imitation 
of  our  handwriting,  but  they  are  infamous 
ftrgeries,  one  and  all." 

"This  is  too  much,"  cried  Tri^^ulzio, 
more  and  more  enraged,  "  Beware  how 
you  drive  me  too  far.  Another  moment 
ttid  I  could  poniard  you  with  as  little 
remorse  as  I  shall  your  infamous 
leduoer." 

"  For  Heaven's  sake,  beware  what  you 
Id  ! "  exclaimed  Aurelia,  now  dreadfully 
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alanutid,  as  looking  at  the  pendule  she 
perceived  that  it  was  just  seven. 

"Ay!  you  may  look  at  the  clock,"  he 
cried,  as  he  intercepted  the  i^lauce ;  "you 
n'ill  remember  this  hour.  It  is  his  knell 
it  stiTkes." 

*'In  the  name  of  God,  IppoUto  t"  she 
shrieked,  in  ;in  agony  of  teiTor,  iis  she 
tliought  she  distinguished  tlie  faint  echo 
of  a  distant  stej)  upon  the  stairs,  "be- 
ware how,  in  an  hour  of  fatal  madness, 
you  stain  your  hand  with  murder." 

"  So  you  tremble  ! — you  tremble  at  last, 
for  him ;  unflinching  as  you  are,  in  your 
lover,  at  least,  I  can  make  you  feel!"  he 
yelled,  boiling  to  the  last  extreme  of 
exasperation  at  the  sight  of  her  fears. 

To  i-eason  vdih  him,  when  his  violence 
had  reached  such  a  j>aroxysm,  Amelia 
knew  by  experience  was  worse  than  use- 
less, and  she  flen'  towards  the  door,  but 
he  rushed  after  her,  and,  seizing  her  by 
the  arm,  drew  her  forcibly  back. 

"  "WTiat !  you  think  to  escapcme  1  You 
yet  flatter  yourself  that  you  may  save 
your  paramour !"  he  cried,  aa  she  wrrthed 
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to  feee  hasdf  from  his  iron  grasp,  which 


vain 


Mbooet  made  her  scream  with  pain ; 
hofBf  the  palace  is  a  desert." 

"Merciful  Heaven!  beware  how  vou 
act;  you  will  be  the  first  to  repent  it," 
•he  cried,  in  despair,  as  the  sound  of 
LSwenstein's  approaching  steps  now  came 
&tiiictly  upon  the  ear. 

"  You  supplicate  for  Iiwi  !  You  dare 
to  outrage  me  to  the  last !"  he  exclaimed, 
brandishing  a  stiletto  in  his  hand. 

"Oh,  Ippolito!"  she  murmured;  "if 
^  me,  for  pity's  sake  spare  your  child ! " 
"My  child!  This,  this  was  wanting 
to  the  cup  of  infamy.  Ha !  I  see  it  all 
^tow;  for  this  the  comedv  was  hurried 
to  its  conclusion." 
"  Ippolito !  I  swear  to  you,  by  every- 

tking  that  is  sacred " 

"H^  child!    Infamy  of  infamies  I"  he 

cried,  maddened  to  the  last  degree  of  fury- 

"Let    the  bastard    perish  with  its  vile 

*U)ther,"   and  he  hurled  her   from  him 

^th  such  desperate  violence  that,  reeling 

to  the  opposite  end  of  the  room,  she  was 

flaslieil  headlong  upon  the  mavblo  floor. 


The  door  flew  open  at  the  nuiidl 
Lowenstein  entei-ed.  ' 

"  Well  met !  Defend  yourself!"  it 
Trivulzio,  flinging  liim  one  of  a  J 
swords,  which  he  liad  concealed  1 
the  sofa. 

"  "WTiat  is  the  meaning  of  thiBji 
chese  ?"  said  the  Prince,  coldly.      1 

"  Words  are  usoleas."  I 

"  Marchese,  wiU  you  first  be  fAei 
explain  this  unheard-of  violence,  at 
I  shall  be  at  your  orders,"  said  | 
stein,    quietly.      "  Before   twro    gtf 
set  about  cutting  each  other's  tl 
is  at  least  proper  that  they  shov 
the  reason." 

"  Itjis  vain.  Draw  and  drfeod  j 
repeated  Trivulzio,  furiously.   A' 
moment,  ere  the  Prince  had  <i 
himself   on    his    guard,    his    ' 
adversary    plunged    his    swor 
side. 

"  Hold !    what  frenzy   is  i 
Uartinengo,  who,  bursting  of 
rushed  in  at  the  instant.     " 
jou  insane?    A  duel  in  foi 
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^'  ^tnesses,  why  you  will  be  hanged  for 
Biorder."    But  Lowenstein  sank  upon  the 

^JCerdfiil  heayen !  what  is  the  meaning 

ifaOfliis?"  cried  Bosa,  flying  in  aghast 

ifter  If artinengo. 

"Xothing,"  gasped  the  Prince,  raising 
innsdf  painfully  on  his  elbow ;  ''  but  that 
tte  ICarchese,  jealous  of  you,  and  furious 
ttat  I  was  on  the  ere  of  saving  you  &om 
lii  fimgs,  has  run  me  through  the  heart. 
''Thank  God!  at  least  that  I  am  alive 
to  tell  how  ardently  I  have  loved  you. 
See," — he  handed  her  a  paper,  which  he 
tew  out  of  his  breast, — "  I  had  brought 
tte  Marehesa  this  contract,  to  show  her 
ttat  on  our  marriage  I  should  have  made 
wer  to  you  half  my  fortune.**  The  last 
W(Mrds  had  been  spoken  with  greater  diffi- 
culty: "My  beloved!"  he  articulated 
&mtly,  "  should  I  live  to  make  my  will, 
it  shall  still  be  yours." 

"Give!"  cried  Trivulzio,  snatcliing  it 
fioody  out  of  her  hand  as  Lowenstein 
ieU  back    insensible.      "  Oh  !     heavens  ! 
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what  have  I  done  !**  he  howled.    "Ihai^ 
kiUedher!*' 

"  KiUed    her  !  "     yeUed    MartmengfH 
springing  across  the  room  with  one  bouni 
to  the  spot,  where  for  the  first  time,  te 
perceived  AureKa  lying  motionless  on  the- 
floor. 

He  raised  her  in  his  arms.  She  had 
fallen  with  her  head  against  the  sculptured 
foot  of  an  antique  fauteuil,  and  blood 
streamed  in  torrents  from  her  temples  ffiod 
her  mouth. 

*' Wretch  that  you  are  to  have  done 
this!"  he  cried,  as  he  endeavoured  to 
staunch  the  blood.  "  These  are  vour 
promises  !  assassin  ! " 

"Oh,  she  is  dead!"  screamed  Kosa  as 
she  too  knelt  down  beside  her  in  an  agony 
of  grief. 

"She  is  not  dead!"  cried  Martinengo 
as  putting  his  ear  to  her  heart  for  an 
instant,  he  bounded  to  his  feet.  "  Isotta  I 
Diego!  Pietro  !"  he  shouted  to  the  domes- 
tics, who  were  now  successively  rushing 
in ;  — "  Quick,    quick,    a    surgeon,    five. 
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-nm — run  for  life  and  death! — A 
ind  scudi  to  the  first  who  brings  a 
ian!  Ha!  she  is  not  dead,"  he 
led,  turning  on  the  Marchese  a 
oanee  so  livid,  and  a  glare  so  deadly, 
ren  in  that  moment,  everyone  re- 
while  Trivulzio  quailed  and  shud- 
leneath  it — "  she  is  not  dead,  but  if 
g^,  woe  betide  you,  Trivulzio,  for  by 
mes  of  my  mother,  you  shall  not 
her  eighty-and-forty  hours,  if  I  am 
)  send  you  after  her." 
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AURELIA. 


CHAPTER  XII. 


THE   HIDE. 

The  victims  of  Trivulzio*s  violence  wcie 
lonG^  before  they  recovered  from  its  disas- 
trous  effects.  The  severe  injuries  which 
Aiirclia  had  received,  had  all  but  caused 
her  death,  as  it  did  the  extinction  of  her 
best  hopes.  In  the  shock,  she  had  broken 
a  blood-vessel, — for  more  than  a  fortnight, 
her  Ufe  was  despaired  of,  and  it  was  a 
month  before  she  was  allowed  to  rise  from 
her  couch. 

At  last,  she  began  slowly  to  recover, 
and  as  soon  as  she  could  be  moved,  they 
quitted  Venice,  where  the  heat  had  becoiBfi 
intolerable,  to  retire  to  their  \'illa  at 
Varese,  the  greatest  quiet  being  insisted 
upon  by  the  Marchesa's  physicians,  as  a 


▲XTRELIA.  159 

96  qua  nan.    fiosa  and  Martinengo,  who 

id  been  the  xmremitting  attendants  of 

er  sidi:-bed,  sharing  its  duties  and  its 

at%ues  between  th^n,  (for  Trivulzio,  all 

tpentance  and  zeal,  during  the  first  four 

or  fire  days,  finding  after  that  the  task  too 

knssing  for  his  nerres,  and  too  wearing 

fa  his  constitution,  had  left  it  wholly  to 

them,)  were  now  the  cheering  companions 

cf  her  solitude. 

;      Of  Ldwenstein  thev  heard  no  more,  ex- 

[ 
cept  that  a  week  after  them  he,  too,  had 

left  Venice  under  the  charge  of  his  physi- 
cians, for  the  baths  of  Toeplitz,  the  waters 
tf  which  were  recommended  for  his  wound, 
vbich,  although  not  mortal,  was  so  severe, 
ttit  it  was  feared  he  would  remain  a 
cripple  for  life. 

Before  their  departure,  Kosa,  who  had 

keen  much  touched  by  his  generosity  and 

lus  inisf<»rtune  on  her  account,  had  had  a 

^istiessing  interview  with  him ;  when,  re- 

'caging  her  nobly  firom   her    conditional 

Qigagement,  he  had  promised  to  leave  her 

4  large  portion  of  his  fortune  if  he  died, 

and  TOwed  that  should  he  recover,  were 
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she  still  &ee,  he  would  come  at 
claim  her  as  his  bride.  To  sudi 
eventualities  she  was  the  last  pc 
revert ;  and  she  dismissed  the  suliji 
her  thoughts  with — ^to  the  shame 
gratitude  be  it  spoken — a  sensatia 
tense  relief.  To  have  refused  sad 
riage,  with  no  reasonable  objectiai 
have  been  folly — she  could  not  dei 
to  chain  her  destiny  for  life  to  fl 
man  whom  she  did  not  love,  wac 
painful  alternative  to  such  fed 
hers,  and  to  be  spared  the  difficul 
seemed  a  blessmg. 

Their  time  now  began  to  be 
pleasantly  enough,  although  in  the 
retirement;  they  seldom  were  d 
even  by  a  ^dsitor,  for  at  this  seas 
height  of  the  summer  —  almost 
villas  in  the  neighbourhood  were  d 
nevertheless,  they  were  not  ennuyc 

Books,  music,  conversation,  fillec 
mornings;  and  as  the  Marchesa's 
lescence  became  more  and  more  ad 
the  evenings  were  spent  in  deliciov 
round  the  charming  en\drons,  or  b 
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in  the  park  or  on  the  shores  of  the 

which  every  day,  with  her  retum- 
mgth,  Aurelia  became  better  able 
\ge. 

he  life  and  prime  mover  of  every- 
aa  Martinengo.  He  had  remained 
islt  with  them,  to  the  delight  of 
'  that  of  Trivulzio,  who,  angry  with 

and  everyone  else — provoked  at 
ondemned  to  v^etate  at  Varese, 
e  had  hoped  to  spend  his  summer 
)  Baden-Baden,  and  that  through 

fault,  fdt  at  liberty  to  be  as  sulky, 
md  sleepy  as  he  chose,  when  he 
able  a  proxy  to  do  the  agreeable ; 
Rosa  and  the  Marchesa  especially, 
ind  in  him  a  never-failing  resource. 

a  mind  stored  with  every  strange 
of  information, — a  brain  fiUed  with 
lest  fancies  and  most  original  ideas, 
1  have  been  difficult  to  have  found 

entertaining  companion  when  he 
)  amuse. 

18  fortunate  that  they  had  such  a 
ite,  for  otherwise  it  appeared  that 
oiild  have  been  compelled  to  dis- 

L.    II.  H 


tliem  on  some  excuse  or  anol 
also  commenced  making  prole 
scnces.  Sometimes  he  did 
i-etum  to  dinner ;  but  he  was  i 
dlgnant  if  any  observation  whs 
his  stay,  or  inquiry  as  to  whe 
been.  With  every  succeeding  n 
disappearances  became  more 
from  the  mornings  now  he  extra 
to  the  evenings,  often  remainin 
two  and  three  o'clock;  till,  at 
constantly  passed  days  consecuti' 
out  seeing  him  for  more  than  tei 
The  pretexts  which  he  invarial 
for  these  eclipses,  were  either  so 
tor's  dinner  or  excursion,  or  sa 
pensable    business    at    Varese, 
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To  an  her  hints  as  to  where  and  how 
Ifpdito  could  possibly  spend  his  time, 
MaiiiDe&go  would  only  answer  with  a 
■nie  or  an  evasion,  or  by  reminding  her 
Alt  one  must  not  blame  the  tree  for  pro- 
temg  firnit  after  its  kind, — that  in  a  her- 
ntage  TnNrulzio  wbs  thoroughly  out  of 
|hoe,  and  that  one  has  no  right  to  expect 
to  find  fidelity  in  a  g^ded  butterfly  or  a 
Qgiiig-bird. 

In  these  home  truths  she  found  but 
liUle  consolation;  for  although  she  no 
higer  lored  him  enough  to  miss  his  com- 
panionship, her  pride  was  wounded  at  his 
QidiBguised  neglect ;  and  for  the  first  time 
feefing  the  pangs  of  jealousy,  as,  by  the 
wl  of  two  months,  Trivtdzio  seemed  dis- 
posed to  yanish  firom  home  altogether,  she 
woctly  set  Isotta  on  his  traces. 

September  had  commenced ;  and  on  one 
^  ttose  loirely  autumn  evenings,  Aurelia, 
^  was  now  perfectly  re-established,  pro- 
pQMl  that  they  should  ride  instead  of 
^Hying,  and  make  the  tour  of  the  lake  in 
part,  through  the  beautiful  little  winding 
Jttttis,  where  carriistges  cannot  pass. 

M  2 


nothing  could  have  been  lorcdiei 
romantic  than  the  winding  ai 
all^s  through  which  she  led  thi 
pimping  de^  into  the  fireshnes 
thick  and  sombre  woods,  that 
clared  they  imaged  to  her  tl 
forests  of  America,-~-now  emergi: 
shores  of  the  beautiful  lake,  at 
quisite  point  of  view,  with  wl 
one  was  enraptured. 

Thus  wandering  along,  a|^ 
random,  they  suddeaily  entered 
nu^nifioent  avenue  of  centenary 
the  perspective  of  which  was  tern 
the  Corinthian  portico  of  a  n 
casino. 

"  Oimi  I "  exclaimed  Anrdia 
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iriuch  made  the  Marchesa  lower  her  eyes, 
iiid  gave  Rosa  food  for  some  queries,  on 
irindi,  however,  she  had  no  time  to  cogi* 
iate  just  then,  for  at  the  moment  a  party 
of  riders,  amidst  which  were  two  ladies, 
came  cantering  down  from  the  palace. 

As  they  approached  nearer,  amidst  the 
ftremost  cayaliers  they  descried  Trivulzio, 
nding  hy  the  side  of  the  lady  who  seemed 
to  be  the  principal  personage  of  the  group. 

There  was  no  possibility  of  passing  on 
without  recognition;  the  more  so,  as  at 
light  of  Martinengo  his  companion  had 
loned  in  her  horse  to  speak  to  him.  Tri- 
▼olrio  had  no  resource  for  it,  therefore,  but 
to  &ce  the  evil  he  could  not  avoid,  which 
i^  did  with  as  bad  a  grace  and  as  sulky  a 
^countenance  as  it  was  possible  to  wear. 

"  What  I  Aurelia,  you  on  horseback?"  he 
cried,  as  he  approached  them.  "  Was  ever 
•^  an    imprudence,  —  an   invalid    like 

yoar 

'*  Is  it  indeed  the  Marchesa  Trivulzio  I 
We  the  honour  of  meeting?  This  is 
leaUy  an  unexpected  pleasure,''  exclaimed 
the  incognita^  interrupting  her  conv^-  •  - 
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tion  with  Martinengo-     "  Marchese,  pe- 
sent  me  to  your  wife." 

As  Trivukio  introduced  her  a»  tti 
Countess  of  Czemitsczeff,  in  obedieiioe  ta 
her  order — ^for  the  tone  in  which  she  ai- 
dressed  him  was  far  more  that  of  a  CMr 
maud  than  a  request, — she  expressed  in 
flattering  terms  her  happiness  in  being  at 
last  enabled  to  make  the  Maxchesa's  l^ 
quaintance — a,  pleasure  which  would  not 
have  been  so  long  deferred  but  for  Tti- 
vulzio,  who  had  represented  her  as  beog 
too  ill  either  to  reoeive  or  to  go  ooi 
Now,  however,  she  would  do  herself  tke 
honour  of  calling  on  her^  ii^  as  she  hofeii 
the  Marchesa  would  not  reject  one  <^  ber 
husband's  oldest  friends. 

Aurelia  returned  the  compliment  with 
as  much  courtesy  as  it  was  o£Eered.  She 
would  be  only  too  happy,  she  said,  to 
profit  by  the  occasion  which  had  so  foarta- 
natdy  presented  itself  of  making  the 
Countess's  acquaintance. 

Such  being  the  case,  the  Countess  re- 
plied, she  hoped  Aurelia  would  not  r^ose 
to  gratify  her  by  joining  a  small  party  at 
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ifittfe  Ale  that  die  jHPoposed  giringm  a 
kr  dqrs^  on  the  oocasMm  of  a  Russian 
Mfd,  and  with  her  permission  she 
mU  pafjr  her  a  yisit  the  next  morning, 
id  bring  her  an  invitaticm. 
Anrdia,  on  her  side,  professed  herself 
iMnaed  to  accept.  Here  Tri'v'nhsio  in- 
ipoeed  to  say  that  she  was  £ftr  too  ill  to 
Ktnre  oat ;  bat  she  denied  it,  adding  with 
smile  that  his  too  great  solicitude  ex- 
Igcfftted  his  fears.  In  this  the  Coontess 
t  wtrmly  coincided,  that  the  Marchese 
is  nlenced,  and  with  many  courteous 
6eas  the  parties  separated,  the  Countess 
spotting  that  as  she  was  going  to  pay  a 
ifit,  she  could  not  ask  them  to  join  her, 
bfle  as  they  cantered  off  Aurelia  wished 
ir  Imflband  a  pleasant  ride. 
''She  is  not  handsome,  decidedly,''  said 
le  Marchesa  musingly,  after  a  pause ; 
dthoo^  one  cannot  deny  that  there  is 
mixture  of  elegance  and  dismvoltnra  in 
t  whcde  air  whidi  is  striking.  What 
Y  joa,  Bosa,  to  our  new  acquaintance  ?" 
^That  although  unquestionably  a  dis- 
gnished,  dashing-looking  woman,  I  have 
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seldom  seen  any  one  who  inspired  me 
such  an  unaccoimtable  aatipathy  at 
sight.  I  know  not  why,  but  the  a 
nizing  glance  of  her  cold,  gray  eye  ad 
made  me  shudder." 

"  She  is  not  very  young  either ;  f 
seven  and  thirty  at  least.  What  saj 
Martinengo?*' 

"  Pive  and  thirty,  Men  sanneSt  I 
not.'' 

"  Ah !  not  a  very  dangerous  rival  t 
one,"  said  Aurelia,  drawing  a  long  b] 

"  Do  not  be  too  sure.     She  has  a 
tions   of    which   you   dream    not. 
Countess  of  Czemitsczeff,  to  one  half 
kind,   possesses  the  speU   of    being 
sistible  when  she  pleases." 

"  What !  Avithout  beauty,  or  any 
ticular  charms  that  I  can  disci 
Wherein  lies  her  witchcraft? 

"  Simply  that  she  is  the  most  • 
mav-care  of  women,  and  the  most  ( 
taining  of  devils.  That  her  tongue 
sparkling  as  her  champagne,  as  spi 
her  suppers,  as  daring  as  her  actions ; 
to  the  blackness  of  a  demon  she  imifc 
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sprit,  the  art,  which  are  half  the 
>  of  wQman.  In  a  word,  her  fetscina- 
oooifflst  in  all  that  in  your  eyes  con- 
»  perdition  and  anathema/' 
relia  exclaimed  with  a  shudder  that 
I  woman  must  inspire  horror  instead 
3 ;  but  he  replied,  that  so  far  from  it, 
ibted  if  there  were  one  of  the  dupes 
ad  ruined,  and  the  countless  lovers 
id  betrayed,  who  would  not  be  at  her 
;ain  if  she  chose. 
Low  incredible !" 

[archesa,''  replied  Martinengo,  ^^have 
et  to  learn  that  to  three  parts  of  the 
the  qualities  you  exalt  the  most  are 
1  chimeras,  if  not  intolerable  bores?'' 
relia  was  compelled  to  admit  that  it 
rue.  Nerertheless  she  expressed  her 
oination  to  accept  the  Countess's 
tion.  She  had  always  been  anxious, 
»d,  to  <»e  in  her  oL  sphere  one  of 
syrens  of  whom  she  had  heard  such 
srs,  and  she  had  the  less  hesitation  to 
y  her  curiosity  in  this  instance  that 
lad  been  told  the  Countess  was  per- 
well  received. 
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On  this  point  the  Marchese  awured  1 
she  need  have  no  scruples,  tor  thai 
house  was  more  recherchee  and  bo  pen 
so  much  courted  as  the  Countess  in  aD  1 
highest  circles.  ^*  Besides,"  he  mutta 
between  his  teeth,  **for  mj  part,  I  1 
always  rathw  look  my  adversary  in  I 
face  than  be  stabbed  in  the  dark." 

As  he  spoke,  the  winding  alley,  wh 
for  the  last  quarter  of  an  hour  thejr  1 
been  heedlessly  pursuing,  was  closed  by 
iron  gate. 

"Well,  it  appears  that  this  time 
have  really  lost  our  way,"   said  Mai 
nengo,  with  a  smile. 

Aurelia  was  fain  to  confess  she  I 
proved  but  a  bad  guide.  An  old  wono 
was  gathering  up  dead  branches  under  i 
trees  withiu,  and  she  called  out  to  her 
ask  the  road  to  the  Villa  Trivulzio. 

They  had  come  a  long  mile  out  of  1 
road,  and  had  nothing  for  it  but  to  retn 
their  steps  to  the  Strada  Maestra.  'D 
was  annoying;  but  as  they  reluctan 
turned  their  horses'  heads,  the  old  wofli 
thi'cw'  open  the  gate,  and  said  that  if  tl 
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od  to  traverse  the  grounds  of  the  yilla, 
»  ooold  lead  them  by  a  shorter  cut,  in 
oir  directiaii^  as  the  padrone  was  absent 

Yaiese.       This  was  a  far  pleasanter 
amathre  than  returning   on  their  steps 

fiEuse  the  dusty  road,  and  they  gladly 
oepted  the  offer. 

The  park  was  extensive,  richly  wooded, 
d  apparently  looked  after  with  much 
le;  for  the  grass,  the  trees,  the  winding 
fiis,  eveiything,  was  kept  in  the  nicest 
der. 

Anrelia  and  Eosa  were  in  admiration 
it;  and  both  agreed  that  they  had  seen 
thing  so  ioiffnS  out  of  England. 
To  their  complimentary  observations, 
ar  guide  repUed,  that  the  padrone  was 
7  particular,  because  he  was  an  Eng- 
li  gentleman,  and  that  he  could  not 
due  even  a  dry  leaf  on  the  ground, 
us  eq^ined  all.  The  trio  commented 
i  the  singularity  which  makes  one 
nnble  on  the  English  in  all  parts  of  the 
odd,  even  the  most  out  of  the  way  spots. 
The  old  woman  did  not  require  to  be 
lestioned.     Charmed  to  have  listeners. 


all  the  poor  around;  but  with 
oddest  man  that  ever  was  seen. 
a  "  bel  giovane,"  and  yet  lie 
a  hermit;  never  went  anywhe] 
received  any  one ;  spent  all  his  t 
u^,  or  locked  up  in  a  mysteru 
which  no  one  but  himself  and 
fidential  valet  ever  entered, 
woman,  not  one  ever  crossed  his 
In  short,  he  was  a  perfect  sain 
sure,  people  did  tell  strange  sto 
for  her  part,  she  was  sure  the^ 
calumnies.  She  had  got  into  tl 
rious  room,  in  the  door  of  whic 
forgotten  his  key  one  day,  and 
found  nothing  at  all  extraoi'din 
except  a  secretaire,  which  she 
open,  and  a  fidl-length  pictun 
wall.    wlii(»h    was    mverMl    writh 


AVBELIA.  173 

*^^  it  was  only  the  portrait  of  a  most 
•wtifiil  lady,  a  true  angel,  with  fair  hair 
[•i  Une  eyes.  "  Tutto  il  rUratto  di  lei,  " 
their  garrulons  informant. 
^A  true  sentimental  Englishman!" 
(bed  Biosa ;  ''  although  such  constancy 
tbat  is  rare  even  in  England." 
'*  A  grande  pag^ion  malheureuse,**  said 
Ibrtinengo ;  ^'  and  the  object  of  it,  in  all 
fvobabilily,  eating,  drinking,  and  dancing, 
like  the  most  vulgar  of  ordinary  mortals, 
liUumt  giving  a  thought  to  the  melan- 
flUy  worshipper  of  her  ungrateful  image, 
*-perhi^  without  even  suspecting  the 
Image  she  has  done.  So  goes  the  world. 
Vhat  havock  your  sex  has  committed  in 

"Who  would  have  thought  of  falling 
^Qii  such  a  romance  here  ?"  said  Aurelia 
flumghtfolly. 

Thus  laughing  and  conversing,  the  alley 
Qiejr  pursued  led  them  to  a  lawn,  upon 
Which  opened  the  windows  of  the  casino 
Quit  stood  in  firont  of  them.  It  would 
hsre  been  difficult  to  have  placed  it  in 
k  more  beautifal  site,  a  parterre  of  the 
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richest  and  most  fragrant  flowers,  stni 
ing  in  firont  of  it,  bounded  on  one  fdde 
the  dusky  wood,  from  which  they  had 
issued;  and,  on  the  right,  by  the  m 
dering  waters  of  a  crystal  river,  flov 
between  beds  of  green  sward,  enami 
with  anemones,  crocuses,  and  lilies  of 
valley. 

As  Aurelia  gazed  around  her,  the  hfli 
ened  colour  which  flushed  her  cheeks  1 
exercise,  gradually  receded,  leaving 
pale  as  death. 

"  That  is  the  drawing-room,  is  it  no 
she  said,  pointing  to  the  projecting  1 
window  of  a  pavilion  on  the  left.  T 
guide  assented.  "  I  have  a  strange  fi 
to  enter  that  saloon,  only  for  five  mini 
just  for  curiosity.  Could  not  you  let 
indulge  it?" 

The  old  woman  hesitated;  it  was 
much  as  her  place  was  worth,  if  the 
drone  came  to  know  it.  Aurelia  remii 
her  that,  being  absent,  he  could  m 
guess  it ;  and  to  render  her  reasons  i 
convincmg,  she  pressed  a  scudo  into 
woman's  hand.     The  last  argument 
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Lsive,  and  her  gidde  offered  no  more 
ions.  B^ging  they  would  hoth 
her  outside,  she  dismounted,  gave 
ridle  into  Martinengo's  hands,  and 
ed  her  conductress  within. 
;  is  here,  then,''  she  exclaimed  at 
dien  left  alone  by  her  desire,  she 
around  on  the  rich  and  lofty  saloon. 
y  she  continued,  as  she  approached 

window,  commanding  a  beautiful 
ctive  of  the  aromatic  parterres  and 
ittering  stream.  ^'  Yes,  I  could  not 
»taken ;  the  memory  of  the  heart  is 
t)le.  Here  is  the  spot  where  he 
at  my  feet,  bedewing  my  hands  with 
gyrs.     There  it  was  he  lay  insensible 

arms.  Alas  1  poor  Villiers ! — alas ! 
TO  darling,  noble  Henry! — you  de- 

a  better  fate!" 

drew  a  chair  to  the  window,  and 
st  in  melancholy  thought.  An  en- 
step  awoke  her  from  her  reverie, 
[archesa,  I  come  for  you.  We  began 
\k  you  had  forgotten  us,  and  the  night 
kches,"  said  Martinengo.  "  Hea- 
*  he  exclaimed,  as,  when  she  raised 
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her  face,  he  perceived  that  it  was  dehigei 
with  tears,  "  what  is  the  matter  ?" 

*'  Oh !  nothing.  You  know  how  nenooi 
and  impressionable  I  am.  This  paik  and 
house  reminded  me  of  a  place  where  I 
brought  up  in  England.  The  soa^ 
made  me  sad.  I  dare  say  you  think 
absurd ;  and  so  no  doubt  I  am/'  she  oofr 
duded,  as,  taking  his  arm,  they  left  ik 
room. 

"  What  can  have  happened  to  you  Iwth 
Have  you  seen  the  familiar  demon  of  thi 
mysterious   imknown?    for  nothing  les^ 
surely,  can  make  you  both  look  so  bwU' 
versSsy^^  cried  Rosa. 

Aurelia  laughed,  and  they  turned  to 
depart.  Martinengo  remarked  that  she 
had  forgotten  her  glove.  She  replH 
that  she  must  have  lost  it  by  the  way. 
But  he  had  seen  it  lying  on  the  sofc 
and  offered  to  return  for  it.  This,  how- 
ever, she  would  not  hear  of,  and  th^ 
remounted  their  horses. 

Hardly  had  they  done  so,  when  a  chiM 
came  running,  to  announce  the  retain 
of  the  padrone.     Great  was  the  oonstem- 
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km,  and  the  trio  were  hurried  off  by 
side  alley,  whence  it  was  hoped  they 
uld  be  enabled  to  make  then*  exit  with- 
t  being  seen.  In  this,  however,  they 
re  disappointed;  for  he  crossed  them 
another  avenue,  from  which  thev  were 
ly  separated  by  a  scattered  thicket, 
tmgfa  the  transparent  branches  of  which 
5y  caught  a  glhnpse  of  him,  sufficient 
enable  them  to  distinguish  liis  tall,  gen- 
manly  figure,  and  the  soft  fair  locks 
ich  -''uttered  in  the  breeze  around  his 
nrted  face. 

"  Well,  the  sorcerer  does  not  seem 
ry  .  .  .  ."  began  Bvosa;  but  the  un- 
dshed  jest  died  on  her  lips  as  she 
anced  at  her  companions.  Aurelia's 
notion  manifested  itself  in  a  bright  c?ar- 
ition,  which  had  mantled  up  to  hei* 
mples,  while  l)ending  over  her  horse's 
ad,  with  some  caressing  epithet,  she 
dnlv  endeavoured  to  conceal  it;  but 
lartinengo's  habitual  pallor  had  deepened 
that  fearful  livid  hue  which  she  had 
ver  seen  but  once  before,  on  a  fatal 
casion. 

VOL.    II.  N 


As  they  left  the  gate,  Anrcdift  pat  aa> 
ther  Bcudo  into  the  wonun's  hmd,  demiDg 
her  to  tell  her  master  that  the  Mardw 
TriTulzio  hoped  he  woold  pardrai  the  fi> 
herfy  they  had  taken. 

The  ride  had  clearly  not  added  to  tbe 
sodahilily  of  the  party,  for  tiie  icmaindot 
of  it  passed  in  silenoe;  and  when  Ban 
descended  to  the  saloon,  AnieliA  sent  te 
excuse  herself  on  the  plea  of  SaHgab. 
Martinengo  did  not  reappear;  Trirulms 
as  usual,  did  not  return;  and  Rosa,  fol- 
lowing the  example  of  the  rest,  withdrew 
to  her  own  i-oom,  where  she  spent  the 
remainder  of  tlic  evening  in  her  balcraqr, 
watching  the  moonlight  on  the  lake. 
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CHAPTER   XIII. 

FAIEY   LAND. 

The  Countess  had  not  omitted  her 
^pomised  visit,  and  Aurelia  persisted  in 
gomg  to  her  party,  which  was  fixed  for 
fte  following  Monday.  It  was  to  be  a 
tort  of  amphibious  banquet,  between  a 
bteakfast  and  a  dinner,  the  Countess  in* 
fcmed  her,  but  quite  en  petit  comite,  not 
more  than  fifteen  or  twenty  of  her  /labittiJs 
l^ttng  invited. 

At  first,  TriAnilzio  seemed  much  discon- 
^^Qted  at  Aurelia  and  his  friend  l)eing 
*^ught  in  contact,  but  after  the  ice  was 
*^ken,  his  wife  speaking  of  the  Countess 
^h  apparent  indiflference,  he  became 
^te  at  his  ease,  and  talked  of  her  on  all 
occasions,  raving  of  her  agreeability,  her 

N  2 
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talent,  her  gaiety,  her  esptity  inth  a  oaie- 
lessness,  which  Amelia  fiiund  emn,  mate 
proYokiiig  than  his  former  mysteries.  He 
scrupled  no  longer  to  say  that  he  was 
going  to  spend  an  hour  at  her  yilla,  that 
perhaps  he  might  stop  to  dinner^  etc.,  bat 
what  was  still  more  annoyiog^  was  the 
perpetual  oomparifion  he  drew  betweoi 
them.  On  every  occasion  it  was,  "Tbe 
Countess  would  not  say  that,"  or  "  She 
would  not  do  this,"  resumed  with  soEme 
such  phrase  as,  ''Ah!  there*s  a  woman 
of  esprit ! — she  knows  what  life  is." 

To  be  jealous  of  any  one  was  a  weakness 
Aurelia  disdained, — of  such  a  rival  as  that, 
was  an  idea  so  degrading,  that  she  refused 
to  confess  it  to  herself.  Though  wounded 
to  the  heart's  core  by  all  her  husband's 
insinuations  of  her  inferiority  on  all  points, 
and  the  stiU  more  hurting  prefoenoe  he 
manifested  every  day  more  undisguisedlv 
for  the  Countess's  society,  she  therefore 
put  on  a  mask  of  the  most  stoical  indi£E(er- 
ence,  and  to  all  eyes,  except  Martinengo's, 
appeared  either  perfectly  blind,  or  utterly 
careless  of  what  passed. 
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On  the  important  day  of  the  dejeuner, 
Trivukio  lectured  her  the  whole  morning 
as  to  her  behaviour,  and  when  they  en- 
tered the  carriage,  he  began  again  on  the 
same  topic. 

Aurelia's  patience  escaping  her  at  last, 
she  asked  whether  he  took  her  for  a  child, 
or  imagined  she  knew  not  how  to  behaye 
in  good  society. 

"  I  do  not  say  that,"  he  replied.  "  But 
this  is  something  new.  You  will  find 
yourself  launched  into  an  intimate  set  of 
clever  people,  accustomed  to  live,  and  let 
live,  and  knowing  how  to  enjoy  life. 
Recollect,  that  the  Countess  is  a  dashing 
woman  of  the  world,  to  whom  your  absurd 
prejudices,  and  straight-laced  ideas  would 
be  Greek,  so  for  Heaven's  sake!  do  not 
come  down  upon  the  party  like  an  extin- 
guisher, and  cover  yourself  and  me  with 
ridicule." 

Martinengo  said  that  he  so  far  agreed 
with  him  that  she  must  on  no  account 
manifest  her  feelings,  whether  there  were 
anything  she  disapproved  of  or  not. 

When  they  entered  the  palace,  the  first 
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sounds  which  struck  their  ears  were 
superb  tones  of  a  piano,  preluded  on  by  a 
masterly  hand. 

"What  a  fine  performer!**  esdaimed 
Aurelia  in  admiration,  "  who  can  it  be?" 

"  Who  should  it  be  but  the  Countess?" 
replied  Trivulzio.  "  That  woman  is  a 
miracle.  There  is  nothing  under  the  sun, 
from  rivalling  Thalberg  on  the  piano,  to 
Mezzofanti  in  his  universal  tongues,  and 
Chevet  in  the  ordination  of  a  dinner,  that 
slie  does  not  do  l)etter  than  evervone  else." 

Aurelia  bit  her  li]),  but  made  no 
answer. 

The  Countess  Avas  alone,  and  rose  from 
the  piano  to  receive  them  with  the  most 
graceful  cordiality,  and  now,  for  the  firrf 
time,  the  Marchesa  was  enabled  to  judge 
of  her  appearance.  The  severity  of  the 
riding  habit,  adding  to  the  somewhat  harsh 
expression  of  the  Countess's  features,  had 
not  contributed  to  show  her  off  to  advan- 
tage ;  but  embellished  with  all  the  acces- 
sories of  the  most  elegant  and  sarovte 
toilet,  she  looked  another  being,  and  both 
Aurelia  and  Rosa  were  compelled,  in  spite 
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^  themselves,  to  admit,  that  the  peculiar 
T  of  Cokshion  and  distinction,  which 
amped  her  firom  head  to  foot,  were  no 
id  substitutes  for  beauty. 
There  was  a  fascination  in  her  manner, 
T  even-  motion,  everv  word  she  said, 
liich,  however  unwillingly  acknowledged, 
was  impossible  to  deny.  Even  in  the 
lartment  itself,  there  was  a  singular  in- 
xication.  They  were  hardly  seated  in 
,  when  the  Marchesa  felt  its  atmosphere 
ount  to  her  head,  like  a  narcotic.  As  she 
eked  around,  the  mystcrj^  was  explained, 
number  of  jardinieres  of  richly-carved 
ik,  in  the  form  of  sarcophagi,  were  dis- 
eased on  all  sides,  filled  with  the  rarest 
nd  most  fragrant  flowers,  growing  in 
ban  as  in  a  parterre,  thus  transforming 
he  beautiful  saloon  into  a  genuine  flower- 
Men.  The  most  exquisite  pieces  of 
colpture,  intermingled  with  colossal  vases 
f  japan  or  Sfevres,  and  magnificent  cande- 
ihra,  towering  to  the  vaulted  and  gilded 
fling,  gamislied  the  walls. 
"What  think  you  of  my  Leda  ?"  said 
e  Countess,  as   she  followed   their   ad- 
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miring  glances.     ^^It  is   Bartolini's  (M 
d'oBuvre." 

^^That  it  is  exquisite,"  said  AureUa,  wift 
real  enthusiasm,  as  she  examined  tiie 
charming  little  statue. 

The  arrival  of  some  other  guests,  sub- 
moned  their  hostess  away,  and  she  desini 
the  Marchese  to  take  her  place  and  pooit 
out  the  gems  of  her  collection^  as  his  wi& 
was  such  an  amateur. 

Trivulzio  obeyed,  and  led  them  thnm^ 
the  apartments,  where  every  contrivance 
wliich  the  most  sybaritical  voluptuary 
could  dream,  seemed  collected. 

"  Look  and  admu'c,  for  tliis  is  no  ordi- 
nary furniture  ;  there  is  nothing  ingenious 
or  origiDal  here  that  is  not  the  Countess's 
own  invention,"  said  Trivulzio.  "This,  to 
instance,"  and  he  designated  two  twin 
sofas,  inverted,  and  linked  together. 

'^An  improvement  upon  the  flirtiDg 
chairs,"  laughed  Rosa. 

"And  this!"  he  continued,  pointiDg 
out  to  them  two  rocking-chairs,  united 
likewise,  and  a  voluptuous  divan,  to  the 
receding  back  of  which  was  affixed  a  narrow 
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pedes  cf  table,  thickly  cushioned,  while 
le  added,  *^  This  is  for  the  cavaliers  to  rest 
iieir  elbows,  when  they  prefer  leamng 
yver  their  belles." 

"  I  confess  these  are  superlative  refine- 
nents,"  said  Aurelia.  **  It  strikes  me, 
dioogh,  that  such  caprices  are  more  origi- 
nal than  in  good  taste.  I  doubt,  that 
sven  in  Paris,  such  an  ameuhlement  would 
be  reckoned  de  botme  campagnie; — ymi 
idmire  it  of  course!"  she  added  with  an 
bonical  smile. 

"Why,"  said  Trivulzio,  with  a  Uttle 
embarrassment,  "  it  must  be  confessed, 
that  if  the  Countess  has  one  sin,  it  is 
InxurioiLsness." 

"You  are  modest,  Ippolito,"  said  Mar- 
tinengo. 

B^sa  observed,  as  they  stopped  before  a 
Ijcautiful  group  of  Naiads,  that  to  her 
Aame  what  struck  her  the  most  were  the 
<rimson  velvet  pedestals  on  which  all  the 
(tataes  were  mounted ;  it  was  such  a  deli- 
cious idea,  taking  off  the  monumental  chill 
of  the  white  marble,  and  converting  it  into 
jpenuine  drawing-room  furniture." 
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"  One  might  really  fancy  oneself  in  the 
boudoir  of  a  Duharry  or  a  Marion  De- 
lorme,"  said  Aurelia,  as  she  glanced 
around  on  the  endless  variety  of  tfete-a-t^te 
indescrihahles  which  met  them  on  all 
sides.  "  T  confess,  it  would  seem  humi- 
liating to  me,  to  owe  half  my  attraotions 
to  my  furniture." 

"  You  are  absurd,"  said  Trivulrio. 
"  Let  me  tell  you  these  details  are  not  to 
be  despised.  Not  De  Boufflers  or  Lauzun 
would  be  half  as  «ai^reeable,  or  in  as  good 
a  humour  perched  on  a  high-backed  stool 
as  reclining  in  a  bergere'' 

But  the  rest  of  tlie  company  now  came 
rapidly  flocking  in,  and  Aureliii  had  an 
opportunity  of  judging  of  another  of  the 
Countess's  s})ecialitics,  as  one  after  another 
she  addressed  the  various  persons  who 
entered,  indifferently,  in  French,  Italian, 
Romaic,  or  German,  with  the  same  sur- 
prising fluency  with  which  she  had  con- 
versed with  her  in  English. 

By  four  o'clock,  the  whole  party  being 
assembled,  their  hostess  led  the  wav  into 
the  dining-room. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


THE     BANQUET  OF   A   MODERN   ASPASIA. 


surprise  which  awaited  them  was 
imexxjected,  by  Aurelia,  at  least,  that 
site  "^svtis  fairly  startled.  Day  was  suddenly 
diaxised  into  night.  The  marble  banquet- 
ijii^-luill  into  which  they  were  now  ushered, 
Itennetically  closed  to  the  exterior,  glit- 
teired  with  countless  chandeliers  and  can- 
del&li'ray  from  which  blazed  a  radiance  to 
the  excluded  sun-light  would  have 


thought  she  had  never  beheld  any- 

tltBing^  so  gorgeous  as  the  decoration  of  the 

t3ible,  covered  with  gold,  vermeil,  crystal, 

and     Sfevres  vases,   filled  with  the  rarest 

llo^prers  of  every  clime,  in  sucli  profusion 
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that  their  mingled  fragrance  was  almod 
overpowering.  The  soft  JbntefiilSy  toOj 
which,  in  accordance  \rith  the  Countess's 
principle  of  never  overlooking  the  grand 
essential,  comfort,  replaced  the  ordinaiy 
dining  chairs,  were  an  innovation  which 
was  apprwiated  by  every  one. 

The  repast  was  strictly  a  collation ;  but 
all  was  there  which  the  genius  of  the  palate 
can  boast,  and  all   super-exquisite  of  its 
kind.  On  Aurelia  and  Kosa  thesejriandisei 
were  thrown  awav,  but  the  criticisms  of 
the  assembled  gom^mets  showed  they  were 
estimated  at  then*  full  value  bv  others,  lb 
make  the  pleasure  more  perfect,  they  were 
senxd  solely  by  about  a  dozen  little  pages, 
habited  in  rich  oriental  costumes,  whom 
the  Countess  called  her  mutes ;  and  evcB 
they  only  entered  when  it  was  necessarv 
to    change    the   courses,    dumb  -  waiters, 
placed  at  intervals,  serving  in  lieu  of  at- 
tendance. 

The   party  assembled  numbered  about 
thirty,  and  it  would  have  been  difficult  to 
have  fallen  on  such  a  cosmopolite  reunkm. 
There   seemed  to   be  a  sprinkling  of  all 


AIJRELIA.  189 

.OTIS,  as  well  amidst  the  ladies  as  their 


Vitb.  the  dessert,  every  tongue  became 
3ed ;  and,  as  the  wiae  circulated,  the 
nrenrsatioii    grew    proportionately    ani- 


'*  ]S'othing  like  this  glorious  >Tntage  of 
f  country,"  cried  the  Greek,  draLoing  off 
a  draught  a  glassful  of  powerful  Cyprus. 
^llie  grape  of  our  old  fieither  Bihine 
fides  the  pahn  to  none,"  cried  a  German, 
^lU  hail  to  our  peerless  Johannisberg ; " 
Bid  he  raised  a  ghiss  of  the  far-famed 
irine  to  his  Ups. 

"Ay,  all  haQ  to  the  Johannisberg ! " 
dborused  in  two  or  three  of  his  compa- 
triots, following  his  praiseworthy  example ; 
** nothing  to  equal  it  in  the  world*!  " 

'^Hold!  hold! — I  stop  you  there,  gen- 
tfamen ;  I  claim  an  exception  for  the  super- 
^^aisite  lacryma  of  ]!^fagna  Grsscia,  the 
lialemian  of  the  Luculluses  and  Maecenases 
rf  old,'*  interrupted  a  Sicilian. 

"And  I  for  the  unrivalled  produce  of 
Uie  sunny  hills  of  my  native  Andalusia," 
xdaimed  the  Spaniard. 
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"  Bravi,  Signori,  bravi ! "  cried  the 
Countess ;  "  methought  we  were  going  to 
sleep." 

"  The  Countess  shall  be  the  arbiter/' 
cried  all  in  one  voice ;  "  to  which  rintage 
do  you  give  the  palm  ?  We  swear  to  accept 
the  fiat." 

She  threw  herself  back  in  her  chair, 
while  at  a  sign,  a  graceful  garland  of  vine 
leaves,  heavy  with  rich  bimches  of  purjde 
grapes,  was  placed  on  her  head,  and  rais- 
ing liigh  her  glass  filled  to  the  brim,  she 
gazed  for  an  instant  on  its  sparkling 
contents  : 

"  Hear,  then,  my  decision  ;  good  i^ine  is 
like  pretty  women  —  variety  in  both  is 
charming.  It  matters  little  where  either 
are  grown;  be  it  on  the  banks  of  the 
Rhine,  or  on  those  of  the  Guadalquivir. 
Who  stops  to  inquire  whether  the  eyes 
that  melt,  and  the  wines  that  fire  us,  come 
from  the  shores  of  the  Archipelago,  or 
those  of  the  Calabrias  ? — enough  to  know 
that  both  intoxicate.  TaiTy  not,  then,  to 
contest  their  merits  ;  the  sage  knows  that 
Hochheimer  as  Malap:a,  Lacryma  :is  Cyprus 
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like     eyes  black,  blue,  brown — ay,  and 

— (the  last  was  a  laughing  allusion 


to  tier  cwTi) — ^hare  all  their  several  and 
peculiar  charms,  and  therefore  he  savours 
eaeli  in  turn,  and  quarrels  with  none.  Let 
us,  tlren,  do  like  the  sage." 

*-   Well     said.     Countess,"     cried    the 

Bp&oiajrd,   "ay,  let  us  do  like  the  sage. 

'Hurrali,  then,  for  the  women  and  the  Mrine 

of  every  land  upon  which  the  sun  shines  !" 

The    toast  was  drunk  with   general  en- 


«;£ 


iToiir  warmth  argues  little  for  the 
constancy  of  your  sex,  gentlemen,"  said 
Anrelia,  laughing. 

*'  Constancy !  Who  talks  of  constancy ! 
fie  ui>on  the  name!  It  is  the  virtue  of 
the  blind,  the  halt,  and  the  lame.  Who 
^wonld  willingly  take  to  himself  the  quali- 
ties of  a  cripple  ?"  cried  the  Countess. 

A      shout    of    laughter    and    applause 
greeted  this  sally. 

Slic  clapped  her  hands,  and  as  if  by  an 
c*nclianter*8  wand,  from  the  Cupids  that 
^lo^ved  upon  the  frescoed  ceiling,  a  shower 
of  rose  leaves  came  softly  raining  down 
upon  the  company,  while  a  cool  an'l  l^nhnv 


192  AURELIA. 

breeze,  redolent  of  the  perfumes  of  the 
orange  and  the  violet,  penetrated  the  room 
on  all  sides,  playing  deliciously  round  the 
table. 

"  What  sorcery  is  this  ?*'  cried  Aurelia. 

''  The  sorcery  of  the  great  talismaii, 
gold !  "  replied  Martinengo.  "  No  necro- 
mancer so  omnipotent." 

"  Ah,  gold !  give  me  but  gold — in  a 
torrent — ^in  a  deluge!  and  I  will  con- 
quer the  world,  and  carry  earth  and 
heaven  by  storm !  "  cried  the  Countess. 

"  Contessa,  a  song,  a  song !  '"  cried  two 
or  three  of  the  cavaliers. 

"0/  per  carlta!  give  us  one  of  those 
inebriating  songs,  wliich  no  one  renders 
so  dehciouslv  !  "  exclaimed  Trivulzio. 

"  Well,  I  consent ;  but  it  shall  be  a 
paean  in  honour  of  gold !  the  charmer  of 
charmers !  Here,  SeUm,  cro\*Ti  my  cup 
that  I  may  do  my  theme  honour ;  "  and 
throwing  Jierself  into  an  attitude  of  aban- 
don^  she  held  out  her  glass  to  the  little 
negro,  who,  in  a  turban  and  vest  studded 
with  jewels,  sprung  fipom  the  ground, 
where  he  lay  crouching  at  her  feet,  to  per- 
form her  behest. 
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Draixiing  off  the  glass  at  a  draught,  and 
uQ.cin.g  round  with  a  careless  smile,  she 


Wealth,  which  philosophers  despise — 

We  know  the  retsoii  wh  j — 
Boasts  a  few  eharms  the  worldly  prise, 

And  of  that  world  am  I. 
OiTe  me  but  gold,  and  to  my  call 
The  untTerse  shall  own  my  thrall, — 
AU  moitala  at  my  feet  shall  fall. 
Then  fill  my  hands  with  gleaming  gold, — 
"No  friends  shall  fSul — no  lore  proTe  cold. 

Ho!  gold! 

More  gold ! 
All  hail  to  the  gleaming  gold ! 

Your  mistress,  comrade,  if  u  gem — 

Her  heart,  her  sonl,  are  true ; 
But  what  of  that!  I  scoff  at  them,— 

She'd  own  my  magic,  too. 
That  graceful  form,  that  eye  of  blue. 
That  sculptured  hand  of  snowy  hue, — 
They'd  all  be  mine  would  I  but  woo. 
Then  fill  my  hands  with  gleaming  gold, — 
"So  friends  shall  fail — no  lore  proTe  cold. 
Ho!  gold! 
More  gold ! 
All  hail  to  the  gleaming  gold ! 

Ay !  gire  me  but  that  charmer  gold. 

Old  age  I  may  defy ! 
Let  gray  hairs  make  another  old — 

Immortal  youth  111  buy  * 
Th'  ambrosial  locks,  the  sparkling  eyes. 
The  ruby  lips,  the  roseate  dyes, 
They  own  no  spell  with  mine  that  Ties. 
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Then  fill  luy  hands  with  gleaming  gold,-— 
No  friends  shall  fail — no  lore  prore  cold. 

Ho!  gold! 

More  gold ! 
All  hail  to  the  gleaming  gold ! 

Not  Solon*8  wisdom — Homer*!  l3nre. 

Nor  Plato's  page  dirine, — 
Not  Raphael's  pencil— Bjrron's  fire- 
Boast  eloquence  like  mine. 
Whose  bays  shall  riTal  those  1*11  wear  ? — 
Whose  storied  name  my  temple  share  ?— 
Whose  worshippers  with  mine* compere? 
Then  deluge  me  with  gleaming  gold, — 
No  friends  shall  fail— no  lore  prove  cold 

Ho!  gold! 

More  gold ! 
All  hail  to  the  gleaming  gold ! 

No  cars  can  e'er  be  deaf  to  mc — 

No  heart  too  iced  to  thaw, — 

No  eyes  so  blind  but  they  shall  see 
The  universal  law. 

All  doors  shall  open  to  my  hand — 

All  barriers  melt  at  my  command ; 

Nor  king,  nor  priest  my  yriW  with&tar.»I. 

Then  deluge  mc  with  gleaming  gold, — 

No  friends  shall  fail — no  love  piovc  cold. 

Ho !  gold ! 

More  gold ! 
All  hail  to  the  gleaming  gold  ! 

The  species  of  careless  noncholance  wi 
which  the  first  stanzas  had  1)een  9ixx\i^ 
gave   gradual   place  to   increasing  exci 
ment,   as   the   singer   continued ;    but 
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iwoiild  be  vain  to  endeavour  to  render  the 
crescendo  of  verve,  of  efitram^  of  burning 
exaltation,  and  the  fierce  energy  with 
Trhich  every  word  of  the  two  last  strophes 
were  uttered.  At  the  concluding  lines, 
she  had  risen  firom  her  seat ;  all  the  cava* 
liers  followed  her  example,  and  joining  in 
j  the  chorus,  the  words,  "  Ho  !  gold  !  more 
;  gold !  *'  echoed  with  frenzied  enthusiasm 
I    through  the  hall. 

With  the  classic  garland  on  her  head, 
her  countenance  flushed  with  the  brightest 
carnation,  her  eyes  flashiag  lightnings,  her 
lips  quivering,  the  CJountess  was  trans- 
figured. From  the  cold,  listless,  haughty 
grande  dame^  who  sat  a  moment  before 
supreme  in  indifference  to  all  things,  she 
iv^ks  metamorphosed  at  once  into  a  Bac* 
cliaiite,  but  a  Bacchante  of  classical  times, 
or  imperial  Rome,  not  of  fallen  Paris. 
'W'itli  excitement  in  every  accent,  passion 
every  gesture,  an  indescribable  elegance 

aded  all. 
At  one  glance,  Aurelia  comprehended  all 
her  clanger  with  a  shudder  of  dismay.     The 
mvsterv  of  the  Countess's  magnetism  was 
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unveiled  to  her.  The  rare  union  of  every 
talent,  with  every  extravagance,  of  the 
most  consummate  art,  with  the  most 
unflinching  purpose-— of  the  ne  plus  nUn 
of  refinement  with  the  ne  plus  fUtra  rf 
depravity — ^was  a  oomhinationy  the  efieeb 
of  which  must  clearly  prove  irresistible  to 
all  those  in  whose  eyes  religion  is  bat  I 
farce,  virtue  a  name,  and  every  restiaiat 
a  folly  and  a  hore. 

The  Countess  had  resumed  her  seat 
amidst  deafening  applause. 

But  the  song  had  put  every  one  en  trm 
— a  feu  de  joie  of  toasts,  songs,  sparkling 
repartees  and  witticisms,  rattled  on  all 
sides.  All  in  turn  were  called  upon  to 
contribute  their  quota,  the  Ck)unte8S  wouU 
permit  no  exceptions,  and  receive  no  ex- 
cuses ;  either  verses  or  a  song  were  exacted 
from  each.  The  Grermans  sang  drmkiBg 
or  patriotic  ones ;  the  Greek  an  Ode  to 
Apollo ;  the  Spanish  Duke,  in  sheff 
despair,  he  swore,  from  r^nemberiog 
nothing  else,  gave  them  the  Ca/ne^ 
patriotica  of  Riego.  Even  the  ladies  w«e 
included  in  the  general  law.     A  RussiBii 
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Uang  a  pretty  little  cracoyienne,  the 
Rttisiaii  a  lomance,  the  Yenetian  a 
MBRsarole. 

^'HeayeiiB!  can  I  not  escape?"  whis- 
aed  Aurelia  to  Martinengo. 

^Qf  course  not.  There  are  moments 
rben  courage  is  sense.  The  Countess  has 
■ought  you  here  to  outriral  you ;  comhat 
Mr  with  her  own  weapons,  and  eclipse 
ier." 

The  last  argument  was  convincing,  hut 
Hie  advice  seemed  useless ;  for  with  the  last 
iote  of  the  barcarole,  at  a  signal  from  the 
Ckxmtess,  a  train  of  pretty  young  girls, 
diessed  in  a  rich  fanciful  costume  to  re- 
ienihle  Bayaderes,  entered,  bearing  ewers 
sid  basins  of  gold,  with  which  they  pomred 
jerfumed  water  over  the  hands  of  the 
guests. 

Their  task  fulfilled,  they  stationed  them- 
idres  behind  each  one's  chair,  to  perform 
the  office  of  Hebes. 

Their  co-operation  was  superfluous, 
hoirever;  for  the  mingled  wines  had 
aheady  circulated  so  freely,  tliat  the  little 
^diness  which  till  then  had  been  pre- 
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served,   seemed  fast   ebbing   away,  even 
from  the  most  moderate  votarieB  of  ihc^' 
rosy  god.     The   Marohe8a»    MaxtincngD^i 
and  Biosa,  were   the  only  omeB 
from  the  contagion  of  the  nmveml 
dtement.    As  for  TriyuLdo,  who  had 
vauntingly  endeavouring  to  keep  it  D^i 
with  the  Germans,  mmsed  to  indulge  ii 
such  liberal  potations  as  the  more  phleR*^] 
matic  northerns,  he  was  evidently  iiooft» 
the  better  for  the  experiment ;  while,  ti^> 
AureUa's  dismay,  his  attendant  kept  plying 
him  with  glass  after  glass  of  ohani] 
and  Syracuse.    Imposing  silence  on  a  oodp' 
fusion  of  tongues,  which  would  have  pati' 
Babel  to  the  blush,  the  Countess  ezclaiiDel' 
that  it  was  Aurelia's  turn,  for  that  she 
had  reserved  her  for  the  bonn  e  bouche. 

Martinengo  observed  that  she  had  giveai 
proof  of  her  discernment,  for  that  the 
Mareliesa's  poetical  talent  might  earn  her 
a  name  amidst  the  brightest  of  her  native 
land. 

The  Coimtess  bit  her  lip,  as  she  said 
their  sex  was  seldom  so  gifted,  and  that 
she  was  all  impatience. 
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rdia  hesitated,  with  a  malicious  affec- 
of  embarrassment. 

Countess  brightened  up,  as,  with 
le  approaching  to  a  sneer,  she  hoped 
midity  would  not  deprive  them  of 
pleasure ;  and.  turning  to  Trivulzio, 
liispered  something  which  Aurelia*s 
ned  ear  distinctly  interpreted  into 

that  he  ought  to  cure  his  wife 
p    insupportable    English    mavvaise 

rt  a  moment,  Aurelia  said  she  had 
ered  a  couple  of  stanzas  she  would 
ppy  to  recite  to  them.  All  was 
1  in  an  instant,  and,  to  the  utter 
^hment  of  the  Countess,  with  perfect 
ind  the  most  exquisite  taste  and 
sion,  Aurelia  repeated  the  following 


Oh  tell  me  not  that  life  U  flying— 

That  erery  day  we're  nearer  dying,— 

The  sun  that  glows  in  yonder  tkics. 

Again  to  mc  muy  ncrer  riie ! 

But  should  I  weep  this  golden  hour, 

Because  pcn-hance  the  next  may  lower  r 

Fled  is  the  paft — the  future  lies 

Veiled,  nun-like,  from  unhallowed  eyes : . . 

The  past— the  future,  I  resign ; 

But  oh !  the  present  still  be  mine. 


Who  doe*  not  tutil  wft  niglit*,  tiut  ttttf 
The  vearied  eye  in  bUned  ilNp  i 
So,  age  thii  flattering  pulsa  tliall  calm. 
And  dnth  be  soothing,  Mvcreign  balm, 

"Charming,  indeed,"  said  Ma 
"  You  see,  Contessa,  I  was  right.' 

"  Exquisite ! "  said  one  of  the  1 
enthusiastically. 

"How  gifted!"  exclaimed  a 
riau. 

One  of  the  Greeks  vowed  he  wo 
English,  on  the  plea  that  he  might 
E^in  like  the  adder,  deaf  to  the 
the  charmer. 

The  tables  were  turned.  The  } 
was  evidently  caixying  off  all  the 
of  the  evening.  The  Countess  in 
Paying  her  compliments  like  the  i 
qualified  them,  however,  with  the 
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Tulxio,  who,  by  this  time  was  what, 
lite  language,  is  termed  ^^  half  seas 
'  chimed  in,  declaring  that  the 
$h  were  always  in  the  blue  deyils ; 
sked  Aurelia  what  she  meant  bv 
ing  with  a  di^e,  a  party  enjoy- 
lemselves  like  kings  at  the  feet  of 
)st  charming  woman  in  the  universe. 

demanding  some  champagne,  he 
3  woiild  sing  them  something  better 
hat,  and  he  commenced  a  sort  of 
ontic  love  song,  which,  turning  on 
>untess  the  most  passionate  glances 
disguisedly  addressed  to  her.  But 
1  hardly  got  through  the  first  lines, 

looking  intensely  puzzled,  he  in- 
ted  himself,  exclaiming  that  he 
not  conceive  what  had  happened  to 
3ut  that  the  remaining  verses  had 
stely  vanished  firom  his  brains, 
^rhaps  they  are  so  cloudy  that  you 
t  see  into  them,"  laughed  the 
n. 

recisely  so;   the  Marchese  is  mys- 
'  interrupted  the  Himgarian. 
suspect,  Ippolito,"  said  Martiuengo, 
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"  that  it  is  the  brains,  not  the  verses, 
which  are  absent  without  leave." 

*'  Oh,  do  not  trouble  yourself,"  said  the 
Countess  ;  "  you  have  so  often  sung  thea- 
to  me  that  I  know  them  by  heart.  Ho ! 
Selim  !  bring  me  my  Venice  glass,  and  my 
Chian.  Here,  Gentlemen,  I  have  reserved  I 
a  wine  for  the  last,  which,  I  flatter  myself 
your  palates  will  remember ;  half  a  century 
old — sent  from  the  cellar  of  the  grand 
Signor  to  that  of  the  Shah,  and  imper- 
tinently intercepted  on  its  way  by  my 
great  grandfather  at  the  head  of  his 
Cossacks.  T\Tiat  say  you  to  its  genealogy? 
Does  it  tempt  you  ?"  she  added,  as  Selim 
returned  with  a  crystal  vase,  more  than  a 
foot  in  height,  enchased  in  gold,  and  stud- 
ded all  over  with  priceless  gems. 

''  What !"  exclaimed  Martinengo,  "the 
antique  Venice  glass  !  I  confess  I  envy 
you  so  rare  a  relique  as  that.  It  is  clear 
that  you  do  not  intend  to  poison  us,  this 
time  at  least." 

The  Countess  turned  li\dd ;  but  recover- 
ing herself  instantaneously,  replied  laugh- 
ing,  "  No,  not  this  time,  at  all  events, 
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Marchese,  since  I  shall  be  the  first  to  taste 
of  the  cup." 

"Why,  Contessa,   this  is  an  imperial 

banquet  you  are  giving  us.     Were  Msece- 

las  to  awake  here,  he  might  fancy  himself 

rSt  Tibur,"  cried  the  Sicilian,  as  the  page 

poured  the  entire  contents  of  a  flagon  into 

tile  capacious  glass. 

"  Or  Tibeiias  at  Capri,"  said  Martinengo 
drily. 

"Or  Nero  in  his  golden  house,"  cried 
Tdrulzio. 

"  Ah !  the  damns  aurea  !  "  exclaimed  the 
Countess.  ^'  That  has  always  been  my 
*aiiL  life  was  worth  havmg  in  those 
days." 

"  K  it  had  not  been  so  difficult  to  keep," 
SQ^^ested  the  Spaniard. 

''What  matters  that  ?  Give  it  me 
^f^nHe.  et  bonne.  Five  years  of  the  life  of  a 
■firman  empress  were  worth  five  centuries 
^  these  paltry  existences  of  modem 
^^ines.  Come,  cavalieri,  I  give  you  a  toast, 
^te  only  one  worthy  of  this  nectar  of  nec- 
Ws.  To  the  universal  Gt)d,  whose  altars 
^ve  blazed  in  all  lands  and  in  all  ages ; 


nongo. 

*'To  Cupid,  all  hail!"  cried  e 
in  chorus,  as  the  Countess  touc 
her  lips  the  enormous  glass  wl 
page  presented  to  her  kneeling. 

"Here,  Irene!"  cried  the  Ca 
the  beautiful  dark-eyed  child  w 
behind  her  chair,  "  you  shall  be 
bearer  of  the  vinti^  of  your  ( 
and  she  gave  the  gorgeous  goblet 
hands. 

The  Venice  glass  was  now  hand 
to  the  company,  every  one  pled 
toast  in  turn  with  more  or  less  enl 

When  it  arrived  at  Trivid 
was  the  last  of  the  circle,  tl 
tess  observed  that  he  must  do 
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"  To  CSupid,  the  divinity  of  divi .  .  .  ." 
doquenoe  was  lost  to  posterity,  for 
le  moment,  losing  his  balance,  he 
t  down  with  a  tremendous  crash,  up- 
ig  half  the  table  in  his  way  to  the 
nd. 

ery  one  rushed  in  consternation  to 
rescue  where  the  unlucky  Marchese 
Ksrambling  amidst  a  chaos  of  broken 
es,  ghisses,  plates,  the  whole  floating 
sea  of  wine ! 

ity  oh !  horror  of  horrors !  the  first 
;  which  struck  all  eyes  was  the  pre- 
;  Venetian  glass  shivered  to  frag- 
A  at  the  Ck>untess's  feet.  The  next 
ber  superb  dress  inimdated  with  wine, 
its  priceless  lace  destroyed, 
irelia  hardly  knew  whether  she  felt 
disgusted  or  distressed.  *'  Look, 
lito,  what  irreparable  mischief  you 
done  I"  she  exclaimed,  as  he  started 
is  feet,  while  everyone  contemplated 
damage  in  dismay;  ^^  That  glass 
h  a  world  could  not  replace ! '' 
[  cannot  conceive  how  it  should  have 
cned,"  answered  Trivulzio,  whose  mis- 


206  ATJRBLIA. 

adventure  had  completely   sobered   him. 
"  I  am  distressed  beyond  all  words." 

"  Why,  what  absurd  much  ado  about 
nothing!"  replied  the  Countess,  with  a 
tone  and  countenance  of  such  perfect  un- 
concern, that  even  Aurelia  was  forced  tr 
admire  her  self-possession:  **  Is  the  losSj 
of  a  paltry  glass  to  break  my  heart  ?  If  j 
you  never  do  worse,  Marchess,  I  shall  not 
quarrel  with  you ;  only,  for  heaven's  sakef 
go  and  repair  the  disasters  you  have  suf- 
fered in  the  nulee^  or  you  will  certainly 
be  my  death,"  she  concluded,  bursting  into  . 
an  outrageous  fit  of  laughter.  "  Reafly,  ^ 
I  am  sorry  to  show  so  little  sympathy  for 
your  bruises,"  she  added,  glancing  at  the 
victim's  scars,  '*  mats  c^est  plu^  fort  qv^ 

"  You  are   adorable,"  cried  Trivulzio, 
relieved    bevond    measure    at    the    tour^ 
mire  given  to  his  misdemeanor,   and  he 
vanished  from  the  room,  while  the  CJoun- 
tess  likeT^ise,  after  re-conducting  her  party 
to  the  saloon,  retired  to  change  her  dress. 


AURELIA.  20T 


CHAPTER  XV. 

THE   RIVALS. 

On  the  re-appearance  of  the  victims^ 
Atirelia  rose  to  take  leave.  The  Countess 
vainly  endeavoured  to  retain  her  on  the 
plea  that  they  were  going  to  dance,  and 
could  not  dispense  with  their  best  cavalier. 
Aurelia  was  firm  ;  the  Marchese,  she  said, 
could  remain  if  he  chose,  although  she 
hardlv  thouorht  he  Avould  suflTer  her  to 
return  home  alone  the  first  evening  she 
had  gone  out  since  her  late  severe  iUness. 

The  hint  was  too  siiniificant  to  be  mis- 
understood;  and  Tiivulzio,  however  un- 
willingly, was  obliged  to  resign  himself 
to  accompany  her.  But  the  carriage  was 
not  arrived,  and  the  Countess  thought  her 
cause    won;    Aurelia,    hoAvever,    declared 
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that  the  evening  was  so  lovely,  to  walk 
home  would  be  a  pleasure. 

She  was  caught  in  her  own  snare,  for 
her  antagonist,  as  determined  as  he 
echoed   the  idea,   and  exclaiming  that 
walk  would  be  delightful,   proposed  t 
w^hole  party's  adjourning  to  the  Villa  TA 
vulzio,  where  the  Marchesa   should 
them  tea;    and,  after   spending  an  hoar 
there,   they  would  return  in  the  moon* 
light. 

This  formed  no  part  of  Aurelia's  calcu- 
lations; but  provoked,  as  she  might  be, 
there  was  nothing  for  it  but  submitting  to 
the  unavoidable  infliction  with  a  good 
grace. 

Isotta,  to  whom  the  Marchesa  had  had 
the  precaution  of  despatching  a  courier 
beforehand,  vnth.  her  usual  cleverness,  had 
contrived  to  have  everything  prepared  ra 
an  instant;  and  by  the  time  the  party 
arrived  at  the  Villa  TriAOilzio,  thev  fonnd 
a  table  awaiting  them  in  the  grand  saloon, 
covered  with  fruits,  cakes,  syrups,  ices, 
lemonade,  fairy  porcelain,  and  all  the 
other    appurtenances   of    an    Italian   ti^ 
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the    midst  of  which  hissed  a  superb 


To  the  Countess's  observation,  that  she 
inst  hare  the  fjGuries  at  her  orders,  Au- 
dia  pointed  to  Isotta  as  the  latter  entered 
D  make  the  tea.  The  Countess  remarked, 
ihat  she  was  a  pretty  girl,  as,  flinging 
herself  almost  at  full-length  upon  a  sofa, 
die  scanned  her  from  head  to  foot  with 
her  glass. 

"  There  were  ladies  who  would  not  like 
fco  have  such  a  fascinating  femme  de  cham- 
hve;  but  when  one  Avas  so  sure  of  one's 
husband's  heart,  wliat  need  one  fear  P" 

Aurelia  replied,  "  That  it  was  true  she 
ftaied  no  one.  Where  there  could  be  no 
oteem,  there  was  no  real  danger;  a 
«^rice  was  not  Iotc."  And  she  appealed 
to  the  surrounding  cavaliers. 

All  assented  to  her  definition,  while  her 
atagonist  bit  her  lip,  for  the  hundredth 
imie.  She  was  unprepared  for  Aurelia's 
eool  self-possession,  and  the  well-du*ected 
cuts  which  she  aimed  at  her  so  sharply, 
mder  cover  of  the  most  exquisite  polite- 
less ;  but  every  one  of  wliich  told  doul)ly, 
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from  the  presence  of  the  assembled  listen- 
ers, all  of  whom  appreciated  them  witk 
gusto.  Aurelia  hitherto  had  had  the  best 
of  it;  but  the  Countess  was  tar  firaa 
giving  herself  up  for  beaten* 

"  Well,  I  do  not  wonder 'at  vour  8^ 
curity,  for  certainly  you  have  woriEBi 
miracles,"  she  said,  '^to  have  succeeded  k 
clipping  the  wings  of  that  wild,  vdatfl^ 
incorrigible  Trivulzio, — ^to  turn  him  into 
the  virtuous,  obedient,  domestic  aziinial  be 
is  become.  Vrai  Dieu  !  that  is  a  tmit  de 
force.  To  see  liim  walk  off  so  submis-  S 
sively,  arm-in-arm  with  liis  wife  to-night,  J 
reminded  one  of  the  golden  age.  Did  it 
not,  Albuquerque?"  And  she  turned  to 
the  Spaniard. 

**  Assuredly,"  he  replied,  laugliiog;— 
*'  two  turtle-doves !" 

"  In  short,"  continued  the  Countess, 
"  you  are  the  true  type  of  a  model  hus- 
band, Trivulzio.  Were  I  a  sovereign,  I 
should  certainlv  institute  an  honoiaiy 
order  of  virtuous  Benedicts,  were  it  (»dy 
for  the  sake  of  rewarding  merit,  by  making 
you  its  grand  master." 
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The  only  misfortune  of  your   order 

;  I  can  see,"  interposed  the  Sicilian, 

that    your  grand  master  would,   it 

ces  me,  run  a  great  risk  of  remaining 

the  phoenix,  the  sole  creature  of  his 

l." 

How  absurd  you  all  are,"  interrupted 
r  victim,  who,  writhing  with  vexation 
er  the  Countess's  malicious  persi  Jkige^ 
savoured  to  laugh  it  off.  "  I  am  a 
tiand  like  all  others ;  what  is  there  so 
veflous  in  that  ?  " 

Well,  I  vow  you  are  right,  for  all  is 
imed  in  that  one  solution;  cavaliers, 
who  still  enjoy  the  immunities  of 
idorships,  I  call  your  attention  to 
inevitable  fate  which  awaits  vou. 
1  your  hands  humbly,  and  recite  after 
your  future  motto:  *Domine,  flat 
intastua!'  " 

he  conversation  was  broken  off  by 
oBa  calling  the  whole  group  round  her 
le  tea-table. 

bey  were  hardly  seated  when  one  of 
servants  came  to  announce  to  the 
chesa,    that    there    was    a    party  of 

p  2 


and  Lady  M'Dermot.  To  ewd 
was  out  of  the  question,  and  she 
pelled  to  order  them  to  he  sIiowt 
in  dismay  at  their  arriving  a* 
unlucky  moment,  she  wished  tl 
hottom  of  the  sea. 

As  for  })oor  Bosa,  though  oti 
see  her  father,  she  felt  such  < 
being  the  involuntary  cause  of  1 
ing  mortification,  thus  brougli 
friend  on  such  a  malapropoa  occ 
she  crimsoned  up  to  the  tempi 
hut  wished  herself  under  ground 
no  time  to  ruminate  on  her 
however,  for  as  she  ran  to  th 
embrace  her  father,  it  was  t 
open,  and  pompously  announced 
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^  down  his  rubicund  cheeks,  while 
^^  a  hundred  times  in  a  minute, 
'  had  never  seen  his  darling  look  so 
to  happy,  and  so  handsome;   and 
^the  Marchesa's  hand  till  he  all  but 
ed  it  oflF,  he  repeated  over  and  over 
that  she.  was    the   dearest,  most 
itj  good  soul,  in  the  whole  wide 
to  have  shown  such  persevering 
3S  to  his  little  Eosy. 
affectionate  as  was   Sir  Patrick's 
g  of  her,  it  was  a  trifle  compared  to 
Lady  M'Dermot  and  her  daughters. 
g  coidd  surpass   their  delight  at 
her  again,  and  the  warmth  of  the 
568  which  they  endeavoured  to  heap 
,  had  she  not  escaped  their  demon- 
3ness,   by  leading  Sir  Patrick  off 
ar,  to  a  distant  angle  of  the  room, 
the    Marchesa    they    poured    out 
i  torrent    of    exaggerated  thanks, 
r,  and  panegyric,  that  feeling  nearly 
ch  edified  with  it  as  Rosa  herself, 
t  them  short,  by  presenting  them 
)a  and  cakes, 
he  examined  them  she  thought  they 
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were  worse  than  ever ;  ske  had  neyer  seea 
them  look  so  exaggerated,  and  so  ridi- 
culous. They  clearly  belonged  to  tbat 
incorrigible  genus,  which  neither  tiine^ 
travelling,  nor  anything  can  improye.  Ii 
a  word,  they  were  rndSorottable. 

What  made  them  appear  worse  thn 
formerly  to  the  Marchesa,  was,  howevflti 
that  previously  she  had  only  seen  them  ia 
their  morning  dress,  whereas  on  this  oocft- 
sion,  when  going  to  pay  a  first  visit,  to 
such  a  gfand  personage  as  a  Marchioness^ 
they  had  liad  the  unfortunate  idea  of 
mak^'ng  their  most  brilliant  toilet ;  Lady 
M'Dermot  especially,  appearing  in  full 
evening  costume,  from  laboiu'ing  under 
the  hapless  conviction,  that  it  gave  her  a 
more  aristocratic  tourmcr^e. 

It  wou^d  be  difficult  to  convey  an  ade- 
quate idea  of  the  effect  she  produced  on 
all  present,  her  charms  enhanced,  by  the 
display  of  such  a  neck  and  arms,  as  in  the 
memory  of  man,  the  Hungarian  whispered 
to  the  Countess,  human  eyes  had  not  been 
scared  Avith,  and  which  the  afK>logy  of  a 
black  lace   shawl    she  had   thrown  over 
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them,  seemed  rather  destined  to  show  off 
tiULEL  to  conoeaL 

Intefoeptrag  one  of  Aurelia's  glances, 
ihe  excused  herself  for  wearing  short 
doevea  on  the  plea  that  she  had  become  so 
TtriJOTiiaed  that  she  could  no  longer  dress 
otherwise  than  the  natives ;  indeed,  she  al- 
WMt  feared  she  should  forget  her  English. 
"  You  have  travelled  a  great  deal  since 
nelast  met,  I  believe.  Lady  M'Dermot  ?'* 
atemipted  Aurelia. 

"  Dear  me,  yes  !  EEalf  over  the  world. 
Pm  sure  it's  quite  a  wonder  that  I'm  alive 
to  tell  it,  such  adventures  as  we  have  had, 
and  such  tumbling  and  tossing  from  pillar 
to  post." 

"  Tou  have  been  spending  some  time  in 
Grermany,  —  at  Baden  -  Baden,  I  believe 
Boaa  told  me  ? — ^What  a  lovely  spot  that 
is!"  said  Aurelia,  by  no  means  desirous 
of  setting  Lady  M'Dermot  off  on  her  chap- 
ter of  accidents.  "  Tou  visited  the  Alte 
Schloss  of  course,  and  the  Miu^hal  ?'' 

Ijady  M*Dermot  replied  they  had  spent 
a  channing  time  there;  they  had  been 
loaded  with  such  attentions.     But  Hesse 
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Cassel  was  her  favourite  sojourn.  Hm 
Landgrave  had  met  them  out  waUdng,  seat 
them  an  mvitation  to  Court  the  next  daj^ 
and  taken  such  a  fancy  to  them  that  lifl! 
kept  them  there  two  months,  and  th^ 
thought  they  never  would  have  been  aUfti 
to  get  away. 

"  I  can  quite  believe  you,"  interposed 
the  Countess,  who  had  been  eyeing  the 
trio,  from  tip  to  toe  through  her  glaai^ 
ever  since  their  entry.  "  The  Landgniv 
is  the  gayest  and  most  spiritnel  old  man 
in  the  world,"  she  said,  turning  to  her 
surrounding  cavaliers.  '^  It  is  easy  to  see, 
Madame,"  she  continued,  addi'essing  lady 
M'Dermot,  "  tliat  vou  would  be  noticed 
anywhere,  but  more  especially  in  Hesse 
Cassel." 

The  tone  and  smile  of  exquisite  polite- 
ness, with  whicli  the  Countess  seasoned 
these  flattering  compliments,  as  Lady 
M*Dermot  innocently  deemed  them,  en- 
chanted her  so  much,  that  she  pursued 
her  theme  with  increasing  animation. 

*'  Yes,  I  must  say,  the  civilities  that  te 
showered   upon  us  there  was  no  end  to. 
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I  liady  M*Dermot  here,  llady  M*Der- 
cliere, — ^he  could  not  live  an  hour 
ut  us.  Not  indeed  that  that  sur- 
L  me,  we  are  so  spoiled  everywhere. 
act  is,  I  may  say  it  Avithout  vanity, 
my  daughters'  talents  are  so  remark- 
that  wherever  we  turn  they  are  a 
Tsal  attraction." 

leally !"  said  the  Coimtess,  in  a  tone 
ctreme  interest.  "Of  their  exterior 
ns  I  can  judge ;  all  those  who  have 
must  appreciate  them  at  once,  but  of 
rest  I  can  only  form  my  opuiion  by 
iay.  What  particular  styles  do  they 
oel  m  ?  if  I  may  take  the  liberty  to 
o  indiscreet  a  question." 
)h,  dear  me!  no  liberty  at  all,"  re- 
Lady  M*Dermot,  expandiog  more 
nore  under  the  sunshiny  influence  of 
Countess's  treacherous  flattery,  and 
hted  to  have  an  opportunity  of  boast- 
«fore  the  numerous  beaux,  who  were 
ling  to  her,  all  eye  and  ear.  "  My 
t  daughter,  Arabella,  has  such  a 
ty  of  accomplishments,  that  I  should 
uszled  to  enumerate  them;   to  £five 


the   Countess.      "  How  very  st 
confess  I  should  like  to  "  .  .  . 

"  Mamma  means  the  living  lai 
interposed  Arabella  in  extreme 
"  You  mn  on  so  fest,  madam, 
pay  no  attention  to  wliat  you  are 

"Well,  the  living  languages. 
But  Norah  is  quite  in  the  other 
is  all  for  music  and  poetry, 
recite  every  stanza  that  Byron  a; 
ever  vvrote,  all  off  by  heart ;  and 
at  least,  if  what  every  one  says  ( 
lieved,"  she  concluded  modestly, 
like  Lablache." 

This  finale  was  too  much  £c»  1 
museles  of  the  compuiy,  and 
forced  to  smile,  even  including 
in  spite  of  every  eifort  to  restra 
of  the  mortification  she  exiicriei 
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Lt  M¥S^  Noiah's  tarn  to  flush  up  to  the 
its  of  her  hair,  as  she  exclaimed, 
HAmina,  you  make  the  most  absurd 
isfcake  ;  it  is  Grisi  you  meant  to  name." 
**  "Well,  Grisi  or  Lablaehe ;  what  does  it 
gnify  r"  replied  Lady  M*Dermot,  ac- 
arding  to  her  habit,  whenever  she  had 
Aade  a  brioche. 

*'  Ton  £Drget  that  Lablaehe  is  a  bass 
■nger,"  answered  Norah. 

"A  l)ase  singer?  what  nonsense  you 
do  talk,  child ;  didn't  I  hear  the  Prince, 
irith  my  own  ears,  say  the  other  night, 
ibat  to  his  mind  Labladic  was  tbe  finest 
«nger  he  had  ever  heard/' 

'^Lablaehe  is  a  man  singer,  madam," 
•ttid  Arabella  angrily. 

"  A  man !  dear  me,  that  alters  the  case, 
^^ertainly,"  said  Lady  M*Dermot,  looking 
^^Qnaderablv  crest-fallen. 

"  But  vou  have  not  finished  the  account 
<tf  your  sojourn  at  the  landgrave's,"  inter- 
^ispbdd  the  Countess,  the  only  one  of  the 
Party  who  had  preserved  an  imperturbable 
30untenance;  "your  narration  quite  in- 
erested  me." 


time,  JL  ao  Deucve,  jl  ever  spent  i 
-Vs  I  was  saying,  the  Landgrave 
live  without  us ;  indeed  he  was 
fond  of  me  as  of  my  daughters, 
up  tableaux  vivants  at  the  Besi 
insisted  upon  my  representing  th 
Endor ;  would  you  beliere  it, 
swore  that  I  was  the  0nest,  most 
woman  ho  had  eyer  seen ;  and  th 
came  a  widow,  he  should  certai 
make  any  one  else  the  landgi 
must  confess  I  felt  it  flattering 
such  an  imprcssion  at  my  age." 
"  It  does  not  surprise  me,"  r 
Countess;  "you  were  the  very 
make  an  impression  upon  the  I 
But  how  did  he  let  you  come 
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<ikct8of  some  observations  my  daughter 
JBade  him  upon  a  solar  eclipse,  which 
struck  him  as  so  very  profound,  that  it 
teems  from  that  day  his  head  was  com- 
pletely turned;  so  of  course  as  no  good 
coold  come  of  it,  I  hastened  to  carrv  her 
out  of  the  reach  of  mischief.  It  was  a 
most  sorrowful  parting,"  mused  her  lady- 
ihip;  ^'but  after  all,  it  is  an  ill  wind 
that  blows  nobody  good ;  for  were  it  not 
for  that,  the  splendid  alliance  which  one 
d  my  daughters  is  on  the  eve  of  con- 
tiactmg  would  never  have  taken  place." 

"It  was  quite  a  sun  stroke,"  laughed 
the  Countess. 

"  Quite,  indeed.  Dear,  dear,  how  verj- 
witty !"  said  Lady  M*Dermot,  much  flat- 
tered. 

Aurelia,  who  had  already  repeatedly 
Cttayed  to  change  the  current  of  the  con- 
versation, inquired  if  one  of  her  daughters 
Was  going  to  be  married. 

"Why  yes;  a  splendid  match,  too;  a 
prince  of  the  empire,  with  forty  thousand 
^  year,"  replied  the  latter,  drawing  her- 
self up  proudly. 

To  the  Marchesa's  surprised  questions, 
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Lady  M^Dermot  replied  that  nothing  bat 
the  day  remained  to  be  fixed,  as  Hb 
marriage  was  a  settled  thing. 

"And  which  is  to  be  the  princess?" 
asked  Aurelia  rather  bitterly,  as  4b 
thought  of  Rosa's  ^narioffe  manque  n- 
curred  to  her  with  intense  vexation. 

"Why,  there!  you  ask  me  the  (xdj 
question  which  I  cannot  answCT ;  because^ 
to  say  the  truth,  I  do  not  as  yet  know  that 
myself.*' 

"  You  do  not  know  which  ?"  exclaimed 
Aurelia,  in  astonishment. 

"Not  know  wliich  ?"  echoed  the  Countess 
in  the  same  tone. 

"True;  for  it  is  the  oddest  adyentiire; 
one  of  those  extraordinary  thins?s  whiA 
only  happen  to  me." 

"Oh,  do  let  us  have  it!"  cried  the 
Countess  ;  "I  am  all  ciu^iosity." 

"  Well,  the  Prince  has  made  no  mystery 
of  his  matrimonial  intentions ;  and  being 
a  marriage  which  I  highly  approve  of, 
there  is  no  reason  why  I  should  make  a 
secret  of  it.  You  must  know,  then,  tiat 
stopping  at  Tiicstc  ten  days  ago,  we  w«it 
to  take  a  drive  one  evening,  and  were  just 
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four  miles  firom  the  city,  when  we 
L  post-chaise  cQnuBg  at  fall  speed, 
"oad  was  mending  in  that  spot.  It 
Q  vain  that  onr  coachman  hallooed 

The  postilions  came  galloping 
npon  us;  we  endeavoured  to  draw 
L  one  side;  the  wheel  got  upon  a 
and  the  carriage  was  overturned  in 
ikling.  The  first  thing  I  heard  was 
itiick  hallooing,  *  Lady  M'Dermot,  I 
re  you  dead,  that  one  does  not  hear 
roice  ?'  Of  course  I  told  Iiim  I  was 
ead,  although   I  was  bruised  to  a 

The  first  thing  I  saw  when  they 
1  me  out  by  one  foot,  was  the  post- 
^  drawn  up  alongside,  and  the  hand- 
st-looking  man  I  ever  laid  eyes  upon, 
ing  beside  us.  Nothing  could  equal 
ivUities  he  loaded  us  with.  He  in- 
upon  our  going  home  in  his  carriage. 
lUst  have  fallen  in  love  at  first  sight ; 
e  would  go  to  no  other  hotel  than 
told  us  all  about  him  that  same 
og,  requested  leave  to  dine  with  us, 
lever  quitted  us  an  instant  till  we 
id  Trieste." 
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"But   (lid  lie  actually  propose?"    in- 
sisted Aurelia,  maliciously. 

"  Oh,  no  mistake  about  that ;  he  inn 
always  saying  he  trusted  he  would  be 
more  nearly  allied  to  us ;  and  when  le  ; 
parted  four  days  ago,  he  gave  us  rendo- 
vous  here,  entreating  that  we  woiild  mabf 
no  unnecessary  delays  on  the  road ;  for,  said  I 
he,  as  he  kissed  my  hand,  '  My  dear  Lb^ 
M*Dermot,  I  bmn  to  call  you  mother.' " 

Aurelia  was  forced  to  confess  that  was 
explicit,  but  asked  if  she  was  quite  suie  he 
was  what  he  represented,  inwardly  think- 
ing the  story  beyond  belief. 

"Oh!  as  for  that,  there's  no  doubt 
He  travelled  with  his  cofirier  and  six 
sen-ants,  and  he  gave  Arabella  a  diamond 
brooch  worth  fifty  pounds.  Arabella, 
show  your  brooch;"  and  takini?  it  from 
her  daughter,  she  handed  it  to  her. 

There  was  no  denying  that  the  diamonds 
were  of  the  finest  water.  "  Then  I  pre- 
sume Miss  Arabella  is  the  fortunate 
chosen  one  ?"  she  said  as  she  returned  it. 

"  Why  so  should  we,  except  that  he 
gave    this    to   Norali    also?'*    and  Lady 
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IC'Dermot  showed  a  pearl  one  of  nearly 
cqnal  value. 

The  story  became  more  and  more  enig* 
Dttical ;  the  listeners  were  bewildered. 

"  He  b^ged  that  we  woidd  not  question 
m&  for  the  moment,  as  he  would  explain 
n  when  we  met  here,"  continued  Lady 
f'Dermot;  "he  is  to  foUow  us  directly, 
nd  moreoyer  it  seems  he  knows  you  very 
rdl." 

"But  his  name,  for  heaven's  sake!" 
tied  Aurelia,  breathless  with  impatience. 

"  His  name  is  .  .  .  ." 

"His  illustrious  excellency,  the  Prince 
f  Lowenstein,"  cried  the  laquais  in  the 
saal  pompous  style,  as  he  flimg  the  door 
nAe  open,  and  the  Prince  entered. 

"  Speak  of  the  devil ! "  cried  Lady 
C'Bermot  with  delight ;  "  there's  a  man 
f  his  word  for  you!  " 

Aurelia,  springing  up  to  receive  him, 
>in8t  into  an  uncontrollable  fit  of  laughter. 
b  soon  as  she  recovered  her  voice,  she 
begged  he  would  suspend  his  judgment, 
^  not  set  her  down  as  nuul  for  wel- 
coming him  so  strangely,  till   she  •  could 
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the  purpose,  that  he  vas  quite 
in  high  spirits,  and  ready  for  a: 
ment. 

"  Well  now,  Marchesa," 
Countess,  "  as  your  friends  an 
from  all  parts  of  the  compaaa 
gay  world  b^inning  to  fill  Vi 
must  inaugurate  the  season  by 
a  briUiant  ball." 

Aurelia  replied  that  her  health 
the  possibility  of  her  complying 
request;  but  the  Countess  con 
urge  it,  saying  that  the  gres 
of  the  palace  was  the  veiy  tl 
i-alse  Schevelie,  {md  trnning  on 
a  glance  of  appealing  tendenu 
did  not  escave  his  wife,  she  oba 
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The  Marchesa,  to  whom  the  idea  of 
gmng  a  ball  for  the  Countess  was  espe- 
cJally  obnoxious,  reminded  him  that  she 
was  quite  unequal  to  the  exertion;  and 
C(sicluded  coldly,  that  she  ought  to  be  the 
first  person  consulted. 

'^  Domine,  fiat  voluntas  tua  /"  muttered 
the  Countess  between  her  teeth. 

"Pooh!  nonsense!"  Trivulzio  replied 
angrily ;  he  was  tired  of  vegetating  like  an 
oyster;  and  turning  to  the  rest  of  the 
party,  h'^  desired  them  to  prepare  for  a 
grand  ball  feeriqtie  and  eGhevelee^  which 
he  announced  to  them  for  the  tenth.  He 
VDold  have  the  Esterhazy  band  down  &om 
Ifilan,  supper  at  four  o'clock  in  the 
grounds  of  the  villa,  and  breakfast  at 
iiine;  and  after  asking  the  Countess  how 
■he  liked  his  programme,  he  observed  to 
Anrelia  that  if  it  were  too  fatiguing  for 
tier,  she  might  go  to  bed ;  for  that  he  was 
•ne  the  Coimtess  would  be  kind  enough 
to  do  the  honours. 

"  I  shall  not  trouble  her,"  said  Aurelia 
laughtily,  "  ill  or  well,  in  my  house  no 
one  shall  take  my  place." 

Q  2 


CHAPTER  XVI. 

THE   COUNTESS  OP  CZERNIT8 

There  was  nothing  exa^era 
portrait  which  Mairtinengo  had 
of  the  Countess.  She  was  al 
had  said,  and  much  more  beside 
out  a  virtue,  a  scruple,  or  a  pri 
sway  was  nevertheless  all  but  i 
Lite  Circe,  few  that  came  wii 
of  her  spells  ever  escaped  tl 
when  she  chose  to  exert  it.     1 
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^     Bhe  would  not  have  cared  to  lire 

^^^  character  was  a  strange  compound 
^i^e  most  heterogeneous  elements,  pas- 
■^^  without  heart,  mtellect  without  soul, 
^Vifage  without  dignity,  determination 
"^thout  stability;  everything  in  her  was 
^  incomprehensible  antithesis.  To  the 
utmost  cultivation  of  mind  and  brilliancy 
^t  talent,  she  imited  the  most  debasing 
of  tastes.  Nothing  ever  soared  too  high 
or  stooped  too  low  for  the  caprice  of  the 
moment. 

As  lavish  of  wealth  as  if  gold  had  been 
dross,  vast  as  were  her  revenues,  no 
•ooner  were  her  coffers  refilled  than  thev 
iwre  empty ;  and  to  the  tool  of  the  hour 
fidl  the  office  of  replenishing  them,  a  task 
AS  hopeless  as  that  of  the  Danaides ;  yet 
Martinengo  had  spoken  truly.  Scarce 
^  of  the  dupes  whom  she  had  destroyed 
^ko,  with  the  same  temptation  and  the 
•ttne  reward,  would  not  have  retraced  the 
*ttte  career. 

On  the  Marchese  Tri\Tilzio  it  was  the 
^^nd  time  she  had  cast  her   net  ;    but 
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the  first  when  he  had  heen  so  serioi 
entangled  in  its  meshes. 

On  the  fanner  oocaaion  he  had 
heen  insorihed  on  the  lists  of  hn 
when  the  sensation  created  hy  the 
pearance  of  Aurelia  at  the  Tioeroy's  lafl^ 
and  the  sudden  passion  she  had  ingfk 
him  with,  had  made  him  trample  on  !■ 
allegianoe,  and  desert  his  quondam  diri- 
nity  without  one  remonefiil  hesitatioiL 
It  was  the  sole  instance  when  the  Cam 
tess  had  met  with  a  similar  affimit,  vA 
was  the  more  galling  firom  its  }xa§ 
offered  to  her  in  the  fisice  of  allLambn4f i 
where  eyeryone  of  her  cast-(^  adiMi 
and  envious  riyals  enji^fred  her  mortifiei' 
tion  as  a  personal  triumph.  Till  Oat 
hour  it  had  been  her  proud  boast  that  no 
slave  ever  honoured  by  her  smiles  hai 
escaped  his  fetters  till  thqr  were  teok* 
at  her  command.  Bitter  and  furious  id 
been  her  indignation  therefore  at  findiDg 
the  medal  thus  reversed.  Long  did  she  vov 
and  meditate  vengeance  against  the  ddin* 
quent,  and  still  more  against  his  innooeot 
incentive,  who  to  the  unpardonable  crim* 
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^lipsing  her  in  beauty,  genius,  and 
^P^tion,  added  the  still  blacker  guilt 
f  uaving  caused  her  first  defeat,  and 
iB^e  W  the  jest  of  all  Italy. 

^  yiolence  of  Trivulzio's  passion, 
hnreFcr,  and  its  unexampled  duration, 
lildsolong  ba£9ed  her  machinations  that 
ie  had  finally  lost  her  hopes  and  re- 
Qoonced  her  projects  in  despair,  and  had 
iD  but  succeeded  in  banishing  the  annoy- 
ng  remembrance,  when  the  news  of  the 
hea8  at  Yenice  came  to  rejoice  her. 
Hiortly  after  she  was  preparing  to  set 
tf  for  the  baths  of  Eissingen,  when  she 
^ved  an  anonymous  letter,  informing 
ktt  that  Triyulzio  and  his  wife  were 
ttrftlig|Tig  in  the  solitude  of  Yarese,  the 
Boond  ill,  the  former  dying  of  ennui, 
nd  that  if  she  wished  for  vengeance 
^  was  the  moment.  The  Countess, 
ispecting  her  informant  to  be  Yisconti, 
ftyinoed  that  if  such  were  the  case  the 
Une  was  in  her  hands,  lost  not  an 
trtant  in  acting  on  the  intelligence.  Its 
tith  once  ascertained,  her  resolution 
^   taken  at    the    instant.     To   install 


herself  in  her  villa  at  Varesc,  to  mat* 
her  liouse  the  rendezvous  of  every  oo-* 
worth  knowing,  who  chanced  to  lie  scat  - 
tcred  in  the  surrounding  towns  .iu<d 
country,  to  meet  Trivulzio  by  accidents 
draw  him  within  the  circle  of  hcT  iasciniL.— 
tions,  till  she  had  made  herself  the  esor— 
ciser  of  liis  ill-tempered  ennui,  and  (li*3 
loadstone  of  every  hour  and  every  thought, 
wa«  the  work  of  a  few  weeks. 

Hon"  far  she  had  openly  succeeded,  ffc 
have  seen ;  but  neither  the  Marchess,  nojc" 
even  Tri"VTiIzio  himself,  were  yet  conscioa^ 
liOAv  fatally  he  was  already  engulfetl 
within  the  vortex. 

But  the  Countess  knew  her  power,  aii<3 
prepared  to  use  it.     No  resom'ce  of  her  str't 
nor  her  chai-ms  bad  been  spared  to  increase 
her  empire  over  the   Marchese,  and  slic 
had  the  satisfaction  of  seeing  that  cverv 
hour  enslaved  Iiim  more  irretrievably.    I* 
Mas   not    enough,    liowever,  for    ambition 
like  hers  to  recall  a  truant  or  add  another 
motli   to  the  host  tliat   already  fluttered 
round    Iier.     As  public  as    had   been  the 
nsult,  she  resolved  should  be  its  effacing 
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?^ti(m.    With   the  talent  of   a  Ma- 

7;^^,  she  prepared  the  fatal  defiauement 

hA  was  to  cover  her  with  triumph,  and 

7^  innocent  rival  with  humiliation  and 

^^^pair.    Trivulzio,  who,  on  the  plea  of 

^  farmer  guilt,  had  been  kept  in  the 

^'Ortifying  rank  of  a  patito  till  he  \va8. 

*^tiially  maddened,  was  gradually  wound  up 

*^  a  pitch  of  exaltation  beyond  endurance. 

^e  Coimtess  felt  herself   irresistible  at 

'^rt,  and  the  fete  she  had  purposely  sug- 

tfested    was  destined  to  be  the  brilliant 

\male  Tirhere  she  was  gloriously  to  carry  off 

cr  laurels  before  all  the  assembled  aris- 

icrac^'  of  Milan. 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 

A  NOBLE   lady's   SECBBT. 

On  the  morning  of  the  ball,  the  CountM 
was  ruminating  on  the  triumph  of  the  j 
night,   when   it   was    announced    that  a 
gentleman  desired  to  see  her  on  business 
of  importance.     She  ordered  him  to  be 
shown  in. 

A  moment  after,  and  the  stranger  \ras 
admitted.  As  the  Countess  raised  her  eyes 
on  him,  she  turned  ghastly  pale. 

''You  here,  Mr.  Villiersr'  she  saii 
"  After  an  interval  of  ten  years  to  be  again 
honoured  with  your  presence  in  my  draw- 
ing-room, is,  indeed,  a  surprise." 

VUliers  replied  gravely  that  she  might 
presume,  if  he  again  crossed  lier  threshold, 
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must  be  aa  important  motive  which 
cmght  him  there. 

^^  Selierre  me,  I  hibour  under  no  flattering 
lusions.  I  am  quite  aware  that  it  is  no  ten- 
sr  xeminiscence,  nor  even  a  passing  fancy, 
I  Tcrify  the  ravages  that  time  has  made 
L  the  charms  of  the  once  irresistible  Lud- 
odla  which  has  induced  Mr.  Percy  Yilliers 
o  in&inge  his  solemn  vow  of  never  again 
oossing  the  once  familiar  threshold  of  the 
Countess  of  Czemitsczeff,"  she  said,  with 
iKtter  emphasis. 

Yilliers  answered  that  she  was  right,  for 
tkat  he  seldom  made  resolutions  without 
cause,  and  once  made  he  never  broke 
flirough  them ;  he  requested,  therefore,  she 
Would  forbid  her  door  for  half  an  hour,  as 
the  communication  he  had  to  make  was 
bnportant,  and  for  herself  alone. 

The  Countess  stared  in  excessive  sur- 
prise, but  ringing  the  bell  she  gave  the 
Order  he  requested,  observing  that  they 
Kiow  ran  no  risk  of  interruption. 

ViUiers  conamenced  by  requesting  she 
iroold  give  him    a    patient    hearing,   as 
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however  strange  the  debut  might  seem, 
the  end  would  justify  it. 

The  Countess  howed.  ViUiers  begmning 
with  the  renunciation  of  her  journey  ti 
Elissingen,  proceeded  to  give  her  a 
tulation  of  all  that  had  passed  since  hei 
arrival  at  Varese,  Avith  every  detail  of 
which  he  seemed  to  be  singularly  a^ 
quainted.  He  concluded  by  saying  that 
it  was  not  enough  for  her  to  have  cfr 
tranged  the  Marchese  Trivulzio  from  Mi 
wife  and  home,  but  that  it  was  her  intan 
tion  to  carry  him  off  from  the  ball  that 
night,  in  the  sight  of  all  Milan,  and  to 
make  him  accompany  her  to  Grermany. 

With  the  coplness  wliich  never  abandoned 
her,  she  replied,  that  admitting  all  he  said 
to  be  true,  wliich  of  course  she  was  not 
boimd  to  do,  she  was  still  at  a  loss  to 
divine  the  motive  of  liis  visit,  as  she  did 
him  the  credit  to  suppose  it  was  not  in 
the  hope  of  converting  her  from  her  sins, 
by  reading  her  a  homily  on  them,  that  she 
was  honoured  with  his  company. 

He   answered   that    she   did    hini  but 
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justice  in  so  supposing,  and  that  liis  object 
iras  one  tsii  more  interestiag,  it  berag  to 
leqpiest  that  she  would  renounce  her  pro- 
jects, and  neither  go  to  the  ball  that  even- 
ing, nor  atteinpt  to  carry  off  the  Marchese 
with  her. 

**  And  the  reason,  pray  ?"  inquired  the 
Countess,  coldly. 

Villiers  answered  that  the  Marchesa 
Ekivulzio  was  an  old  and  very  dear  friend 
of  his ;  that  he  took  a  deep  interest  in  her 
hte,  and  desired  that  no  injury  should  be 
inflicted  on  her. 

"I  begin  to  fear  for  your  senses,  Mr. 
Villiers,"  said  the  Countess,  cxaminiag 
Um  through  her  glass ;  "  you  must  really 
excuse  me,  too,'*  she  added,  **for  I  am 
extremely  occupied  this  morning." 

He  expressed  his  regret  at  being  com- 
peUed  to  trespass  on  her  time  a  little 
kmger,  and  adding  that  he  felt  deeply 
conscious  that  notliing  but  the  cause  which 
lad  brought  him  could  have  authorised 
«uch  an  intrusion,  he  concluded  by  re- 
minding her  that  Jie  had  been  one  of  her 
husband's  greatest  friends. 


"  It  is  precisely  because  he  i 
1  reckon  upon  the  influence  of 
said  Villiers. 

"  I  neither  feai-  ghosts  nor  d 
that  you  possess  the  power 
them,"  she  replied,  seoffingly. 

"  One  Bhould  never  be  too  i 
thing  in  this  world,"  said  V 
prove  which,  I  leave  it  to  youri 
I  should  not  succeed  in  raising 
pleasant  spectre,  were  I  to  : 
mode  of  his  death, — to  analyse 
Asiatic  poison  which  sent  him  ' 
world,  and  to  name  the  hand 
was  administered  ?  " 

The  Countess,  durinff  this  ; 
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'You  afik  it?  Determined  as  is  the 
untess  of  Czemitsczeff,  how,  think  you, 
old  she  feel,  if  to-morrow  all  Milan,  and 
:  only  all  Milan,  but  Italy  and  Europe, 
re  publicly  informed  that  the  hand 
ich  they  have  pressed  is  the  hand  of  an 
assin,  stained  with  the  murder  of  her 
a  husband, — ^how  many  of  her  adorers 
old  feel  inclined  to  partake  of  the  feasts 
one  who  would  scruple  so  little  to  give 
sm  a  passport  for  the  next  world,  in  the 
it  glass  of  wine  she  pledged  them  in, 
raid  it  suit  her  pleasure  P  or,  think  you,  it 
mid  add  to  her  consideration,  or  augment 
3  court  which  fills  her  saloons,  to  have  it 
own  that  nothing  but  a  just  commise- 
tion  for  the  unstained  name  of  a  noble 
nily  saved  her  from  the  ayenging  justice 
her  ooimtry  ?  Nor  is  that  all.  I  know 
K)  what  you  are  now ;  and  I  can  render 
e  service  to  your  numerous  fri^ids  of 
Enrming  them  of  the  degree  of  prudence 
tih  which  they  should  arm  themselves 
those  wild  suppers,  where,  under  the 
afik  of  such  animation,  such  madness, 
Ri  always  preserve  sufficient  coolness  to 
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note  down  everything  which  is  ^4  ^ 
always  to  the  greater  advants^  of  thar 
personal  security/' 

The  Countess  started  from  her  seat  ii 
if  she  were  convulsed, — all  her  eomposiflft 
had  vanished.     She  paced  up  and  dowK 
the  room  with  the  step  of  fever.    ""Wtaj 
dares  to  assert  such  infamies  ?"   she  i«- 
peated,  frantically. 

"  I,"  said  Villiers,  as  calmly  as  ctct. 

"  And  what,  if  you  did  publish  all  yoi 
pretend  to  know,  who  is  to  believe  you? 
The  Countess  of  Czernitsczeff,  imder  the 
shelter  of  her  name,  her  wealth,  the  pro- 
tection of  her  government,  may  defy  any 
one  and  every  one,  except  the  Czar  himsdt 
Who  will  credit  your  unsupported  asser- 
tions ?  I  have  but  to  scoff  at  the  calum- 
nies, and  stigmatise  them  as  the  infamous 
vengeance  of  a  discarded  lover.  On  whom, 
think  you,  then,  will  the  reprobation  fall  ?" 

"  On  me,  perhaps,  were  my  assertions 
unsupported ;  but  there  lies  your  error." 

'*  Of  what  you  advance,  you  can  have  no 
proof  to  adduce." 

"  If  I  made  the  dead  to  speak  ?    Wha^ 
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id  jrou  say  to  a  letter  of  your  hus- 
^\  writteii  to  me  on  his  death-bed, 
(Hmcmg  the  crime,  and  warning  me 
inst  his  murderess  ?" 
Gasimir  wrote  to  you  when  he  was 
g^!"  almost  shrieked  the  Countess, — 
tnighty  powers !  this,  then,  was  the 
01  that  you  spumed  me  from  you, 
you  trampled  on  my  love,  that  fatal 
which  destroyed  me;  for  it  is  you, 
srs,  who  were  the  cause  of  all !"  she 
,  ¥rith  frenzied  passion  working  in 
'  feature.  "  Had  I  found  in  your 
i  but  one  responsive  throb  for  the 
ing  passion  which  you  had  lighted  in 
,  never,  never  should  I  have  become 
lam/' 

jet  us  drop  that  question,  it  is  irre- 
t  to  our  present  business,"  replied 
srSy  turning  from  her,  with  an  ex- 
ion  of  disgust,  which  he  foimd  it  im- 
ble  to  repress.  "  What  I  wish  you 
now  is,  that  I  have  your  husband's 
•  in  my  possession ;  and  with  respect 
Kur  personal  position,  to  which  I 
ed,  you  know  who  I  am ;  and  it  will 

VOL.    II.  B 
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doubtless  suffice  yofo,  when  I 

of  what  I  adyanoed  I  am  cevtaiii»  «Dd 

I  have  the  means  of  proving  it 

vertibly  to  the  whole  world  in  a  ftw  liiifli. 

As  for  you,  you  may  loolc,'*  and  he 

up  to  her  eyes  a  letter,  with  a  hnge  seal  at^ 

the  bottom  of  it. 

"But  Casimir's. — Give  I  |pml— Let 
see  it  P'  she  cried  eagerly. 

He  handed  to  her  a  paper. 

"That  is  not  the  lettw  of  Gasunirl" 
she  exclaimed,  in  a  tone  of  intense  vem- 
tion,  as  she  read  at  the  top  the 
"  Copy." 

"  No ;  but  it  is  an  accurate  copy,  takei=i 
down,  word  for  word,  by  me.     I  imagintii3 
that,  under  my  hand  and  signature,  it  wil^B 
be  quite  sufficiently  authentic  to  satisft 
you  of  its  genuineness.    The  original  E^ 
reserve  for  a  higher  and  less  well-infonned- 
tribunal. — Surely  you  did  not  flatter  your- 
self that  I  carried  such  an  important  docu- 
ment about  with  me,"   he  said,  with  ^ 
smile ;  "  but  read." 

The  Countess  glanced  rapidly  over  it ;  it 
ran  thus : 
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'JfrDEAK  VlIiLIERS, 

**  I  write  these  lines  from  my  death- 
fid,  with  the  double  desire  of  bidding  you 
hst  adieu,  and  of  protecting  you  against 
e  future  arts  of  my  murderess.  Yes, 
Iliers,  it  is  too  true  I  am  d}ing.  It  is 
idmila,  my  wife,  whose  hand  adminis- 
■ed  the  poison,  which  leaves  me  but  this 
y  to  live;  and  you,  my  friend,  have 
sn  the  innocent  cause  of  my  death. 
hen  you  repulsed  her  proflFered  love,  with 
B  noble  reply,  that  not  all  the  charms 
ht  ever  intoxicated  man  would  make  you 
Idy  abuse  the  hospitality  of  a  friend  to 
ittce  his  wife,  that  day  my  doom  was 
Bled. 

"  Beware  then  of  her,  ViUiers ;  there  is 
)  art  she  will  spare  to  obtain  the  object 
■  her  passion.  But  the  hour  when  her 
y  palled  upon  her  taste,  that  hour  he 
ere  like  me,  lost.  I  owed  you  this 
Bniing,  as  I  owed  you  my  eternal  gra- 
tode  for  your  generous  and  high-souled 
nduct,  all  which  I  knew  in  secret, 
;hough  I  said  nothing  at  the  time.  Not 
e  would  have  played  so  noble  a  part 

K  2 


a  remnant  of  pity  for  one  I 
niakcs  me  shudder  at  the  id 
perishing  upon  a  scaffold.  ] 
therefore,  for  a  tribunal  where 
not  be  her  judge. 

"  Casiuib,  Count  Gzeb 
"  Vienna,  July  IZtk" 

As  she  concluded  the  1 
Countess  returned  it  to  Villii 
lence,  as  if  petrified. 

"  Now  you  have  read,  and 
aware  the  original  is  in  my  pa 
think  you  will  admit  that  ; 
hardly  wish  to  disoblige  me,' 
"  It  would  be  repugnant  to  my 
the  liighest  d^ree  to  employ 
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^Bot   why    this    causeless    animosily 
^gtinst  me?     To  you,  at  least,  I  never 
Hd  barm^  unless  loving  you  too  fatally 
ibr  myself  be  a  crinie  in  your  eyes/' 

"I  have  told  you, — ^With  yourself  I 
have  no  interference.  Carry  havoc  and 
lesolatiQn  into  every  house  you  enter,  if 
f^ou  choose,  so  you  leave  the  Marchese 
bivulzio  and  his  wife  in  peace ;  but  nc\^er 
■bile  I  live  shall  you  cause  the  Marchesa 
ko  shed  one  tear.'' 

""WTiat,  then,  do  you  demand?"  she 
replied,  fiercely. 

"I  have  to  request  that  you  wiU  nei- 
ther go  to  the  ball  to-night,  nor  attempt 
to  make  the  Marchese  accompany  you  to 
Germany.  I  would  also  add  another 
Question,  that  it  would  perhaps  be 
letter  for  all  parties  if  you  would  quit 
Varese  as  soon  as  you  can  make  it  con- 
TOiient  to  do  so.  Shoidd  you  accede  to 
these  requests,  I  shall  make  it  a  point,  as 
Won  as  a  certain  period  shall  have  elapsed, 
te  restore  to  you  these  proofs,  when  I  see 
JW)  further  danger  to  be  feared.  I  need 
^  add,  that  while  I  think  it  necessary  to 
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keep  them,  no  one  shall  erer  be  baMn 
of  their  existence  unless  you  shoold  m 
pel  me  to  pursue  a  different  course.'' 

^'So  be  it  then.  I  shall  leaTeYtf 
for  Germany  immediatdly." 

"  Alone  ?" 

*' Alone.  I  shall  depart  to-day.—, 
you  satisfied?" 

**  Perfectly ;    but  I  haye   no  wish 
subject  you  to  any  too  great  inconf 
ence,"  said  Yilliers,  in  the  same  ton 
frozen    courteousness    in  which  he 
spoken  from  the  commencement. 

"  I  am   deeply  indebted  to   your 
sideration,"  replied  the  Countess,  bitte 
"  but  as  matters  stand,  I  have  no  desL 
remain  an  hour  longer  at  Varese." 

"  As  you  please. — I  may  flatter  mj 
then,  that  we  understand  each  oil 
said  Villiers,  as  he  rose  to  depart. 

"  Perfectly,**  she  answered,  in  the 
icy  tone,  as  she  returned  his  bow  w 
haughty  salutation. 

But  as  the  door  closed  on  her  ii 
cable  antagonist,  the  paroxysm  of  fur 
had  so  long  restrained  burst  in  ma 
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3  and  madness  from  her  lips.  ^^  Ah ! 
iers,  Villiers!"  she  cried,  "you  have 
i  your  protegee  more  harm  than  good. 

have  warded  off  the  hlow  only  to 
J  it  fall  with  redoubled  force.  Tri- 
0  is  mine. — ^You  have  made  but  one 

error,  Villiers,  that   of  coming  too 
Oh!  those  letters! — they  must  be 
eyed,  and  then, — vre  shall  see,'*  she 
d. 

hile  such  were  her  meditations,  far 
■ent  were  those  of  Villiers,  as  he 
ed  her  house. 

3h  Aurelia !  Aurelia ! "  he  murmured, 
onately,  as  he  drew  a  long  breath  of 
•,  when  he  emerged  in  the  open  air ; 
je  more  I  have  saved  you. — No,   I 

never  pray  for  death  again;  for, 
£  Gk)d,  my  life  is  not  all  worthless, 

it  can  still  lie  of  use  to  thee.'* 
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CHAPTER  XVni. 

A  BAL  MANQU&. 

The  week  which  preceded  the  ball  had 
been  an  anxious  one  to  all  parties,  as  ireB 
as  to  the  Countess  and  Villiers.  To  Tri- 
vulzio,  absorbed  in  the  difficult  task  of 
getting  up,  at  so  short  a  notice,  a  ffite 
worthy  of  his  innamorata ;  to  Lowenstem, 
who  was  endeavouring  to  decide  Rosa  to 
accept  him  without  farther  hesitation ;  to 
Aurelia,  who  was  employing  all  h^  elo- 
quence to  the  same  effect ;  to  Rosa  hersdt 
who,  more  than  ever  blushing  for  her 
step-mother  and  sisters,  and  less  than 
ever  inclined  to  marry  a  man  who  Tvas 
indifferent  to  her,  torn  by  conflicting 
feelings,  could  not  make  up  her  mind 
cither  for  or  against.     Last,  not  least,  were 
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ady  M'Bennot  and  heat  daughters,  who, 
?ter  palpitating  in  all  the  agonies  of  sus- 
ense,  were  doomed,  for  the  hundredth 
ocasion,  to  chew  the  hitter  cad  of  rage 
nd  disappointment  when,  at  last,  the 
errihle  troth  was  revealed  to  them. 

The  fated  evening  of  the  ball  arrived, 
nlpitatmg  with  expectation  to  every  one. 
[i5wenstein,  impatient  of  all  further  incer- 
txtnde,  had  finally  given  B/Osa  a  delay  of 
b«o  days  to  return  him  a  decided  answer. 
Ihat  night  the  assigned  interval  termi- 
■atod.  It  was  agreed  upon  by  both  that 
tlie  subject  was  not  to  be  again  mooted 
behveen  them  till,  at  the  close  of  the 
lull,  he  was  to  be  definitely  accepted  or 
lefdsed.  The  next  morning  was  either 
to  see  his  departure,  or  the  marriage 
ttaounoed  publicly.  This  was  his  ulti- 
Brtnm ;  and  even  Rosa  was  obliged  to 
admit  that  it  was  but  fair,  after  all  that 
kd  passed. 

Aorelia  spent  the  morning  with  her  in 
tltomate  argument  and  entreaty,  and  in 
fte  evening  her  anxiety  was  so  great,  that 
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she  returned  again  to  the  chaa^;  \fA0 
Ilosa  was  struggling  with  her  mdeGiaa&. 

To  all  Aurelia's  entreaties  she  lefYA 
that  she  grieved  to  appear  obstinate,  W^ 
that  a  marriage  without  loTe— -no  matte' 
how  brilliant — seemed  a  dreadful  sacrite 
in  her  eyes,  and  doubly  so  when  onefi 
heart  was  filled  with  the  remembrance  of 
another. 

Aurelia  observed,  with  a  sigh,  thit 
she,  too,  had  thought  so  once,  but  tU 
it  was  a  mistake  to  imagine  that  lore- 
marriages  always  turned  out  the  happiest, 
— ^that,  moreover,  De  Morley's  forgetftl- 
ness  proved  that  he  was  unworthy  of  her. 
This  Rosa  admitted  to  be  the  most  powc^ 
ful  argimient  of  all. 

But  the  evening  waned,  and  Aurelia. 
compelled  to  receive  her  guests,  vtt 
obliged  at  last  to  quit  her,  with  the  sote 
promise  that,  if  she  could  gain  sufficient 
com-age  to  accept  the  Prince's  hand,  she 
would. 

By  ten  o'clock,  the  company  began  to 
pour  in.      The  news  of  the  Marchese's 
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roster  £He  had  summoned  its  hundreds 
m  all  the  environs,  and  even  from 
bm  numbers  of  the  noblesse  had  hur- 
1  down  to  Varese,  in  order  to  partiei- 
s  in  its  promised  splendours, 
[t  not  even  the  exaggerated  expectations 
2h  had  been  raised  were  disappointed. 
uMo  had  surpassed  himself.  The 
Ltifiil  gardens  and  grounds  were  a 
s  of  glittering  and  fanciful  illumina- 
in  their  whole  vast  extent.  Tents 
been  erected  on  the  lawn,  for  the 
ishments  and  the  supper.  The  inter- 
able  enfilade  of  apartments,  always 
arb,  were  now  converted,  by  their 
ed  and  dazzling  decorations,  into  a 
oe  fit  for  Titania.  Trivulzio's  exqui- 
taste  had  presided  over  aU,  and  no- 
g  that  could  add  to  the  beauty  of  the 
hTcHI,  or  the  pleasures  of  the  night, 
been  omitted. 

lie  delight  was  imiversal.  Compli- 
ts  and  enthusiasm  echoed  on  every 
But  in  the  midst  of  the  general 
antment,  the  only  ones  who  seemed 
t  ease,  were  those  who  should  have 


liusband  kept  incessantly  glan 
door,  and  answering  every  oi 
purposes.  Tlie  first  was  in  a 
the  delay  of  Rosa,  for  whom 
had  already  repeatedly  inqi 
second  was  fevered  with  im 
the  non-arrival  of  the  Counte 
promised  him  to  be  one  of  1 
Even  Aurelia  began  to  wo 
eleven  struck,  and  she  had  not 

At  last  Rosa  entered,  dressc 
tion,  and  looking  aa  lovely  as  e 
could  have  desired,  but  pale 
and  sad  as  if  she  had  been 
funeral  instead  of  a  ball. 

In  reply  to  AureUa's  inqu 
was  so  late,  and  wore  such  a  i 


Anielia  became  radiant  as  Eosa  went 
*  to  infonn  her  that,  not  having  the 
ttnnge  to  tell  him  with  her  own  lips, 
be  liad  written  him.  a  letter,  which  his 
ilet  was  to  give  him  before  he  retired 
r  the  night.  But  had  she  known  what 
would  have  cost  her  when  all  was  irre- 
cably  decided,  she  would  never  have 
and  strength  for  the  resolution. 
"  Oh !  for  heaven's  sake,  no  more  waver- 
g,"  exclaimed  the  Marchesa,  alarmed  at 
ST  tone  of  despair ;  "to  retract  your 
ord  now  would  be  too  scandalous  to 
nam  of." 

To  this  BiOsa  fully  assented.  Whether 
tt  good  or  evil,  she  said,  her  fate  was 
Baled,  for  that  her  pledge  once  given, 
lothing  could  induce  her  to  act  a  dis- 
iQQourable  part.  Not  even  were  De 
(oriey  to  fall  at  her  feet,  she  concluded, 
nth  a  melancholy  snule,  could  she  now 
^ebract.  All  she  requested  was,  that  he 
Qi^t  not  be  informed  of  his  success 
luring  that  evening,  as  the  sight  of  his 
yj  would  be  distressing  to  her,  and  she 
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hoped  the  next  day  to  be  better  able  to 
encounter  it. 

Aurelia  laughingly  assured  her  that  she 
should  feel  no  temptation  to  betray  tar- 
secret  while  she  looked  so  unlike  a  bridft 
elect ;  and  she  led  her  out  upon  the  terrace' I 
to  view  the  dazzling  vista  of  the  park. 

As  they  stood  gazing  in  admiration  on 
the  scene,  Trivulzio  stole  suddenly  upon 
them,  begging  they  would  allow  him  to 
present  a  compatriot. 

"  Rosa,  perhaps  you  have  some  recollec- 
tion of  him  ?"  he  said  maliciously.  "  Let 
me  present  you  to  each  other.  The 
Marquis  of  Glenallan,  Miss  M*Der- 
mot." 

"  Heavens !  —  Dc  Morley ! "  shrieked 
Hosa,  as,  starting  aside,  TriAiilzio  un- 
masked the  gentleman  Avho  stood  beliind 
him.  '^Oh  !  this  is  too  much,  Aurelia,  I 
am  dying!"  she  murmured;  and  sinking 
on  her  shoulder,  she  fainted. 

Distressed  bevond  measure  at  the  unfor- 
tunate  incident,  Aurelia  hastened  to  have 
her  carried  off,  while  she  remained  to  silence 
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^  conjectures  by  telling  the  curious  that  it 
^  the  effect  of  a  trifling  indisposition. 
**  One  would  think  that  everything  was 
itincd  to  go  wrong  to-night,"  exclaimed 
imlzio,  as  she  made  a  similar  explana- 
a  to  a  small  circle  of  intimates  who 
I  gathered  round  her.  "  Here  is  the 
imtess,  who  suggested  the  f&te,  who  now 
s  not  think  proper  to  arrive  till  day- 
ak.  Midnight,  perBacco!"  he  ex- 
imed,  looking  at  his  watch  impatiently, 
rhat  can  have  happened  to  her  ? '' 
Phe  words  were  hardly  spoken,  when  a 
nestic  brought  the  Marchesa  a  note. 
was  the  Countess's  apology,  expressing, 
a  few  words,  her  regret  that  affairs  of 
breme  importance  calling  her  off  to  6er- 
iny  at  the  instant,  she  had  but  just  tinie 
make  her  excuses ;  and  as  her  absence 
i^t,  in  all  probability,  be  indefinitely 
olonged,  she  trusted  the  Marchesa  would 
idly  accept  them  as  an  adieu. 
Trivulzio  snatched  it  firom  her.  As  he 
meed  over  its  contents,  his  hand  shook 
e  an  aspen  leaf;  while  with  blanched 


Maartinengo  obsarred  that  h 
was  cei-tamly  mysterious;  whil 
the  note  to  Viseonti,  he  inqii 
domestic  what  the  bearer  bad  si 

"  That  the  signora  Contest 
parted  at  four  o'clock,  leaving 
d'h6tel  and  head  femme-de-chui 
up  the  villa ;  and  that  this  noti 
with  the  express  order  not  to  d 
eleven  o'clock  that  night." 

"  Gone  I — ^without  a  word,- 
explanation  I  —  It  is  incredi 
claimed  TrivulzioT  passionately, 
a  demon?" 

Martinengo    and    Viseonti 
blank  looks  of  surprise. 

While  tliey  thus  canvassed 
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^  for  the  physicdan,  and  could  not  reap- 
^9  as  it  was  impossible  that  she  should 
'•Ve  her. 

'*  This  decides  the  question.  Ludovico, 
%e  me  by  stopping  the  music,  and 
Doundng  to  every  one,  that  in  conse- 
ence  of  the  severe  illness  of  the  Mar- 
ia's firiend,  I  am  reluctantly  compelled 
dose  the  ball,"  cried  Trivulzio,  over- 
ed,  in  his  rage  and  mortification,  to  have 
I  opportunity. 

rhe  announcement,  with  a  thousand 
ndmng  conjectures  and  animadversions, 
[mlated  like  wildfire  through  the  crowd, 
ich  began  rapidly  to  disperse ;  and  in  the 
se  of  half-an-hour  the  gorgeous  saloons 
lately  filled  to  overflowing  by  the  bril- 
it  and  animated  throng,  were  a  desert, 
to  the  sole  company  of  their  dazzling 
mination  and  splendid  preparations. 


VOL.  n. 


CHAPTER  SIX. 

A  LETTER  RBCOVEBED. 

It  waa  early  on  the  following  moraingi 
and  Anrelia  was  dressing,  when  she  re- 
ceived firom  De  Morley,  whom  TiivulriiJ 
had  insisted  on  retaining  as  a  guest,  i 
message  entreating  her  to  giant  him  halt 
an-hoxu-'s  interview. 

She  rejoined  him  immediately  in  her 
houdoir,  observing  that  he  had  forestalled 
her,  as  she  had  been  going  to  make  the 
same  request  to  him,  having  much  to  aj 
to  him. 

On  being  entreated  to  speak  the  first, 
she  at  last  said,  with  embarrassment,  that 
she  had  a  most  unpleasant  task  to  per- 
form, that  of  requesting  that  he  would  not 
remain  in  her  house.     Of  her  £riendsl^p 
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ii  she  hoped  he  was  suffidently 
d,  to  know  how  welcome  he  should 
ith  her  roof,  were  it  not  that  pain- 
imstances  rendered  it  an  impera- 
f  to  another  to  act  this  painfully 
»us  part.  In  short,  it  were  useless 
that  it  was  all-important  to  Bosa 
y  should  not  meet  again ;  and  if 
[it  venture  to  add  another  entreaty, 
he  that  of  his  quitting  Yarese  as 
possible. 

B  opened  his  lips  to  reply,  she 
him  he  need  not  defend  himself, 
had  been  the  first  to  absolve  him 
I  fault;  that  it  was  one  of  those 
nes  where  fate  alone  was  to  blame ; 
bting  not  that  his  own  kind  heart 
e  the  first  to  show  him  the  neees- 
bUowing  her  advice,  she  extended 
*  hand,   and  trusted  it  was    acma 

rchesa !  "  cried  De  Morley,  spring- 
a  his  seat,  "you  have  lost  your 
Tot  I  never  felt  less  inclined  to 

8  2 
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Aurelia,  looking  excessively  astounded, 
asked  if  it  were  possible  that  he  refused 
to  accede  to  her  request. 

"Quite  possible,"  he  replied;  "he had 
not  the  slightest  notion  of  taking  himself 
oflF  in  such  an  atrocious  hurry." 

"  Can  I  have  been  so  utterly  mistaken 
in  you,  Lord  Glenallan?  If  your  own 
feelings  are  mute,  mine  at  least  youviB 
hardly  presume  to  overlook,"  said  AurelA 
coldly. 

*'  Indeed,  I  vnl\  not  go,"  laughed  De 
Morley ;  "it  would  be  too  bad  if,  after 
coming  all  the  way  from  England  ex- 
pressly, I  should  not  be  allowed  the  time 
to  obtain  even  one  little  monosyllahle  in 
my  favour.  AMiy,  Marchesa,"  he  exclaimed, 
laughing,  "  you  are  the  worst  physiogno- 
mist in  the  world,  or  you  would  have  seeu 
that  every  word  you  spoke  made  me  wild 
with  joy.  I  love  my  darling  Kosa  pas- 
sionately, and  I  have  come  here  in  the 
hope  of  taking  her  back  as  my  vife- 
Judge,  then,  my  delight ;  for  my  sole  (e&T 
was,  lest  the  liking  she  had  once  for  i^^ 
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inished  under  the  influence  of  time 
iie  erroneous  idea  of  my  forgetful- 

Morley  rushed  on  with  an  im- 
is  narration  of  the  various  circum- 
8  which  had  occasioned  their  sepa- 
and  his  silence.  After  descrihing 
mutual  misconception  and  angry 
g  at  Padua,  he  related  that  the 
he  endeavoured  to  forget  her,  the 
de  found  it  impossihle.  At  the  end 
year  he  had  addressed  a  letter  to 
M^Dermot,  to  which  he  had  received 
jwer;  he  had  then  ascertained  that 
WBS  in  the  convent.  He  had  deter- 
to  return  in  search  of  her  the  mo- 
his  affairs  should  leave  him  a  month 
at  Uberty.  He  had  at  last  arranged 
hing  to  come  to  Venice  the  preceding 
',  when  the  protracted  iUness  and 
of  a  near  relation  had  arrested  him 
ar  six  months,  by  the  impossibility 
ndoning  the  invalid.  And  finally,  the 
noment  that  he  had  been  free,  he 
ashed  off  on  the  wings  of  love,  to 
bds  title,  his  fortune,  and  himself  at 


moment. 

The  Marchesa's  feelings  t 
Morion's  passionate  confosBioi 
describable.  She  felt  that  si 
atroyed  both  for  ever.  It  w 
that  she  tortured  her  imag 
some  Schappatoire  to  remedy 
there  was  clearly  no  escape.  1 
the  pledge  solemnly  given  to 
in  order  to  marry  another,  w 
honourable  to  be  thought  of 
moaned  her  imfortunate  predp 
there  was  no  help  for  it ;  and  a 
her  answer,  she  said,  "  Oh  I  Di 
you  had  but  arrived  twenty- 
sooner, — ^for  it  would  not  have 
as  now,  too  late  I" 
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Auielia  related  the  drcumstances ;  and 
i  she  painted  Biosa's  reluctance,  detailing 
U  that  had  passed,  till  she  arrived  at 
he  oondosion  of  the  preceding  night, 
)e  Morley  grew  gradually  the  image  of 

**  Oh  I  it  must  not  be ! "  he  exclaimed 
Jdently;  ^'she  shall  not  many  him  I 
l^ere  she  even  happy  •  •  .  But  to  see 
ifir  sacrificed — ^made  wretched  I    Never  1 " 

Aurelia  left  it  to  himself  whether  it 
'ere  possible  to  retract.  De  Morley  hung 
b  head  in  silence. 

**  As  this  unfortunate  business  cannot  be 
nnedied,''  continued  Aurelia,  "  let  me  be- 
>ech  you  to  accomplish  your  sacrifice  to  the 
id,  and  depart  without  letting  her  know 
tmr  love ;  it  can  but  add  to  her  unhappi- 

688." 

Be  Morley  declared  that  was  impossi- 
ble; neither  she  nor  anyone  would  make 
am  consent  to  that. 

•'Would  you,  then,  double  her  wretch- 
idness  by  the  knowledge  of  the  happiness 
hat  was  within  her  reach  ?  No,  you  will 
^  generous,  De  Morley.    K  she  never 
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knows  that  you  returned  her  love,  d« 
will  in  time  forget  you,  and  you  may  Wk 
be  happy  yet." 

"  She  perhaps — ^but  I  never !  *'  saidDB 
Morley,  despairingly.  "  Oh  !  you  are  too 
cruel,  Marchesa !  But  you  are  right ;  ik 
is  for  her  sake.  Adieu,  then,  my  hopes, 
my  love,  my  futurity!  You  have  vaa- 
quished,  Marchesa;  in  an  hour  I  shaU 
have  left  Varese.  I  could  not  trust  ny 
resolution  here  another  day." 

De  Morley  spoke  in  a  tone  so  heart- 
broken, that  Aurelia  felt  her  eyes  fill  ^ith 
tears  as  he  moved  to  the  door,  when  it  was 
suddenly  opened,  and  a  domestic  entered. 

It  was  Prince  L6wenstein*s  valet; 
making  a  thousand  excuses  for  venturing 
to  interrupt  them,  he  besought  her  i^ 
charity  to  give  him  a  hearing  for  a  minute. 
He  had  come  to  entreat  her  intercession 
\vith  Kosa  and  his  master.  He  narrated 
that  on  the  preceding  evening  the  Signo- 
rina  had  given  him  a  letter,  which  she  had 
desired  him  to  deliver  to  the  Prince  the 
last  thing  at  night ;  she  had  told  him  on 
no  account  to  forget  it,  the  letter  con* 
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^'^^  matters  of  importance,  on  which 
^  had  promised  him  an  answer  that 
%bt  Unfortunately,  in  the  exhilaration 
f  the  universal  festivity,  he  had  taken  a 
lass  of  wine  too  much,  had  fallen  asleep 
Oder  a  tree,  and  had  not  awoke  till  then, 
ith  the  letter  in  his  pocket.  He  was  in 
i^iair.  If  his  master  had  the  slightest 
ea  of  his  having  neglected  a  matter  in 
liieh  he  was  so  much  interested,  he 
mid  dismiss  him  without  pity;  and  he 
me  to  implore  the  Marchesa  to  ohtain 
[iromise  of  silence  from  Bosa. 
A.urelia's  heart  hoimded  within  her. 
PThere  is  the  letter? — ^have  you  it?" 

5  eagerly  inquired. 

He  replied  in  the  affirmative  and  drew 

from  his  breast. 

She  snatched  it  from  him,  and  told  him 

6  would  arrange  everything,  provided 
never  breathed  a  word  about   it   to 

B  Prince,  to  which  the  valet  was  only 
>  happy  to  pledge  himself. 
The   man  left  the   room,  loading  the 
irchesa  with  blessings. 
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De  Morley,  burning  with  anxiety,  had 
assisted  in  silence  at  the  scene. 

''There  is  no  pledge  now,  no  honofar 
engaged/'  cried  Aurelia  joyfully ;  *'  Ron 
is  free  as  air,  and  need  I  add  that  she  it 
yours.  Never  complain  of  Frovidenoe 
again,  De  Morley.'' 
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CHAPTER  XX. 

rCALIAK  H0BAIJ3. 

lATELY  after,  the  Marchesa  Tri- 
nlzio    and    her  whole    party    went   to 
IHaii,     and    De    Morley's     impatience 
mrried  over  all  preliminaries  so  rapidly, 
iiat  in  a  fortnight  the  marriage  took  place. 
The  same  day  was  also  fixed  for  that 
qC    thdr    departure,    and    the    ceremony 
eonduded,  the  hride  and  hridegroom  re- 
.  turned  to  the  Palazzo  Trivulzio,  to  hreak- 
I  hai  for  the  last  time  with  their  Mends. 
%d  party  was  confined  to  the  family,  no 
^  but  Martinengo  having  been  invited 
^  it,  at  the  desire  of  Eosa,  and  like- 
wise of  Aurelia  herself.    Happy  as  they 
W^^re  in  the  accomplishment  of  their  best 
^iahes^  both  were  sadder  than  they  cared 
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to  betray.  In  the  lapse  of  the  long 
of  friendship  and  intimacy  they 
passed  together,  they  had  grown  tc 
each  other  more  than  sisters,  and 
inevitable  separation  was  sorrowf 
them  in  the  extreme.  To  Aurelia 
ciaUy,  whose  heart  was  more  ( 
wounded  than  even  she  was  aware 
loss  of  the  charming  companio 
which  had  been  such  a  consolati 
her  during  so  many  hours  of  discoi 
ment,  illness,  and  ennui,  caused  h 
aniiruish  which  she  had  not  foreseen. 

The  party  was,  therefore,  anvthin 
gay,  notwithstandiQg  the  united  i 
of  Trivulzio  and  De  Morlev  to  e 
it.  NothiQg  seemed  capable  of 
patiQg  the  gloom  which  hung  ov( 
Mai'chesa  and  the  bride. 

"You  will  be  iu  England,  then, 
fortnight,  Marquis?"  said  Tri\Tilz: 
the  carriage  was  announced,  and 
rose  to  depart. 

Lord  GlenaUan  replied  that  they  s 
stop  some  time  en  route  at  Baden. 

"Then  we  shall    soon  meet,"  n 
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l!rhralzio;  "for  I,  too,  am  bound  there, 
t  set  off  to-day  to  take  a  bachelor-trip 
if  a  month  or  six  weeks,  and  Baden 
■  my  first  halt.  There  is  a  famous 
pmbler  there,  who,  one  of  my  Mends 
jeDs  me,  is  playing  away  like  a  Kussian, 
ind  breaking  the  bank  every  night,  to 
lie  horror  of  old  Benazet,  and  the 
infinite  diversion  of  the  whole  gambling 
dique.  I  am  all  anxiety  to  see  the  fun, 
K>  I  shall  be  there  in  four  or  five  days 
rt  the  latest." 

Aurelia,  in  astonishment,   asked  if  he 
irere  jesting. 

"Not  in  the  least,  carina;  I  shall  be 
«ff  in  half  an  hour." 

"  What !  without  preparation ;  without 
Ittring  given  me  the  sUghtest  previous 
Botice  of  your  intention  ?  Surely,  Ippo- 
Kto,  it  is  impossible." 

••  fiy  no  means,  my  love,"  answered 
ftivulzio  coldly;  "my  preparations  were 
^  made  last  night ;  Pietro  alone  accom- 
panies me ;  the  carriage  is  packed  in 
^he  remise,  and  the  post-horses  will  be 
bcre  immediately.     I  only  waited  to  see 
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our  Mends  off.    The  fact  is,  Aoiefi&it 
is    your    own   fault.     You    are  ao 
reasonable,  that   I    wished   to   spare 
all  the  groans  and  lamentations,  I 
saw,  till  the  last  moment.    'For  Hea^ 
sake,  then,   do  not  let  us  have  a 
to   embellish  the  last    souyenirs  of 
friends,"   he   concluded,    as    he   put 
Bosa's  shawl,  and  gave  her  his  arm  ti 
lead  her  down-stairs. 

Passionately  embracing  her  firieni 
AureUa  wished  her  every  blessing,  aai 
that  she  might  never  know  one  pang 
such  as  then  lacerated  her  heart,  and 
she  fell  weeping  on  her  neck. 

"  Adieu,  and  an  revoir  in  five  dayi 
at  the  latest,"  said  Trivulzio  gaily. 

"Alasl  what  remains  to  me  now!" 
murmured  AureUa,  bursting  into  a  passk* 
of  tears,  as  a  moment  after,  De  Morky 
and  his  bride  drove  off,  while  taking 
Martinengo's  arm,  she  re-entered  tiie 
palace. 

"  Am  I  not  here  ?  Is  my  firiendshq^ 
nothing,  then?"  said  MartineDigo  with 
earnestness. 
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"No!  ah,  nol  far  be  it  from  me  to 
^  80   ungrateful;    I    know   that    your 

iU  never  fiul  me,  and  less 
ever  m  tbis  my  hour  of  desolation ; 
to  be  thus  deserted  where  I  so 
is  not  the  less  dreadfial !" 

impatiently  exclaimed  she  was 
-who  talked  of  deserting  her?    Be- 
he  took  a  fancy  to  amuse  himself  for 
mfew  wedcs  at  Baden,  was  he  to  be  repre- 
^^ittted  as  aa  inhumaa  monster,  tarampling 
natural  ties  imder  foot,  and  casting  off 
martyred  wife  to  die  of  despair.  It  was 
absurd.     It  was  absolutely  requisite 
that  he  should  rouse  himself  from  the  stupe- 
iKtion  of  that  intolerable  summer,  imder 
penalty  of  losing  the  use  of  his  faculties. 

She  asked  him  to  take  her  with  him, 
ttoL 

He  replied  that  it  was  too  late  in  the 
Hison ;  and,  besides,  he  had  never  felt  less 
illdined  to  be  bothered  with  a  woman's 
^dless  paraphernalia;  he  wished  to  be 
hee,  and  enjoy  himself  to  his  own  taste. 
'  Amelia  bitterly  acclaimed  that  there 
%ftsthe  secret, — ^he  wanted  to  be  at  liberty. 


the  sort ;  on  the  contrary,  ins 
ing  him  out  a  Blue-beard,  he  i 
her  to  return  to  Varese,  to  i 
everywhere,  to  dance,  to  tui 
of  the  whole  coxmtry  round, 
her;  but  the  same  condition 
good  for  both ;  he  rendered  h 
of  action;  she  must  not,  tl 
to  fetter  his ;  this  was  but  fai 
Aurelia  stared  in  utter  a 
"  Oh,  I  see  it  all,"  she  cried, 
as  he  concluded  his  harangue 
now  to  get  me  oif  your  hands 
even  prefer  my  taking  a  h 
sooner  than  be  bothejred.  Bu 
ceased  to  love,  you  have  no  ri 
me,"  sho  added,   springing  1 
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^  to  the  Frincipmo,  who  entered  at  the 
^ttoeat,  ^'here  is  the  Marchesa  going  out 
If  Iter  senses,  because  I  tell  her  to  do 
Aatever  she  pleases.  After  quarrelling 
Oh  my  insupportable  jealousy  morning. 
Mm,  and  night,  for  the  last  three  years, 
nr,  when  I  give  her  the  liberty  she  has 
m  so  long  sighing  for,  she  goes  into  fits 
my  insulting  indifference.  There  is 
ally  no  satisfying  a  woman,"  he  con- 
oded,  shrugging  his  shoulders  with  the 
r  of  a  martyr. 

"  Oh,  give  me  back  the  jealousy,  the 
ispicion,  the  violence  1  All — ^any  thing 
.  preference  to  this  horrible  abandon- 
mt,"  exclaimed  Aurelia,  pacing  up  and 
iwn  the  room,  and  wringing  her  hands 
.  utter  despair. 

"  Why,  you  are  frantic,"  he  exclaimed. 
Bo,  for  pity's  sake  learn  to  be  rational, 
iqieat  there  is  no  abandonment  in  ques- 
QiL  In  a  month  or  two  I  shall  return, 
ifond  of  you  as  ever,  and  then  we  will 
epn  a  new  life,  the  Ufe  of  the  gay 
rodd;  and  we  shall  be  both  ten  times 
There  will  be  xxo  more  annoy- 
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tiun, — ^freedom.  I  shall  be  i 
a  ferer  of  perpetual  irritatioi] 
admiration  you  excite,  and 
number  of  worBbippers  your 
enslave,  tbe  prouder  I  shai] 
you  yourself  Aurelia,  will  i 
pleasant*  I  assure  you,  to  bi 
of  a  court.  There  is  not! 
appreciate  more;  and  you  a 
being  an  exception  to  the  rule 
"  Oh,  never,  never  1  Eent 
love,  and  I  will  renounce  a]] 
universe  could  not  console  n 
nothing  to  tbe  husband  of 
for  pity's  sake,  do  not  cast  nu 
she  exclaimed,  rushing  towaf 
flinging  her  arms  round  bis  m 


▲VSELIA.  276 

the  dumning  mistress  of  my  house,  the 
lieuer  of  my  noble  name,  the  mother  of 
Mf  ddldren,  I  still  hope,"  he  added  with  a 
■ile ;  '*  in  a  word,  the  elegant  aad  glit- 
Wng  partner,  whom  erery  man  of  my 
mk  and  position  must  end  sooner  or 
kter  by  placing  at  the  head  of  his  esta- 
Idiihment,  if  he  does  not  wish  to  lose  caste, 
ad  sink  into  insignificance  or  eccentricity. 
But  it  is  qnite  necessary  at  last  to  put 
fldiigs  on  the  footing  into  which  they  must 
ftttUy  subside.  Prankly  speaking,  after  a 
boneymoon  of  three  years,  it  is  time  to 
ntom  to  ordinary  life.  I  am  not  sorry, 
fterefore,  to  take  the  opportunity  of 
griing  you  this  little  lesson ;  and  when  I 
vetom,  I  flatter  myself  you  will  have  dis- 
covered that  a  married  couple  in  our 
Aak  were  never  destined  to  be  harnessed 
together  for  the  whole  of  their  lives,  like  a 
pair  of  hacks  to  v^  fiacre.*' 

**  In  that  ease  I  have  nothing  to  say," 
l^lied  Aurelia,  haughtily,  her  pride  tak- 
ing the  uj^r  hand,  '*  except  to  wish  you 
omch  pleasure  on  your  travels;   and  to 
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assure  you  that,  since  you  desire  it»  I 
do  my  utmost  to  forget  your  absence. 

"  Bravely  spoken  1 "  laughed  Trii 
"  I  only  hope  you  will  keep  you  i 
tion,  and  not  throw  away  the  adw 
with  which  nature  has  gifted  you,  < 
sheer  perversity.  Tou  have  all  the 
favre  to  constitute  an  admirable  1 
and  believe  me,  that  is  your  true  vo( 
Well,  Borromeo,  now  that  these 
matters  are  arranged,  what  have  yt 
to  say  for  yourself?  Any  thin^ 
stirring  at  Varese  ?" 

"  Nothing  particular,"  replied  the 
cipino,  "  except  that  the  night  befo 
we  had  a  fixe  par  extraordinaire. 
effect  on  the  water  was  reaUy  most  i 
ficent.  You  should  have  seen  it, 
chesa;  the  whole  lake  seemed  a  m 
red-hot  lava  !  Vesuvius  was  nothi 
it !  Although  it  cannot  have  bei 
pleasant  to  the  proprietor ;  for  in  s] 
every  effort,  there  were  not  two  sto 
the  magnificent  casino  left  standis 
upon  another." 
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Vhst  destniction  I    Which  villa   is 

rameo  leplied  it  wbs  the  Villa  Oon- 
and  observed  what  an  escape  the 

had^  for  that  he  had  sold  it  out 
at  to  an  English  gentlemaii  a  short 
raviously. 

lie  Villa  Gonzaga/'  cried  Aurelia, 
g  pale,  *'  heavens  I  and  its  proprie- 
18  he  saved  ?"  she  murmured  almost 
ulately,  as  she  leant  upon  a  chair 
>port. 

Frindpino  said  he  was  absent  at 
oment,  and  only  returned  the  next 
.  time  to  find  the  smoking  embers  of 
laoe ;  so  that  her  tender  heart  might 
re  itself,  for  not  a  hair  of  his  head 
iged.  True,  she  must  not  risk  her- 
.  the  lake  again  in  a  storm,  as  she 

not  now  find  the  same  Mendly 
>  shelter  her,  for  it  would  be  long 
the  Villa  Gonzaga  again  harboured 
og  save  the  bats  and  owls. 
Lt,  in  the  name  of  wonder,  how  did 
»en?"  asked  TrivuLdo. 
at  is  the  most  mysterious  part  of 
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the  affair.  No  one  can  tujooimt  for  it, 
servants  declare  that  all  was  aafe,  no  UgM 
or  fires  left  anywhere.  One  wonld  even  be 
tempted,  from  the  singTilarity  of  the  cir- 
cumstances, to  thinJc  it  the  work  of  an  in- 
cendiary, except  that  there  are  none  in  the 
country,  nor  no  assignable  motive  for  such 
a  crime,  for  it  seems  that  the  first  alarm 
was  given  by  the  flames  hursting  out  on 
four  different  sides,  which  is  the  reason 
there  was  no  possibility  of  mastering  them. 
But  the  oddest  of  all,  I  maintain,  in  thp 
whole  bnsineBS}  was  the  proprietor  himselT 
Keally,  Marcliesa,  without  any  dispMay* 
ment  to  your  compatriots,  it  most  be  omk 
fessed  that  th^  are  the  most  incampa» 
hensible  people  under  ttie  sun.  X  grre  ym 
a  hundred  guesses  to  dinoe  what  was  tfai 
first  thing  he  said  on  bduH-ding  the  diaastcK 
*  Francois,  my  letters,  my  letters ;  it  mat- 
ters little  about  the  rest,  ao  you  have  aarei 
my  casket  of  letters.'  It  was  in  rain  tlHf 
brought  him  his  plat&Kjhest,  his  jewela 
a  quantity  of  articLes  of  great  Taloe.  to 
everything  he  relied  itataHoaiij,  *Tbt 
devil  take  them  all;    would  they  mrt 
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g  the  flamess  so  I  had  my  casket  of 
\  aafe.'  And  beoauae  this  unlucky 
had  perished^  he  i¥a8  inconsolable. 
•  aflntiment  for  you !  A  man  look- 
t  fifty  thousand  scudi's  worth  of 
operty»  lying  in  ashes,  and  think- 
nothing  but  the  destruction  of  his 
isa's  billets  douxl" 

confess  that  leaves  us  £ar  behindhand 
lantry/'  laughed  Trivulzio. 
he  spoke,  Fietro  entered  to  announce 
lie  carriage  was  waiting. 
Tell,  then,  I  am  off,  for  I  must  be  at 
enna  to-night,  in  order  to  cross  the 
en  in  the  morning.  If  you  are  bound 
tmo,  Borromeo,  come  with  me,  and  I 
irop  you  on  the  road,"  said  TriyuLdo. 
3U,  Aurelia ;  take  care  of  yourself, 
like  a  true  enragee,  and  gather  as 
wisdom  as  you  can  in  my  absence. 
,  you  will  not  condescend  to  give  me 
b  parting  kiss?"  he  exclaimed,  smiling, 
9  recoiled  proudly  firom  his  proffered 
ice.  '<  Addio,  then ;  you  shall  pay  me 
ebt  with  damages  and  interest  when 
urn.    TIQ  then,  I  leave  you  under  the 
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ow  je  the  Imnd  where  the  eyiyreae  and  myrtle 
Lre  emblems  of  deeds  which  are  done  in  their  clime  f 
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Tow  melt  into  sadness,  now  madden  to  crime  ? " 
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tender  guardianship  of  Lad(moo»ii 
doubt  not,  will  do  his  best  to  leplaoc 
he  concluded,  ironically;  and,  a 
both  with  his  hand,  he  took  Bom 
arm,  and  walked  laughingly  down-sl 

<^  Merdfol  heaven  1  is  this  pa 
Am  I  awake  ?"  cried  Aurelia,  as  the 
of  the  departing  carriikge-wheels  tc 
that  he  was  gone.  "  Have  I  lived 
thus  scorned  by  the  man  I  once  so  a 
Oh !  to  go  thus,  without  one  rem 
hesitation,  one  tender  word,  one  ] 
look !  it  is  incredible." 

"  Look  here,  this  may  solve  the  en 
repKed  Martinengo,  handing  her  a 
which  had  dropped  from  Trivulzio's 
as  he  left  the  room. 

As  she  read,  her  bosom  heave 
hand  shook,  her  eyes  gleamed  fii 
was  a  letter  from  the  Countess,  ac 
him  to  follow  her  immediately  to  Ca 
She  assured  him  that  nothing  but  t 
lence  of  her  love  had  occasioned  her  b 
departure;  she  had  flown  him  \ 
sole  means  of  safety  remaining.  SI 
concealed   her    resolution,    knowinj 
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would  have  been  unable  to  withstand  his 
grief;  but  she  found,  too  late,  that  it  was 
'  impossible  to  exist  without  him.  The 
letter,  whieh  was  worded  in  the  most  pas- 
ikmate  language,  concluded  by  the  decla* 
liiioii  that  till  they  met  every  moment 
would  seem  an  age. 

•  The  Marchesa,  trampling  on  the  letter, 
indignantly  exclaimed,  such  shameless 
tieadiery  had  one  good  effect,  that  of 
coring  her  at  once  and  for  ever  of  love 
^  sorrow.  Let  him  carry  his  vows  to 
the  feet  of  that  vile  woman,  since  he  could 
pefer  such  baseness  to  her ;  he  was  wel- 
Wme  to  revel  in  her  charms ;  she  would 
Berer  give  him  another  thought. 

Hartinengo  lauded  her  spirit,  and  ob- 
•erred  that  the  only  hold  to  be  gained 
^^^  a  character  such  as  Trivulzio's  was 
flttongh  his  senses  or  his  vanity.  If  she 
^iahed  to  reclaim  him,  the  sole  means  was 
fo  be  the  most  dfl.77liTig  of  the  dazzling, 
*d  number  more  conquests  in  a  month 
^^  her  rival  in  a  year.     This  depended 

*  herself,  he  added ;  for  that  she  had  but 
•owiU  it  to  eclipse  every  one;  and  that, 
^^nless  she  sat  down  to  weep  over  her  mis- 
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fortunes,  which  would  only  spoil  her  eyes, 
and  cover  her  with  ridicule^  she  had  the 
game  in  her  own  hands. 

The  Marchesa  replied,  with  animation, 
that  he  was  right;  that  hencefortiii  she 
would  play  a  very  dijfferent  part;  they 
should  see  whether  she  could  be  trampled 
on  with  impunity.  "The  proverb  says, 
'  Ce  quefenme  veut '. .  . .  and  I  will  do  my 
best  to  confirm  it,  though  he  has  broken 
my  heart,"  she  concluded,  passionately,  as 
she  left  the  room. 

"Well,  Isotta,  think  you  I  am  as  far 
from  the  goal  as  ever?"  he  asked  the 
cameriera,  who  had  just  entered. 

"  I  admit  this  is  a  great  step ;  but  she 
will  never  be  yours,  for  she  loves  another." 

"  Malediction !  I  know  it,"  said  Mar- 
tinengo,  gloomily ;  "  but  come  what  may, 
none  but  me  shall  ever  obtain  her." 

"  You  know  it ;  how  may  that  be  ?" 
exclaimed  Isotta,  in  surprise. 

"  Fool !     Think  you  anything  escapes 
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CHAPTER   I. 


A  STJBPBISE. 

\rsL  years  had  elapsed  since  the  mar- 
when  on  a  fine  October  morning,  a 
ifol  vessel,  with  all  sails  set,  roimd- 
he  promontory  of  Puzzuoli,  came 
itly  steering  across  the  Bay  of 
s.  As  she  approached  the  Mole,  the 
int  at  the  fore,  and  the  colours  that 
ned  from  the  mast-head,  informed 
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the  curious  that  she  was  an  English  yacW, 
— a  fact  which  her  peculiar  bmld  and  rig" 
ging  had  long  since  betrayed  to  the  eyes 
of   the  more  nautical,  with  a  certitafc 
which  required  no  confirmation  from  Ita 
sight  of  her  flag,  nor  that  of  the  En^ 
group,  which  half  an  hour  later,  diaenif 
barked  from  her  on  the  quay. 

Hardly  were  they  installed  in  the  Hotd 
de  Rome,  when  Bosa — ^for  the  party  coof 
sisted  of  the  Marquis  of  Glenallan  and  his 
family — ^proposed  going  at  once  to  see  thi 
Marchesa  Trivulzio. 

Her  husband  suggested  that  it  would  be 
better  to  breakfast  first,  and  observed  iW 
he  hoped  she  was  not  too  sanguine  in  h* 
expectations  of  welcome,  for  that  timfl 
often  made  great  changes,  and  that  Aure- 
lia's  letters  of  late  had  come  so  seldomi 
and  said  so  little,  that  he  was  afraid  she 
might  be  disappointed. 

This  idea  Rosa  so  indignantly  repudiated, 
that  Lord  Glenallan  said  no  more,  exc^t 
to  trust  he  might  be  mistaken. 
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Thejr  were  but  just  seated  at  table  when 
to  their  sitrprise  an  old  friend  entered. 
After  the  first  greetings,  in  reply  to  their 
astonished  questions  as  to  how  he  could 
have  discovered  their  arrival  when  they 
had  but  just  landed,  he  explained  that 
tbere  was  no  magic  in  the  matter.  It  was 
the  principal  occupation,  in  the  land  of 
sunshine,  love,  and  laziness,  to  keep  a  look- 
out on  the  bay.  The  sight  of  a  strange 
sail  had  brought  him,  like  other  idlers, 
telescope-in-hand,  to  the  windows.  The 
arrival  of  an  English  yacht  not  being  to 
be  passed  over  like  that  of  a  Spanish 
lugger  or  Sicilian  felucca,  his  curiosity 
had  taken  him  down  to  the  Mole.  He 
concluded  by  saying  it  was  astonishing 
how  that  propensity  developed  itself  under 
the  influence  of  the  dolce  far  niente  ;  the 
six  months  he  had  spent  in  Naples  had 
taught  him  the  whole  mystery  of  Eve's 
transgression.  He  would  never  again  re- 
proach himself  with  the  sin,  however,  since 
it  had  been  the  means  of  enabling  him  to 
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be  the  first  to  welcome  them  to  Napolilft 
Bella. 

Lord  Glenallan  exclahned  that  hefett 
quite  as  much  indebted  to  it,  for  that 
nothing  was  pleasanter  than  to  be  gieetei 
unexpectedly  by  a  Mendly  face  whssn  one 
had  just  dropped  into  a  strange  place  lib 
the  babes  in  the  wood. 

This  B/Osa  confirmed,  adding  the  hops 
that  he  would  be  able  to  teach  them  hof 
to  orienter  themselves  in  the  gay  world  rf 
Naples,  as  they  proposed  remaining  the 
season. 

To  this  she  received  the  satisfactory 
assurance  that  she  could  not  havefalleii 
on  a  better  cicerone  from  Capo  di  Monte  to 
Mergellina,  as  he  flattered  himself  he  was 
thoroughly  initiated  into  the  dessous  de9 
cartes  of  everything  and  everybody. 

"I  appreciate  you,  then,  more  than  evetf 
Mr.  Mordaunt,"  she  said  laughing;  "and  if 
you  can  teach  us  to  spring  into  the  midst 
of   the   Neapolitan   haute  volee,  without 
making  any  of  the  false  steps  which  in- 


bly  destroy  the  iminiated,  I  shall 
;  you,  for  I  intend  to  take  a  surfeit  of 
J  this  ivinter." 

)rdaiint  answered  that  he  would 
lYour  to  earn  so  tempting  a  reward ; 
hat  she  must  have  patience,  for  that 
;h  the  town  was  full  of  indescribahles 
Lobodies,  all  those  who  counted  might 
t  be  reckoned  on  one's  fingers.  The 
?  was  still  at  Castellamare,  and  the 
a  not  yet  commenced,  but  that  would 
1st  long,  for  the  lianne  des  lionnes  had 
returned  to  her  palace  on  the  Ghiata- 
t,  and  all  the  SlSgans  would  be  on  her 
s  in  eight-and-forty  hours.  He  had 
iy  seen  the  precursors  of  her  court  in 
QETSons  of  San  Serero,  Troubetskoy,  and 
.,  riding  together  on  the  Chiaja  that 
ing,  like  amicable  rivals  as  they  were. 
Vhat  it  is,"  he  exclaimed,  ^'  to  be  a 
y,  a  wit,  and  above  all  things  a 
e  1  To  that  resistless  sway  all  cedes, 
to  the  seasons. — I  leave  that  pro- 
I  subject  of  meditation,  for  you.  Lady 
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GlenaUan,  to  cogitate  upon.  Baft  to  i»> 
turn  to  mj  theme.  The  fint  tUag  is,  to 
establish  yourselves  in  a  fine  a|ittrlniflnft 
on  the  Chiaja  or  the  Gfa]atamoiie»  Hbe  two 
quarters  par  excellenoe;  the  nezfti  to  gel 
presented  at  the  rduniona  of  one  or  oCliflr 
of  the  two  reigning  dmnities.  If  joa 
want  to  see  <a  Jine  flemr  dm  patm  of  tfaB 
dashing  set,  yon  must  alMKiliitefy  isBtal 
yourselves  on  a  footing  of  intinuusy  wift 
either  of  the  two  rival  lionnes,  for  you 
must  know  that  all  fashionable  Naples  is 
divided  into  two  antagonistic  camps.  The 
wars  of  the  Roses,  or  of  the  Bianchi  and  the 
Neri,  can  alone  give  you  an  adequate  idea 
of  it.  K  you  want  to  be  anything  here, 
you  must  therefore  enrol  yourselves  on  the 
lists  of  the  one  or  the  other.  Neutrality 
is  not  possible ;  although  the  two  beauties, 
who  hate  each  other  cordially,  keep  on  the 
most  polite  terms.  I  am  afraid  you  will 
be  obliged  to  adopt  the  Cossack  side,  which 
is  a  pity,  for  certainly,  whatever  her  cham- 
pions may  say  and  swear,  her  rival  carries 
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h  a  much  higher  hand,  but  in  her 
y,  admission  for  a  staranger  is  next 
possible." 

kt,"  interposed  Lord  Glenallan,  "  I 
brought  letters  to  Mr.  Temple,  and  I 
i  think  ..." 

h!  my  dear  fellow,  let  us  understand 
other.  In  all  ordinary  cases,  from  an 
Bsador  down  to  a  Duchess,  I  am  quite 
)  that  the  Marquis  and  Marchioness 
lenaUan  would  scarcely  have  more 
le  to  take  than  to  leave  their  cards, 
you  have  perhaps  yet  to  get  ac- 
ted with  that  strange  animal  a 
),  and,  nota  bene  that  the  one  in 
ion  is  the  strangest  specimen  of  her 
»  that,  according  to  universal  con- 
has  ever  been  seen  in  the  memory  of 
Her  beauty  is  unrivalled  by  all, 
t  her  talent,  and  her  Esprit ;  her  con- 
3  outnumbered  only  by  her  extrava- 
8,  her  impertinences  by  her  bon  mots 
short,  she  is  a  rara  aviSy  and  like  all 
n,     she     abuses     her     advantages 


•^ood  fortune  to  hit  her  taste  in 
or  other.  She  openly  declare 
receives  no  one  qui  depare  sea . 
that  to  be  admitted,  one  mnsi 
useful,  agreeable,  or  omamenti 
seen  her  turn  on  her  heel  from 
Ihiohess  who  was  presented  t» 
absolutely  refuse  her  an  Invitat 
plea  that  it  was  out  of  the  qui 
she  could  admit  a  bore.  I  heai 
evening  tell  the  Prince  Boyal 
that  before  he  asked  her  to  w 
he  must  take  lessons  £rom  Ce 
that  were  he  a  king,  instead  oj 
she  could  not  compromise  her 
with  a  bad  waltzer." 

Lord  Glenallan  inquired,  in 
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a  another  quarter,  aad  got  the  same 
aiswer  for  her  pains,  and  the  Prince 
SLoyal,  in  his  hearing,  replied,  'Hhat  he 
roold  assuredly  ob^  her  orders,  were 
lot  Paris  so  far  off  that  it  would  deprive 
lim  too  long  of  the  happiness  of  seeing 
ler;  so  he  trusted  she  would  give  him 
esBons  herself,  or  he  must  renounce 
nltring,  as  she  was  the  only  person 
viih  whom  he  cared  to  dance." 

The  Marquis  declared  it  was  incredible, 
ntMordaunt  assured  him  he  could  nar- 
nte  similar  anecdotes  ad  mfinitv/m.  They 
BQst  exert  all  their  diplomacy,  he  said, 
to  get  admission  into  the  charmed  circle ; 
tbere,  unluckily,  he  could  not  help  them, 
fo  having  heard  her  one  evening  refuse 
to  receive  the  Palatine  of  Lithuania,  for 
the  cogent  reason  that  his  nose  was  at 
least  half  an  inch  too  long,  and»  being 
himeelf  too  well  furnished  in  that  respect, 
^  had  never  had  courage  to  face  the 
Q^deaL  If  Glenallan  were  not  married, 
he  added,  maliciously,  with  his  becmx 
feux  and  name,  it  would  be  less  difficult ; 


10  AUEBLIA. 

for  the  fair  Marchesa  liked  to  ha?eii 
many  slaves  chained  to  her  chariot-wliedi; 
as  possible,  provided  they  did  h^  Gredil:i 
though  so  numerous  was  hw  train,  ihit^ 
the  wonder  was  what  she  could  do  with 
them. 

Bosa,  whose  impatience  had  been  b* 
creasing  every  moment,  here  intermptei 
the  orator  by  declaring  that  he  positivdj 
must  excuse  her ;  for  she  was  so  anxioitt 
to  see  a  dear  friend,  from  whom  she  had 
been  separated  for  years — ^the  Marchesa 
Trivulzio — that  she  really  must  leave 
him  mth  her  husband,  as  she  could  not 
curb  her  impatience  another  moment. 

Great  were  the  congratulations  and 
surprise  of  Mordaunt  at  this  announce- 
ment :  it  was  the  Marchesa  Trivulzio  of 
whom  he  had  been  speaking  the  whole 
time. 

"The  Marchesa  Trivulzio — this  lionne 
— this  wonderful  dasher,  who  stops  at 
nothing,  and  out-Herod's  Herod!"  ex- 
claimed Glenallan,  in  utter  amaze. 

"  Aurelia  !  this  outrageous  flirt,  with  a 


AirSELIA.  11 

rordiipper  for  eyerjr  day  in  the  year,  and 
ft  impertinenoe  for  each  of  them  t  You 
Mil  Anrelial  who  was  always  in  the 
kmd&— who  was  aU  mysticism,  poetry, 
Bndemess,  and  romance.  She  turned 
!ito  one  of  your  giddy  queens  of  fashion  I 
-impossible  I— quite,  quite  impossible  1" 
riedRosa. 
^  Impossible  or  not,  such  is  the  case/' 
"  But  how  can  that  be  ?  With  a  hus- 
ond  as  jealous  as  the  Marchese  Trivulzio ; 
10  would  kill  her  in  a  week !" 

"  The  Marchese  TrivuMo  jealous ! "  cried 
If ordaunt,  laughing ;  *'  he  i9  jealous,  it  is 
ne,  poor  man;  but,  heaven  knows,  not 
if  his  wife.  And  never  was  a  more  un- 
luiy  propensity,  to  make  a  poor  devil 
io  penitence ;  for  he  has  fallen  on  the 
IcoLon  of  all  others  who  would  teach  that 
KSttdinal  vice  to  an  innocent  who  had 
K^ever  heard  its  name.  The  fair  Countess 
rf  Czemitsczeff  would  set  a  whole  city  by 
fte  ears  in  twenty-four  hours,  and  she 
has  not  even  a  grain  of  compassion  for  her 


him,  tambow  battant." 

"  Decidedly  it  appears  thai 
changed  in  this  quarter  of 
said  the  Marquis,  "  Come,  I 
I  ftTin  almost  as  anxious  now 
he,  to  see  your  heloved  Anre 
is  true,  miracles  will  nerer  cei 
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CHAPTER  II. 


A  LIONNS. 


"  The  Signora  Marchesa  is  not  yet  up, 
nd  she  never  receives  visitors  before  three 
'dock,"  replied  the  stately4ooking  lackey 
rho,  in  a  superb  livery  of  blue  and  silver, 
me  on  the  Marchioness  of  Glenallan's 
sntrance  into  the  ante-room  of  the  piano 
lobile  of  the  Palazzo  Caramanico. 

Bosa  was  in  the  act  of  demonstrating 
'^,  being  one  of  the  Marcfaesa's  oldest 
Hends,  she  would  most  probably  make 
>>•  exception  in  her  favour,  when  the 
^trance  of  Isotta  cut  short  her  di- 
itnma* 

Kissing  her  hand,  with  a  whole  litany 


u 
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of  exclamations  of  surprise  and  plessuzC^ 
she  led  her  immediately  through  a  private 
entrance  into  the  Marchesa's  room. 

To  Rosa's  surprise,  she  found  Aurelia 
not  yet  up,  hut  neither  alone  nor  unoc- 
cupied. The  bed  was  covered  with  heaps 
of  costly  lace,  which  a  shopwoman  was  in 
the  act  of  displaying  to  her,  Aurelia 
making  her  commentaries  on  it,  as  she 
lay  luxuriously  on  her  pillow,  while  piece 
after  piece  was  unfolded  before  her  eiTs, 
Three  or  four  others,  armed  with  band- 
boxes, stood  respectfully  ranged  in  the 
background. 

"  As  for  her  Majesty  having  takoi  tiie 
rest  of  this,"  Aurelia  was  in  the  act  of 
saying  when  Eosa  entered,  glancing  con- 
temptuously  the  while  at  a  magnificent 
point  de  Bruxelles,  "  I  care  not  if  all  the 
queens  and  empresses  in  the  world  wwe 
nothing  else ;  it  is  not  handsome  enou;^ 
for  me :  I  told  you  there  was  nothing  in 
Naples  good  enough.  Good  heavens  I— 
Rosa!"  and,  dropping  the  costly  laoe  (9 
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\  she  started  from  her  pillow  at 
sight  of  her  friend, 
delight  the  Marchioness  perceived 
irever  altered  she  might  be  in  all 
I  was  still  the  same  to  her;  for 
could  exceed  the  warmth  of  her 
She  inwardly  reproached  her 

for  his  presentiments,  as  she 
tiat  to  doubt  Aiu*elia's  heart  was 
sr  unjust. 

the  Marchesa  heard  they  were 
I  the  winter  in  Naples,  she  was 
^.  She  ran  on  with  a  rapid 
ition  of  all  the  pleasures  they 
&ye,  congratulated  herself  on  being 

present  them  everywhere,  and 
I9  with  a  sigh,  that  it  would  put 
mind  of  old  times  to  go  out  toge- 
*  Ah  1  by  the  way,  there  is  the 
mana    f&te,    to-morrow    evening. 

carte  blanche.  You  must  not 
o  accompany  me." 

replied,  that  she  had  not  the 
t  inclination,   as    she    was    quite 
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impatient     to     see    the    gay    worid    « 

Naples,  of  which  she  had  already  heard 

wonders. 

The  Marchesa  promised  her  she  should 

be  lan^e  in  a  fortnight,  and  then  saying 

she  must  dine  with  her  that  day,  be^:ged 

she  woidd  let  her  dispatch   a   few  state 

matters,   as  they  would   have  plenty  of 

time  together. 

The    Marchioness    intreating  that  she 

would  not  be  more  ceremonious  with  her 

thaa  of  yore,  Aurelia  reccmunenced  the 
discourse  which  her  entrance  bad  v- 
rested. 

Saying  the  lace  was  qtiite  inferior  to 
what  she  required,  but  she  supposed  abe 
must  put  up  with  it  for  the  next  Asj, 
as  it  was  too  late  to  be  helped,  sbs 
desiied  a  special  messenger  might  be 
sent  off  to  'Brussels,  to  brii^  back  ths 
finest  garniture  the  city  contained,  con* 
eluding,  that  she  must  absolutely  hflv 
it  for  the  twentieth,  as  the  Count  d 
Syracuse  gave  the  ball  expressly  for  hff, 
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^  she  must  eclipse  every  one.  Then 
Zoning  forward  one  of  the  others,  she 
anied  that  the  flowers  she  had  sent 
r  firom  Constantin's  had  arrived. 
It  was  now  the  turn  of  the  French 
idiste,  to  whom  she  laughingly  observed, 
A  she  had  reserved  her  for  the  last, 
yvring  she  would  take  her  the  most 
le  and  trouble. 

•Are  my  three  dresses  made?"  she 
ed.  "  Not  one,  in  all  probability.'* 
Phe  modiste  replied,  that  the  only  one 
i  yet  terminated  was  the  lilac.  To 
lelia's  observation,  that  it  was  just 
anse  it  was  wanted,  she  answered  that 
I  lace  had  not  been  given  to  her. 
relia  tossed  her  the  point  de  Bruxelles, 
I  desired  it  might  be  finished  that 
;ht,  as  she  must  wear  it  on  the 
nrow. 

*If  madame  could  only  dispense  with 
^  said  the  modiste  hesitatingly. 
*  Dispense  with    it !    what    an   idea ! 
ly  I  have  not  a  dress  to  put  on." 
VOL.  m.  c 
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<<  Coxild  not  madame  wear  hat  p 
greea  glao6,  or  the  Marie  Looii 
they  are  all  demie-toilette,  and  i 
them  so  recently,  that  they  are  i 
last  fiashion." 

<<You  dream,  or  rather  yoa 
that  they  have  heen  all  worn  i 
least.  What  an  absurd  notion,  U 
that  at  an  assemblage  like  that 
morrow,  I  could  appear  in  a  toQ 
had  ever  been  seen  before." 

This  argument  was  so  incontro^ 
that  Madame  Carrier  at  once  asse 
it,  and  eclipsed  herself  like  her 
cessors,  with  the  assurance  that  tl 
should  be  sent  home  on  the  fc 
morning. 

"And  now  that  I  have  got  ri< 
these  bores,  let  me  take  a  good 
you,  till  I  see  what  change  the  h 
years  have  wrought  in  my  wil 
rose.  T\Tiy,  how  handsome  y( 
grown,  dearest,"  she  said,  as  Kosa 
ingly    obeyed   her.     "  The   gracefi 
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ilossomed  into  the  rich  and  blooming 
p.     You  were  the    prettiest  of   all 
r  girls  when  we  parted  last,  you  are 
a  beautiful  woman.    And   do  you 
Luch  alteration  in  me?"  she  asked 
gly;    "I  trust,  if   there   is,   it  is 
more  sinister  one." 
o.     You    are    as    lovely    as    ever; 
so,  it  strikes  me,  if  anything,  than 
I  last  saw  you,"  replied  Bosa,  as 
azed  on   the   Marchesa's    exquisite 
>eeping  out  of  the  cloud  of  Valen- 
s  and  batiate  in  which  it  was  half 
-     "  But  that  impression  may  arise 
the  long  interval  that  has  elapsed 
[  last  contemplated  you,  for  never, 
that  hour  to   this,  have  my  eyes 
on  anything  so  perfect." 
ill    flatterer,"    said    the    Marchesa 

do  not  ask  if  your  dreams  have 
ealised,"  Aurelia  recommenced  more 
jf  as  taking  her  hand  in  hers,  she 
into  her  face;   "for  if  ever  there 

c  2 
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weare  a  countenance  on  wbicb  happineai' 
is  fliitten  it  is  yours.  One  would  thinlt 
ao  cloud  had  ever  darkened  your  brow." 

Rosa  replied  that  there  never  had ;  that  ! 
it  was  impossible  to  imagine  a  mom 
noble  and  perfect  being  than  her  darling 
Edward.  No,  there  never  was  happineM 
like  theirs,  they  loved  each  other  ten 
times  more  every  day  they  lived,  she 
exclaimed  enthusiastically. 

"  Portimate  girl !  to  be  still  in  all  the 
bloom  of  first  illusions  after  four  years' 
marriage  I "  said  the  Marcbesa  with  s 
sigh. 

"And  you,  dearest?"  said  Bosa  beai- 
tatingly ;  "  your  letters  told  nothing,  and 
you  know  the  interest  I  take  in  youi 
welfare." 

"  1 1 — what  should  ^lil  me.  I  lire  in  i 
perpetual  round  of  amusement.  "With 
liberty  complete  and  entire,  eipenditiiie 
ad  UMtvm,  adoration  tui  infinitum,  I 
should  have  a  very  bad  grace  to  com- 
plain, for  what   could   I   desire  more?" 
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id,  with  something  of  bitterness  in 
le. 

El  asked  if  it  were  true,  then,  that 
d  become  a  lionne. 
)mment  done!  Lionne  des  liotmes. 
iree  grand  objects  of  life, — dress, 
»t,  and  pleasure.  Entre  nousj  it 
be  confessed  that  the  vocation  is 
^;uing  one.  I  am  often  consider- 
ored,  notwithstanding  every  effort 
>id  it ;  for  do  what  one  will,  it 
possible  to  hear  the  same  theme 
d  on  every  tone  of  the  gamut  for 
r  six  hours  of  the  twenty-four, 
day  in  the  year,  without  getting 
Y  weary  of  it  at  last.  All  the 
in  the  world  cannot  give  much 
Jity  to  the  variations  of  a  song, 
\8S  and  the  burthen  of  which  are 
ir  the  same.  Then,  again,  my  ima- 
^n  is  put  to  the  torture  to  maintain 
putation  of  dressing  more  exqui- 
than  any  one  else.  I  am  never  in 
I  day-break,  which,  likewise,  is  more 


thrm  one  is  inclined  for  sometimes,  espe- 
cially when  one  has  to  consider  the 
freshness  of  one's  complesaon  and  the 
brillianey  of  one's  eyes.  Altogether,  the 
part  of  a  Uonne  is  by  no  means  a  sinecure, 
nor  is  it  all  roses,  I  assure  you,  whatever 
you  may  erroneously  suppose.  Indeed,  to 
say  truth,  I  lind  it  occasionally  vexj; 
hard  work." 

*'  "WTiich  is  the  reason,  I  presume,  that 
you  are  in  bed  at  three,"  lauifhed  Rosa, 
glancing  at  the  pendule.  Aurelia  ex* 
claimed  in  dismay,  could  it  be  so  late, 
and  her  guirlandea  to  try  on,  and  San 
Serero,  who  was  to  accompany  her  to 
the  Villa  Eeale,  and  heaven  knows  what  I 

Ere  she  had  had  time  to  ring,  Isotta  en- 
tered to  announce  that  there  were  several 
gentlemen  waiting  to  see  her,  and  asked 
whether  she  did  not  feel  disposed  to  rise. 
To  this  su°^estion  the  Mardiesa  assented, 
and  languidly  proceeded  to  the  busine* 
of  her  toilet, 

"  "Well,  Isotta,  and  who  pray  are  the 
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who  are  obligmg  enough  to  make 
Gonbre  for  me  this  morning?"  she 
sly  inquired,  as  seatiag  herself 
the  glass  she  abandoned  the  rich 
I  of  her  golden  hair  to  Isotta's 
hands. 

ta  replied  she  should  guess  them 
;he  way  they  were  occupied.  One 
ralking  back  and  forward  before 
ass,  admiring  himself  from  head 
►t,  and  curling  his  moustache; 
r  was  writing  a  sonnet,  and  run- 
is  fingers  through  his  hair  with  an 
furious  inspiration;  a  third  was 
up  and  down,  beating  a  tattoo 
liis  cane  on  the  point  of  his  boot, 
ing  maledictions  on  ^he  sex,  and 
ing  between  his  teeth  that  the 
esa  was  getting  more  invisible  every 
that  she  treated  her  adorers  worse 
.ogs,  and  that  for  his  part  he  could 
stand  it  no  longer, 
lere  is  no  deceiving  oneself  in 
»rtraits,"  said  the  Marchesa,  laugh- 
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ing ;  "  the  first  was  Sau  Serero  aH  the 
world  over;  the  second  the  poet  Binalfii 
whose  sonnets/'  she  added  esiplaDatoritT 
to  Rosa,  "  celebrated  her  all  over  Italy; 
and  the  last  was  Lowenstein,  Bosa's  old 
flame  by  the  way,  who  married  six  monihi 
after  she  refused  him,  out  of  sheer  despair 
no  doubt;  separated  from  his  wife  six 
months  after  that,  made  love  to  all  the 
celebriUs  of  Italy  in  succession,  begiimiBg 
with  La  Vulcano,  and  ending  with  U 
Czernitsczeff,  till  at  last  she  had  brou^t 
him  to  her  feet,  where  she  suflfered  him 
to  remain  as  a  patito,  although  his  per* 
petual  lamentations  rendered  him  an 
intolerable  bore;  but  it  was  a  great 
triumph  to  carry  him  off  from  La 
Czernitsczeff.  So  you  see,  Rosa,  you 
will  be  €71  pays  de  comuiissance  ;  for  there 
is  Martinengo,  and  the  Viscontis,  and 
a  host  of  Milanese,  who  have  flown 
Lombardy  since  martial  law  is  the  order 
of  the  day. — And  the  rest,  Isotta?"  she 
continued,  turning  again  to  her  camerista. 
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She  had  guessed  so  well,  Isotta  said, 
le  most  go  to  the  end.  Of  the  two 
maming,  one  was  lighting  his  cigar, 
the  plea  that  one  really  must  cheat 
oe  some  way  during  the  Marchesa's 
erminable  toilet;  and  the  other  was 
dying,  as  he  offered  him  a  cigar  like- 
le,  that  he  should  be  sorry  to  take  the 
arty  in  the  dra^ving-room  of  any  lady, 
ch  less  of  one  for  whom  he  had  so 
found  a  respect  as  the  Marchesa  Tri- 
no. 

^  The  smoker  is  Troubetskoy;  his 
rable  impertinence  would  be  recog- 
ible  in  a  thousand;  and  the  giver  of 
lesson  is  St.  Megrin,  the  ever  courteous, 
r  perfect  St.  Megrin,  la  fine  fi^ur  of 
ancient  high  breeding  of  ever  chival- 
s  France.  Tou  will  find  your  old 
]ilection,  St.  Megrin,  Bosa,  the  em- 
Q  of  constancy,  as  your  quondam 
rer  is  of  the  reverse.  But  make 
:e,  Isotta,**  she  exclaimed,  "I  am 
id   I   must  abridge  a  few  details  of 


my   toilet  for  Troubetskoy,  for  he  Is  tOft 
new  on  the  lists  to   treat   liim  afi 
temptuously  as  the  others  just  yet." 

Isotta  replied  that  she  had  dontV 
as  giving  the  finishing  touch  to 
mistress's  artistieal  coiffure  she  sprinkW 
her  hair  with  essence  of  riolets. 

Observing  how  dreadfully  pale  i 
looked,  the  Marchesa  declared  she  ml 
i-eally  put  on  a  soiip(;an  of  rouge,  (at, 
she  bad  danced  too  much  the  precedinl 
night. 

"  Heavens !  do  you  rouge,  Aurelia?" 
asked  Kosa. 

Bursting  out  laughing,  the  Marchea 
said  she  looked  as  if  she  had  troddoi  ta 
a  crocodile  or  a  boa  constrictor,  and  hoped 
that  she  was  not  grown  Quaker  enough 
to  fancy  that  drab  and  dowdiness  wen 
synonymous  with  virtue. 

Bosa  laughing  also,  replied  that  she 
was  far  firom  being  so  cruel  to  poor  virtue 
and  that  she  admitted  it  was  not  eren 
incompatible  with  the    said   soupfon  sba 
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fonized ;  but  that  she  was  at  a  loss  to 
3eiye  why  one  for  whom  nature  had 
3  everything  should  stoop  to  art. 
There  is  a  secret  of  which  I  dare  say 
are  ignorant/'  replied  the  Marchesa; 
^  woman  who  has  any  pretensions  to 
nation  should  ever  allow  herself  to 
leen  at  a  disadvantage.  But  by  the 
"  she  continued,  "do  tell  me  what 
become  of  those  interesting  relations 
JUTS,  Lady  M*Dermot  and  her  daugh- 
P  I  always  forget  to  ask  after  them. 
their  perseverance  been  at  last  re- 
led  by  the  acquisition  of  that  undis- 
rable  desideratum  they  were  so  actively 
uing?" 

osa  informed  her  that  Norah  had 
ed  hor  pride  to  accept  aa  alderman 
L  some  thousands  per  annum,  who  was 
inated  by  their  aristocratic  reminis- 
es,  but  Arabella  was  still  on  the  look 
for  a  German  Baron.  She  might  have 
the  alderman  herself  if  she  had  not 
ned  him  by  some  remarks  so  pro- 


foimdly  learned,  tliat  he  liad  proposed  Ew  ' 
Norah  the  next  morning. 

The  Mai'chesa  expressed  a  warm  irish 
that  the  tau*  Arabella  might  continae  the 
search  till  doomsday.  Then  a  sudden 
recollection  striking  her,  she  reproached 
Isotta  for  not  having  reminded  her  d 
wearing  the  violet  ribbons.  "UTiat  was 
the  use  of  telling  her  anything  when  one 
must  think  of  it  oneself.  She  had  pro- 
mised Prince  Ti-oubetskoy  to  wear  his 
coloui-s  the  whole  day  ;  when  one  couU 
satisfy  a  worshipper  with  what  cost  one  so 
little,  it  was  really  never  worth  while  being 
cruel,  she  said  laughingly  to  Rosa.  For 
her  part,  she  had  adopted  the  plan  of 
granting  small  favours  to  tiiose  who  wae 
worth  the  trouble.  It  was  the  only  system 
to  keep  lovers  on,  when  one  had  no  in* 
tention  of  doing  more  for  them. 

"But  the  Marchese,  is  he  no  longa 
jealous  ?"  inquired  the  Marchioness. 

"  Jealous  !  oh,  that  was  in  the  year  one. 
All  very  well  for  the  honeymoon,  carin*. 
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He  has  been  admirably  well  cured  of  that 
vice  this  many  a  long  day,"  she  said, 
bitterly.  "And  now  shall  we  enter  the 
drawing-room,  and  see  whose  patience  has 
stood  the  ordeal  ?" 
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CHAPTER  in. 


THE  YIXLA  BOCCABOMANA. 

The  sun  was  sinking  towards  the  westi 
when  on  the  following  evening^ the  Mar- 
quis and  Marchioness  of  Glenallan,  and 
the  Marchesa  Trivulzio  arrived  at  the 
Villa   Roccaromana. 

They  w  ere  received  at  the  entrance  by 
the  Cavaliere. 

''  We  have  come  early,"  said  Aurelia> 
"as  I  sent  you  word,  because  I  was 
anxious  to  let  my  friends  have  an  oppor- 
tunity of  examining  the  beauti^  and 
curosities  of  your  villa  before  the  arrival  of 
the  crowd.  For,  as  I  told  you,  Rosa,  the 
Cavaliere,  who  is  a  great  savant^  has  such 
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1  interesting  collection  of  ancient  medals, 
arange  animals,  and  other  oddities  from 
be  five  quarters  of  the  globe,  that  they 
lone  would  be  worth  your  journey  to 
€6."  Then  she  added,  whispering  in 
English,  "  A  stupid  set  of  rusty  coins,  and 
Knne  abominable  musty  old  stuffed  horrors, 
diat  I  should  be  a£raid  to  touch  with  the 
tongs.  But  one  must  always  give  them  a 
little  flattery.  You  will  see  that  for  those 
praises  of  his  hobby-horse  our  host  would 
put  us  in  cotton." 

In  effect  the  Cavaliere  brightened  up, 
imiled,  bowed,  saying,  with  much  modesty, 
md  an  air  of  such  profound  happiness, 
that  although  too  flattering  for  their 
merits,  such  commendations  from  a  con- 
iMAsseur  like  the  Marchesa  were  doubly 
Ratifying  to  his  feelings,  that  Kosa  had 
mich  difficulty  to  prevent  herself  firom 
Uighing  outright,  as  she  whispered  to  her 
Ejend  that  she  had  certainly  learned  the 
toe  secret  of  popularity. 

Accordingly  the  medals  and  the  stuffed 
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horrors,  ivhich  inspired  the  M&rchcsa  iritl 
so  much  disgust,  were  duly  pas$«d  in  re* 
view,  an  ordeal  during'  which  Lady  Glen- 
allan's  good  behaviour  was  a^ain  perilled 
several  times  by  half  a  dozen  leamwl  ob- 
servations which  the  Marchesa  threw  in 
Apropos,  with  an  air  of  sueh  profound 
science,  that  the  innocent  Cavaliere  was  is 
raptures.  She  contrived,  however,  in- 
geniously to  abridge  the  corcee  by  sud- 
denly exclaiming  that  they  must  not  omit 
showing  them  one  of  their  Neapolitan 
sunsets  from  his  exquisite  little  Belveder." 
In  that  case  there  was  not  a  moment  to 
spare,  their  host  said,  and  he  hurried  them 
away.  As  they  traversed  the  grounds, 
lAdy  Glenallan  had  now  Em  opportunity  ct 
appreciating  the  beauties  of  which  the 
Marchesa  had  spoken  to  her  in  such  en- 
thusiastic terms.  The  casino  was  buiU 
upon  the  summit  of  the  towering  cUfi, 
which  in  some  parts  impended  over  the 
sea,  in  others  receded  just  sufficieatlj  to 
admit  of  the  luxuriant  yegetation  of  shrub, 
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lid  tree,  and  flower,  which  covered  their 
ng^  sides  down  to  the  shore. 

At  every  step  of  their  path  new  beauties 
inarmed  their  eyes.  Winding  down  the 
aee  of  the  precipice,  sometimes  it  was  cut 
ft  zigzag  or  in  steps,  where  the  declivity 
Kcame  too  steep;  at  others,  where  some 
iqjecting  rock  precluded  further  progress, 
t  penetrated  through  gloomy  caverns  to 
mearge  in  some  aromatic  grove  or  sweet 
iBduded  nook,  were  seats  placed  on  the 
nft  green  sward,  beneath  umbrageous 
lees,  invited  to  repose.  Every  raviae, 
Jfcry  crevice,  every  ledge  of  rock  where  a 
Hade  of  grass  could  grow,  or  whence  a 
prospect  could  be  commanded,  had  been 
lude  the  most  of.  And  what  pre- 
fects !  every  fresh  vista  that  caught  their 
Uighted  glance  more  exquisite,  more 
Uigical  than  its  predecessor.  The  arbutus, 
he  rose  laurel,  and  the  myrtle,  blooming 
nmnd  fhem,  aloes  and  cacti  spreading 
leir  gorgeous  crimson  petals  at  their 
iet|  the  wild  vine  and  the  blue  campa- 
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nula,  witli  the  luxuriant  ci'eeper  peculiar 
to  Naples  and  its  environs,  loaded  ^rith  its 
rich  red  blossomsj  and  countless  other 
varieties,  draping  the  nig^d  cliffs  irith  an 
attire  a  thousand  times  more  faiidful, 
more  glowing,  more  elegant,  than  all  that 
the  skiU  of  man  has  ever  devised. 

"  The  jjardens  of  Alcina  were  nothing 
to  yours,  Signor  Cavaliere.  Ariosto  must 
have  inspired  himself  here,"  exclaimed 
Rosa  enthusiastically,  as  they  emerged  on 
a  platform  of  grass  terminated  abruptly 
by  a  precipitous  gorge,  on  the  opposite 
side  of  which  rose  an  isolated  rock,  towa- 
ing  perpendicularly  to  the  sky  like  one  of 
the  needles  of  Chamounix,  its  pointed 
summit  capped  by  a  fairy  pavilion. 

On  learning  it  was  the  Belveder,  Rosa 
inquired,  in  amazement,  how  they  were  to 
reach  it. 

Aurelia  pointed  out  to  her  a  sort  of  ope^ 
half  ladder,  half  stairs,  flung  boldly  acmes 
the  chasm. 

To   Rosa's  declaration  that  she  could 
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M?er  attempt  so  dangerous  an  ascent, 
Amelia  replied  that  it  would  never  break 
down  with  anything  so  light  as  woman, 
iDd  courageously  took  the  initiatiye.  Lady 
Gioiallan  followed  her  example  in  fear 
ttid  trepidation ;  nor  did  she  think  herself 
nfe  till  she  had  arrived.  But  there  every- 
Hnngwas  forgotten,  as  an  almost  scream 
of  delight  burst  from  her  lips.  It  was  a 
Ettle  octagon  pavilion,  floored  and  lined 
with  marble  and  mosaic,  with  windows 
of  stahied  glass  on  every  face ;  and  small 
U  it  was,  occupying  the  entire  simmiit 
rfthe  rock,  which  descended  perpendicu- 
ifrly  to  its  walls  on  every  side.  But  these 
letails  Bosa  only  observed  later,  wrapt  up 
•  she  was  ia  the  exquisite  view  which  had 
Bdted  her  exclamation  of  rapture. 
TThat  pen,  what  pencil  might  hope  to 
teder  even  a  faint  idea  of  that  scene  of 
Hchantment !  The  sun  was  sinking  ia  a 
ia  of  crimson  and  gold  behind  the  promon- 
>ry,  gilding  Vesuvius  with  his  last  rays, 
nd  inundating  the  undulating  hills  and 
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cHfBs  of  Gastdlamare,  Soonenftob 
with  alternate  tints  of  the  mdtnA  IQm 
rose.  In  the  fiur  baok-groimd  flie  ""**nit 
mountains  of  Salerno  and  Amalft  toweigi 
one  above  the  other  IDce  QyckpeaoL  8Uf% 
catting  their  denticulated  mmIm  on  tta 
horizon  in  erery  shade»  firom  fhe  ridboit 
violet  to  the  deepest  purple.  At  their  issk 
lay  the  limpid  Mediternmean,  a  diMt  cf 
sapphire  spangled  with  tiny  sails,  like 
specks  of  snow  resting  upon  its  waters, 
bounded  at  one  extremity  by  the  cirding 
shores  of  Portici,  Resina,  and  Torre  del 
Greco,  whose  gardens  and  groves  of  orange 
and  lime  bathe,  ia  the  very  water's  brink ; 
and  at  the  other  closed  in  by  the  little 
island  of  Capri  glowing  in  the  rich  mellow 
haze  which  flooded  the  whole  landscape, 
melting  every  outline  and  every  varied 
hue  into  one  soft,  harmonious  whole. 

Kosa  exclaimed,  in  rapture,  that  to  die 
without  seeing  Naples  was  not  to  have 
lived;  an  observation  in  which  Aurdia 
coincided^  adding,  that  Naples  was  the 
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tmij  place  she  knew  in  the  world  where 
fhe  mere  sensation  of  existence  was  enjoy- 
luni 

But  they  were  not  allowed  to  linger  any 
longer  in  admiration,  for  the  lateness  of 
the  hour  warned  their  host  that  he  should 
Ittve  been  already  in  waiting  to  receive  his 
goests,  and  he  hurried  them  along  without 

Thus  windii^  rapidly  through  glen  and 
tticket,  down  the  precipice,  the  Cavaliere 
fed  the  way  in  a  fever  of  haste,  which 
increased  every  moment  as  the  sound  of 
nunerous  voices  echoing  from  below  an- 
ttmnced  that  part  at  least  of  the  company 
%M  beforehand  with  him. 

Pitying  the  poor  man's  evident  annoy- 
>nee,  Aurelia  entreated  him  to  quit  them 
Without  ceremony,  promising  to  take  his 
phoe  as  a  cicerone,  on  the  strength  of  her 
perfect  knowledge  of  the  grounds.  Gladly 
profitmg  by  the  permission,  their  host 
fcmried  oflF,  leaving  them  to  her  guidance. 
Die  task  was  not  a  difficult  one  till  they 
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reached  the  base  of  the  cliff;  but  here,  so 
unrecognisable  had  tlie  caverns,  whidi 
open  one  within  another  upon  the  sea- 
shore, become,  under  the  decoration  of 
flowers,  green  garlands  and  lights,  with 
which  their  rugged  sides  were  festooned 
up  to  the  very  vault,  that  the  Marchesa, 
fairly  be^viIdere(l,  lost  her  way  in  the 
labyrinth,  and  was  compelled  at  last  to 
confess  that  she  knew  not  where  to  turn. 

As  she  had  just  arrived  at  this  humili- 
ating conclusion,  a  burst  of  gay  laughter 
assailed  their  ears;  and  from  behind  the 
shadow  of  a  projecting  rock  emerged  a 
party  of  cavaliers. 

"  We  have  been  enjoying  your  embar- 
rassment, &om  our  ambuscade,  for  tiie  last 
ten  minutes,  Marchesa,"  said  the  foremost 
of  the  group,  a  remarkably  handsome, 
distinguished-looMng  man,  whom  the  Mar- 
chesa introduced  to  Bosa  and  her  husband 
as  Monsieur  del  Basco. 

"  I  was  on  the  point  of  getting  a 
dark  lantern,  to  play  the  part  of  a  fat- 
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ItOj  and  lead  you  up  and  down  till  you 
eie  frightened  out  of  your  wits/'  cried 
nother. 

<<  Completely  superfluous,  I  assure  you. 
'oa  are  quite  follet  enough,  without  the 
oitem,  Principino/'  said  Aurelia,  with  a 
mile. 

'*  And  I  was  thinking  of  hiding  myself 
ebind  one  of  those  nymphs,  and  calling 
ut  to  you  in  a  sepulchral  voice,  hoping 
ou  would  take  me  for  a  ghost,  to  repent 
I  your  sins,  make  a  general  confession 
i  all  those  whom  your  cruelties  have 
lispatched  prematurely  to  the  realms  of 
Huto,  and  do  penance  to  their  manes  by 
Daaking  amends  to  their  successors." 

"  Equally  supererogatory  on  your  part, 
Prince.  I  require  no  additional  proof  to 
Mrtisfy  me  tliat  you  are  a  r^venant^^  re- 
plied the  Marchesa,  in  the  same  tone. 

'*  Nevertheless,  it  is  a  pity  you  did  not 
iittke  the  attempt,  Troubetskoy,"  said  a 
^Qarse4ooking  man,  much  disfigured  with 
the  smallpox.      ^^  The  confession  was    a 


40 


.1 

hnMikV 


first-rate  idea.     How  delicious  it   would  < 
have  been  to  have  heard  the   Marches* 
reciting  a  med  cvlpd  of  all  those  whose 
hearts  she  has  broken  I " 

"  You  would  not  have  been  in  the  1 
Count  Fieschi,  at  all  events ;  for  to  break  ' 
a  man's  heai-t,  one  must  first  find  one's 
way  to  it ;  and  I  humbly  avow  that  I  liavc 
never  yet  discovered  where  yours  resides, 
unless  it  be  in  youi*  cigar-case,"  said 
Aitielia. 

"  All,  brava  I"  cried  all  in  chorus, 

Heschi  winced. 

They  now  entered  the  first  cavern,  whicii 
was  fitted  up  as  a  rustic  hall-room,  and  in 
which  a  considerable  portion  of  the  ex- 
pected  company  were  already  assembled, 
and  the  remainder  pouring  in  rapidly 
every  moment. 

The  Marchesa  introduced  Ijord  and  lActy 
Glenallan  to  every  one  in  turn,  as  ahe 
informed  them,  sotto  voce,  that  the  whole 
circle,  as  well  Neapolitan  as  foreign,  wis 
creme  de  la  creme. 
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But  Bosa's  beauty  and  De  Morley's 
btmctiQiL  won  all  hearts;  and  ere  half- 
a^hour  had  elapsed,  all  those  who  had 
lem  overlooked  in  the  Marchesa's  pre* 
oobition  had  gathered  round  them. 
An  orchestra,  which  was  concealed  in 
ifhicket  of  rerdure,  struck  up,  and  in  an 
iitant  Biosa  was  engaged  ten  deep. 
PerceiYing  that  her  Mend  was  sur- 
Hmded  with  cavaliers,  the  Marchesa  said 
le  would  leave  her  to  the  pleasures  of  the 
inoe,  while  she  went  to  enjoy  herself 
ter  her  own  taste,  in  rambling  over  the 
mmds;  and  taking  Troubetskoy's  arm, 
le  left  the  cavern. 

Lord  Glenallan  on  his  side,  leaving 
tta  whirling  away  in  a  polka,  strolled 
I  in  another  direction,  with  a  group  of 
b  new    Neapolitan    acquaintances,    his 

lead  Mordaunt,  and  Lord  W d,  who, 

L  his  quality  of  being  the  only  English- 
lan  of  the  party  beside  themselves,  had 
mdy  congregated  with  them. 
They  had  just  issued  on  the  sca*shore, 
ben  they  stumbled  on  a  young  Neapoli- 
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tan  rushing  ft-antically  along,  and  glondn* 
in  all  direetious,  evidently  for  some  imdis* 
coverable  object. 

"  Cospetto !  San  Jacopo,  what  are  you 
after  ?  "  cried  one  of  the  Neapolitan  group 
who  preceded  them,  as  the  seeker  bolted 
violently  upon  liim  at  the  turning  of  an 
angle.  "  "WTiatever  you  are  looking  fw, 
allow  me  to  observe,  that  the  first  rule  io 
optics  is,  to  look  before  one." 

"  He  has  lost  the  packet  of  billet  dons 
he  always  keeps  ready  written  for  distri- 
bution. No  wonder,  poor  deril  I  he  should 
be  in  a  fever.  Fancy,  if  any  of  our  belles 
pick  them  up,  how  they  will  circulate  in 
twenty-four  hours ! " 

"  No,  no  [  It  is  the  box  of  cosmetics 
with  which  he  dyes  his  moustaches  and 
paints  his  lips, — that  would  be  m.uch  mon 
fatal ! " 

"  He  has  lost  his  lorgnoti,  and  all  his 
powers  of  conquest  are  deteriorated." 

"  He  is  looking  for  Fortunatus's  purse." 

"  For  the  perpetual  motion." 

"  No,   no,   amid.     He  is  too    good  » 
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liriot  to  derogate  so  far  from  his 
iteoedents  as  to  dabble  in  wisdom! 
Je  is  diving  for  something  far  m6re 
itional ;  he  is  searching  for  his  Mthless 

"  Well,  if  you  are  breaking  your  heart, 
ID  mio,  that  is  no  reason  for  breaking 
mr  friend's  heads,"  rejoined  the  first 
leaker,  rubbing  his  forehead. 
"  Satan  confound  you  all ! "  cried  the 
^pless  victim,  on  whom  this  volley  of 
intmng  burst  like  a  rocket,  while  he 
inly  endeavoured  to  break  through  the 
tde  in  which  they  had  maliciously  im- 
isoned  him ;  "  cannot  you  see  that  I  am 
.  a  devil  of  a  hurry  ?  " 
"And  in  a  devil  of  a  humour,  too, 
nless  a  man's  countenance  can  be  as 
aoeitful  as  a  woman's,"  interrupted  ano- 
ler. 

**  Sangue  di  Dio  I  I  am  in  no  mood  to 
idore  your  buflfoonery!"  cried  their  pri- 
iner,  with  increasing  impatience;  "im- 
88,  indeed,  you  can  tell  me  where  to  find 
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the  Slarchesa  Trivulzio,  who  has  promisrf 
me  this  waltz." 

"  The  Marehesa  Trivulzio  I  "  exclaimed 
the  whole  circle,  chorussing  in  loud 
laughter.  *'  She  is  making  le  voyage  dn 
tendre  with  a  frozen  Cossack,  so  prepare 
yourself  for  an  icy  reception ! "  cried 
one. 

"  The  Marchesa  TrivuMo  I  ^r^iarantee 
to  be  at  this  moment  solUoquising  oo 
sentiment  and  moonlight,"  said  another. 

"  Duettising  would  be  more  correct," 
suggested  a  third. 

"  She  is  composing  an  eulogy  on  the 
snows  of  Siberia." 

"  Or  an  Ode  to  the  Calmuck  Apollo." 

"  Well,  gentlemen,  I  am  less  audacioiu 
than  you  ;  to  state  precisely  what  a  woman 
M  thinking  is  a  task  beyond  my  power. 
All  I  can  venture  to  assert  positively  i* 
what  she  is  not  thinking  of, — and  ^ 
is,  of  you,  San  Jacopo,  and  yonr  walti." 

"  You  are  one  and  all  completely  out  in 
your  suppositions,  gentlemen.     The  Ml^ 
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ton  Trhrukio  is  at  this  moment  buried 
a  Yery  moumfdl  occupation." 
*Wliat,  then? — ^what?"  cried  every 
6  in  a  breath,  gathering  with  eager 
rioaity  round  the  last  speaker,  who  had 
pressed  himself  with  a  tone  and  coun- 
mnce  of  the  most  solemn  gravity. 
"The  fair  Marchesa  is  weeping  her 
igfat  eyes  out  in  penning  an  elegy  for 
■oubetskoy!" 

A  roar  of  laughter  greeted  this  solution, 
id  in  the  confusion  San  Jacopo  made 
K)d  his  escape. 

To  Lord  Glenallan's  inquiry,  whether 
le  Neapolitans  were  often  in  such  wild 
lirits,  which  made  them  more  resemble 
aet  of  students  let  loose  from  college, 
laa  a  party  of  sober,  poses  men  of  the 
Qildy  Mordaunt  replied,  that  those  were 
)t  precisely  the  most  appropriate  epithets 
apply  to  them,  as  they  were  seldom 
oro  8o  than  he  saw  them. 
"What! — as  mad  as  to-night?  Im- 
Bdble!" 
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Mordaunt  assured  him  that  such  liSf 
the  i'act.  It  was  the  perpetual  buoyaner 
of  their  thoughtless  gaiety,  united  to  the 
striking  personal  beauty,  and  the  inci- 
haustiblo  wit  and  brilliancy  with  whidi 
they  were  so  geueraliy  gifted,  he  said, 
which  rendered  the  Neapolitans, — often 
with  little  or  no  education,  ofleuer  stiD 
■without  principle  of  any  sort, — tlie  most 
agreeable  people  in  the  world.  Even  their 
very  defects  had  a  charm.  Tlie  coolness 
with  which  they  told  the  most  ^regious 
stories,  and  joined  in  the  laugh  when  con- 
victed of  them, — the  reckless  audacity  with 
which  they  would  dare  anything, — had  a 
sort  of  dashing  fascination  about  it,  which 
Mordaunt  rowed  would  turn  his  head, 
were  he  a  woman. 

But  as  the  peals  of  laughter  subsided, 
the  conversation  recommenced ;  and  Lord 

W silenced  Mordaunt,  declaring  that 

it  was  the  best  fim  in  the  world  to  hear 
them  squibbing  at  each  other. 

One  who  had  not  yet  spoken  expressed 
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B  astonishment  at  their  giving  an  elegy 
Troubetskoy,  when  to  him  he  appeared 
e  most  enviable  man  in  the  world,  to  be 
B  prediletto  of  the  loveliest  woman  in 

ay. 

Fwo  or  three  exclaimed  in  a  breath,  that 
was  easy  to  see  Moroni  had  only  just 
aped  from  his  Sicilian  mountains. 
He  replied  ironically,  that  he  thought 
ere  were  few  of  them  who  would  not 
5p,  into  the  Prince's  place,  if  they  could. 
"  I  will  venture  to  maintain  that  there 
not  one  of  us  would  accept  the  honom*, 
are  it  oflfered,"  said  Fieschi,  sarcastically. 
"  That  is  too  absurd :  " 
"  BLave  you  never  heard  that  the  Mar- 
lesa  Trivulzio  is  a  jattairice  ?  '* 
*^  X  jattatrice  /"  cried  Moroni,  recoiling, 
that  Idters  the  case,  certainly ;  but  is  it 
rue?'' 

"  As  true  as  gospel !  Her  evil  eye  has 
e?cr  failed  anyone  yet,  beginning  with 
hmzaga,  who  broke  his  leg,  and  ending 
ith  Del  Belzo  there,  who  slipped  on  an 
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orange-peel  when  waltzing  with  ber  1 
other  night,  and  broke  his  nose." 

"A  disaster,"  interposed  another,  * 
besides  destroying  the  symmetrv  of  that  m- 
teresting  feature  for  a  fortnight,  has  injund 
his  dancing  reputation  for  ever,  the  Mar- 
chesa  having  declared  she  will  never  wbHi 
with  liim  again." 

Del  Belzo  angrily  obserred  he  should 
he  sorry  again  to  risk  the  experiment; 
that  he  had  foreseen  it  when  she  gare 
him  her  fan  to  hold. 

It  was  well,  laughed  another,  she  had 
given  him  nothing  better,  or  be  wonU 
have  broken  something  worse. 

Lord  Glenallan  asked  if  they  were 
serious. 

Mordaunt  replied  that  the  belief  in  the 
Jattaturoy  or  evil  eye,  was  the  only  pcmt 
of  fiuth  on  which  the  entire  regno  mt 
agreed.  From  the  highest  to  the  lowot 
the  dread  it  inspired  was  uniTetGal.  'Dai 
to  get  the  reputation  of  it  was  like  hsring 
the  pla^e.    Every  one  flew  the  saspeotsd 
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ttson,  and  everything  that  happened  un- 
leasant  wherever  they  were,  was  laid  to 
tieircha]^. 

But  they  turned  to  listen  agom.  To 
AYinoe  the  still  incredulous  Sicilian, 
rerj  one  was  bringing  forward  some  new 
istance  of  the  Marchesa's  maV  occhio. 
"There  was  Gonzaga,  the  first  of  her 
lenly  received  adorers,"  said  Del  Belzo. 
He  was  just  beginning  to  reap  a  few 
idles,  the  first  the  haughty  Marchesa 
id  let  jEstU  on  him,  when  cantering  into 
BT  villa,  his  horse,  which  was  restive,  shied 
;  something  on  the  road  and  broke  his  leg ; 
id  as  if  that  were  not  enough,  an  unskil- 
il  surgeon,  who  chanced  to  be  on  the 
)ot,  set  it  so  badly  that  he  will  limp  for 
lerest  of  his  life." 

"  And  his  successor,  De  Hatzfeldt,  whose 
rercharged  pistol  shattered  his  hand," 
terposed  another. 

Lord  Olenallan,  who  had  joined  them, 
claimed  laughing,  that  it  was  too  bad 
e  poor  Marchesa  should  be  accused  of 

VOIi-    III.  E 
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Pieschi  replied  that  there  he  was  mis- 
taken.    The  quality  of  the  punishment 
yns  invariably  propcxrtioned  to  the  degree 
of  the  sentiments  she  inspired  and  those 
she  herself  manifested.     The  butterflies 
who  fluttered  round  her  met  with  some 
mortifying  misadventure  that  either  dis- 
abled them  for  the  time  being,  or  covered 
fhem  with  ridicule.      But  whoever   she 
distinguished  by  any  serious  preference 
was  cut  off  in  some  fatal  manner.    Thus 
fhe  Margrave  of  Bareith,  who  was  madly 
in  love  with  her,  died  from  eating  poison- 
ous m.ti8hrooms  owing  to  the  stupidity  of 
Ids  cook ; — she  1^  Venice  when  her  prin- 
cipal adorer  for  the  moment,  the  Duke 
d'Albuquerque,  drowned  himself  in  the 
CSanal  dell'  Qrfano  ;    Eerrara   when  the 
Frinoe  of  San  Doimino  was  killed  by  a 
beam  which  an  awkward  workman  let 
taSL  from  a  scaffolding  erectiDg  for  the 
Ote  he  was  on  the  eve  of  giving  her  ; 
Home^  no  later  than  last  year,  after  the 
fearful  death  of  the  one  whom  perhaps 

2  B 
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sii(Ai  very  ordinary  accidents  u  a 
horse  and  an  overloaded  pistol. 

Del  Belzo  replied  that  if  that  were  all 
it  might  pass,  hut  that  none  of  her  cATft* 
Iters  ever  failed  to  meet  with  something 
unpleasant. 

This  the  rest  all  corroborated.  Oi» 
quoted  the  Prince  of  Kume  Saiato,  whose 
milk  bath,  adulterated  with  some  delete 
rious  herb,  had  broug;ht  out  an  eruption 
on  him  for  three  weeks,  and  made  him  the 
fable  of  Milan  for  a  year. 

Another,  the  Maichese  XLaimoiidi,  whose 
wig  had  stuck  in  hia  casqne  when  at  Utt 
festiral  of  Fiedigrotta  he  stopped  boieath 
her  balcony  to  salute  her,  and  oonTulsed 
the  whole  admiring  cxowd. 

Lord  61enallan,  who  with  hia  finende 
had  laughed  immoderately  at  the  recital 
of  this  chapter  of  accidents,  obserre^ 
that  the  Maxchesa's  demon  seuned  it 
all  events  not  very  formidable,  as  he 
was  evidently  fonder  (rf  oome^  thut 
tragedy. 
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Smchi  replied  that  there  he  was  mis- 
aken.  The  quality  of  the  punishment 
VB8  inTaiiably  proportioned  to  the  degree 
i  Htd  sentiments  she  inspired  and  those 
he  herself  manifested.  The  butterflies 
io  fluttered  round  her  met  with  some 
iortifying  misadventure  that  either  dis- 
Ided  them  for  the  time  bemg,  or  covered 
lem  with  ridicule.  But  whoever  she 
stinguished  by  any  serious  preference 
IB  cut  off  in  some  fatal  manner.  Thus 
e  Margrave  of  Bareith,  who  was  madly 

kve  with  her,  died  from  eating  poison- 
si  mushrooms  owing  to  the  stupidity  of 
I  cook ; — ^she  Irft  Venice  when  her  prin- 
lal  adorer  for  the  moment,  the  Duke 
ilbuquerque,  drowned  himself  in  the 
nal  dell'  Qrfano  ;  Eerrara  when  the 
ince  of  San  Donnino  was  killed  by  a 
m  which  an  awkward  workman  let 
I  from  a  scaffolding  erecting  for  the 
e  he  was  on  the  eve  of  giving  her  ; 
me,  no  later  than  last  year,  after  the 
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she  preferred    to    them   nil,   the 
Duke  of  Vabuarano,   the  sole  heir  of  k 
noble  name  and  a  colossal  fortune,  anl 
one  of  the  liandsomest  and  most  accont  I 
plishod  cavaliers  of  Italy. 

"  Oh  !  the  death  of  Valniarano  was  the 
most  frig;htful  tragedy  of  all,"  said  Del 
Belzo,  shuddering.  "  The  Marchess  ivith 
a  party  went,  to  visit  one  of  the  viUaa  of 
Donua  Olinipia  Pamfili,  a  niece  of  one  of 
the  popes,  who  was  a  celebnte,  in  Borne 
Kome  hundred  years  ago,"  he  said  expla- 
natorily to  the  Englishmen,  '*  and  who 
had  a  knack  of  getting  rid  of  any  trou- 
blesome  lovers,  by  maldng  tiiem  pass 
through  a  mysterious  corridor  where  tbeff 
invariably  disappeared. 

"  While  viewing  the  apartmenta  of  the 
palace,  the  fEunous  Donna  Olimpia  was  dis* 
cussed  of  course ;  a  long  corridor  which  Qhbj 
traversed  revived  the  anecdote  of  the  terriUe 
oubliettes.  '  What  a  hideous  death  it  must 
have  been,'  said  V^marano.  Hardly  wew 
the  words  spoken,  when  the  floor  gave 
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way  beneath  his  feet,  and  he  fell  through, 
into  the  fatal  trabocchetto.  It  was  im- 
possible to  arriye  at  him  for  hours,  and 
uten  at  last  they  did,  he  was  taken  up  a 
mangled  corpse,  pierced  with  a  thousand 
mmnds,  by  the  swords  and  knives  which 
fined  the  pit." 

"What  a  Mghtfiil  story!"  exclaimed 
LordW . 

'*  Dreadful !"  said  Glenallan  shuddering. 
"And  was  it  never  ascertained  how  the 
secident  occurred?" 

"  Never.  The  oubliettes  had  been  sealed 
19  for  years,  and  the  strangest  of  all 
was,  that  the  Marchesa  and  twenty 
oiher  persons  had  passed  over  the 
identical  spot  not  an  instant  previously; 
^almarano  and  the  Marchese  Martinengo 
vere  the  two  last,  so  that  if  the  flooring 
l*d  given  way  by  accident,  it  should 
kave  been  their  predecessors  to  whom  it 
happened." 

The  sound  of  a  gong  interrupted  the 
speakers.    It  was  the  signal  of  supper. 


and  tho  Neapolitans,  anxious  to  seoan 
their  favourites,  made  a  general  samve  juJ 
pent. 

Mordaunt  replied  in  answer  to  his 
fi-iend'8  queries,  that  he  belicTed  all  the 
anecdotes  he  had  heard  were  perfectly 
exact,  and  that  if  the  superstition  of  the 
jaitatura  could  ever  be  justified,  it  would 
be  by  the  singular  chain  of  ill  fortune 
which  seemed  to  follow  on  the  traces  of 
the  Marchesa.  Ab  for  informing  him  what 
were  all  these  lovers,  and  whether  they 
wCTe  it  la  Frati^aise  or  ^  VAngtaise,  which 
he  presimied,  laughing,  was  what  he  wanted 
to  ascertain,  it  was  beyond  his  power  to 
give  him  any  new  light  on  the  subject 
That,  like  most  things  concerning  the  Mar- 
chesa, was  a  mystery  the  most  versed  in 
such  matters  had  not  as  yet  been  able  to 
unravel.  All  that  could  be  said  waa,  that 
as,  notwithstanding  all  her  enemies,  th^ 
had  never  been  able  to  fasten  anything 
decidedly  compromising  on  her,  and  as 
those  most  worthy  of  credit  maintained 
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ar  cause,  for  his  part  he  was  conyinced 
utt  their  fair  coimtrywoman  was  a 
riUiant  coquette,  who  liked  to  throne 
'  in  homage  and  idolatry,  adopting  for 
or  motto  '*  Thus  far  shalt  thou  go,  and 
D  ferther." 


CHAPTER  IV. 


THE  EVIL  EYE. 


The  supper  was  scarcely  conduded  when 
soft  strains  of  delicious  music  echoed  firom 
the  distance,  and  every  one  hurried  oat 
upon  the  sands. 

The  sounds  proceeded  from  four  or  fira 
illuminated  barks,  which  were  rapidtf 
nearing  the  shore.  It  was  a  gallantly  (^ 
Prince  Troubetskoy's,  and  the  Marches* 
vowed  he  was  a  sorcerer,  and  had  divined 
her  wishes,  for  that  she  had  been  joai 
thinking  that  it  was  a  pity  not  to  termi- 
nate so  charming  an  evening  by  a  moaa- 
light  sail  upon  the  bay. 
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principal  vessel  of  the  number,  which 
small  yacht  belonging  to  the  Prince, 
led  the  band,  and  was  elegantly  fit- 
I  for  the  reception  of  the  Marchesa 
sr  party,  which  consisted  of  all  her 
favourites.  Even  on  this  miniature 
Bosa  was  enabled  to  judge  of  the 
3f  Mordaimt's  description  of  the  re- 
s  that  were  indispensable  to  obtain 
ion  into  her  circle.  Of  the  whole 
there  was  not  one  except  their  host, 
bvaliere  himself,  who  was  not  either 
gly  handsome  and  distinguished 
^,  or  who  was  not  remarkable  for 
equally  brilliant  qualification,  which 
than  made  lip  for  any  outward 
acy. 

Rosa's  laughing  observation,  that  it 
ell  they  were  old  friends,  or  they 
never  have  got  the  entree  into  her 
I  Ark  of  bStea  curieusea,  she  replied, 
i  smile,  that  she  foi^t  her  beaua; 
md  Irish  wit.  "  But,  seriously 
ag,"  she  continued,  "  why  should  I 


not  exert  the  power  I  possess  of  chowoflg 
my  acquaintances  acconUnc;  to  mv  taste: 
I  know  that  I  am  called  imperious, 
impertinent,  &c.,  but  what  care  I  ?  Why 
should  I  suffer  myself  to  be  Lored  ow 
instant  in  the  year,  if  it  depends  upon  me 
to  avoid  it  ?  Life  is  far  too  short,  and  too 
much  chequered  with  unavoidable  eriU 
and  sadness,"  she  added,  with  a  sigh,  "not 
to  fling  off  every  disagreeable  that  one  bss 
the  possibility  of  keeping  at  a  distance. 
Why  should  I  waste  those  precioua  honis 
that  can  never  be  recalled,  on  the  inaai^ 
of  the  common  mass,  as  incapable  oi  vat- 
derstanding  me,  as  I  am  of  enduring  them  P 
What  harm  do  I  do  them,  by  leaving  them 
to  herd  with  their  fellows  ?  They  are  Ab 
majority.  For  one  individual  whose  cam- 
panionship  suits  me,  they  will  find  a  b^ 
lion.  It  has  ever  been  to  me  an  enigma 
why  the  most  common-place,  vapid,  and 
uninteresting  of  mortals  should  be  a^ 
mitted  in  the  circles  of  talent  and  mt^ 
ligence,  because  one  baa  a  title,  m  tie 
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r  a  fQrtiine,-Hajid  that,  when  nothing 
vnted  from  thorn.  Let  those  do  so 
please ;  but,  in  my  theory,  mind  is  as 
Qctly  classed  as  matter.  I  neither 
ind  savants  nor  professors,  blues  nor 
nis ;  but  let  those  I  surround  myself 
have  either  taate,  talent,  or  mt, — 
fihing  of  some^  kind  to  distinguish 
L  from  the  ^  hewers  of  wood,  and 
ers  of  water.* " 

I  Lady  Glenallan  contemplated  her 
admiration  during  her  animated  dis- 
le,  she  observed  that  it  was  certain 
sras  lovelier  than  ever;  that  she  had 
vered  the  change;  there  was  more 
more  soul  in  her  beauty  than  for- 

le  Marchesa  replied,  with  a  sigh,  that 
might  be.  The  last  four  years  of  her 
chequered  with  a  contrasting  depth 
^t  and  shade,  with  a  perpetual  ex- 
tent of  pleasure  or  pain,  such  as  few 
ilated  in  a  life,  had  ripened  the  girl 
the  woman.     But  resuming   in   an 
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instant  her  previous  gaiety,  sha  observeA 
it  was  no  time  to  moralize,  and  asked  the 
prince  why  he  ilid  not  give  them  a  sere- 
nade. 

"  Madonna,  when  the  sun  vanishes,  the 
birds  cease  to  sing.  Thus  my  music  was 
mute  till  you  deigned  to  gladden  us  again 
with  the  light  of  your  eyes,  and  the  melody 
of  your  voice,"  replied  Troubetskoy,  re- 
proachfully. 

As  Rosa  glanced  at  his  eloquent  eyes 
and  handsome  face,  combined  with  tiie 
perfect  elegance  and  distinction  of  his 
whole  air  and  person,  she  confessed  to 
herself,  that  the  daughter  of  Bve  t^ 
could  see  such  a  slave  at  her  feet  vitli 
indifTerence  must  be  either  more  or  kss 
than  woman. 

Emerging  from  the  deep  shadow  of  the 
rocks,  they  had  sailed  into  the  open  set, 
and  the  whole  magi^cal  panorama  stretched 
around  them.  PosiUpo,  uid  its  villft* 
crowned  heights, — Naples,  and  its  palaces, 
— Vesuvius,  tipped  with   an   aureole  of 
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» — its  Tillages  endrding  it  like  a 
of  pearly — Gastellamare,  and  its 
—Sorrento,  and  its  cliffs, — Capri, 
its  cone-like  mountain, — ^mystically 
led  in  the  rays  of  the  glorious  moon, 
L  flooded  mountain,  and  city,  and  sea 
with  a  mellow  effulgence,  as  radiant, 
'h  softer,  more  poetic,  than  the  sun- 

VTiat  a  scene!"  exclaimed  Aurelia, 
^nately.  '*  Nothing  I  had  dreamed 
realized  its  spell  to  me,  save  a 
ling  little  gem  of  that  poet  of  paint- 
rudin,  on  which  I  gazed  for  hours; 
5  Bay  of  Naples  by  Moonlight:  a 
man  asleep  in  his  boat,  and  a  lady 
ing  in  it,  at  her  lover's  feet,  alone 
le  solitude  of  the  glancing  waters, 
picture  was  a  poem.  Never  have  I 
anything  so  exquisitely  rendered  as 
soft  yellow  lustre  of  this  Naples' 
.,  melting  over  the  whole'  landscape 
its  glowing  halo.  It  was  a  moon- 
Claude." 
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The  conversation  was    interrupted  1 
the  Prince  demanding:  what  she  i 
for  her  serenade, — the  brilliant  or  tti" 
melancholy, — the  passionate  or  the  senti- 
mental ? 

Aurelia  decided  that  all  the  gentlemen 
must  contribute  in  turn  a  national  air  of 
their  country. 

The  suggestion  met  with  general  ap- 
plause, and,  immolating  himself  with  a 
good  grace,  a  Neapolitan  sung  with  a 
rich  Toice,  and  a  great  deal  of  comic  Terre^ 
the  charming  little  barcarole  of  Carolina. 
The  rest  followed  his  example,  a  yovo^ 
Greek  alone  requesting  a  reprieve  when  it 
came  to  his  torn. 

"  Count  Tpsilanti,  I  cannot  alloir  70D 
to  play  me  fiUse  thus,"  said  the  Marchea, 
laughing,  as,  for  the  third  thne,  he  en* 
deavoured  to  escape ;  "  give  ua  » love-aoog 
of  Arcadia, — anything,  ererything, — ^wo» 
it  only  a  war-whoop;  for  somethiz^  tt 
Greece, — ^beauteous  Greece,  I  mnst  hare." 

He  replied,  that  ehe  had  made  a  doae 


AUfiSUA.  63 

tauBBSf  for  that,  as  she  forced  him  in  his 
lit  intrenchxnents,  he  was  faia  to  confess, 
bat  the  only  song  he  had  ever  known  was 
be  rallying-cry  of  his  Albanian  moun- 
■ineers,  and  that  it  was  impossible  to 
Booriate  ladies'  ears  with  a  savage  war- 

QDg. 

«  To  hear  is  to  obey,"  he  said,  with 

I  smile,  as  Aurelia,  refusing  to  take  any 
Kcuse,  declared  his  war-song  was  the  very 
hing  that  would  delight  her.  '^  But  you 
rill  find  it  feroeioTis;  it  is  the  Bomaic 
hey  dance  to  round  their  watch-fires, — 

II  patriotism  and  war  to  the  knife,  com- 
posed by  one  of  our  rude  geniuses  after 
be  massacre  of  the  brave  Suliotes  by  the 
Sngninary  Ali  Pacha.  You  have  no 
3ea»''  he  concluded,  **  of  the  enthusiasm 
I;  kindles  amidst  our  wild  Amaouts." 

After  translating  the  stanzas,  at  Au- 
dia's  request,  the  Count  commenced  his 
ong.  His  enthusiasm  fired  by  the  strain, 
racy  moment  it  grew  more  striking, — 
lore  picturesque;  the  first  verse, —  the 
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rallying  cry^-^ietorning^  «fe  cta^  ihifbflb 
"with  greater  energy  ai  Ids  numic^ 
crowding  more  vivid^  upon  him^lie  gim 
himself  up  to  them  with  inciiMwng  otah 
dan.  The  music  was,  at  he  bad  and,  a 
sort  of  uncouth,  irregular  melodyt  in  tha 
minor  key,  but  fiemcifuly  and  not  inhaoM^ 
nious.    The  words  we  r6idar  tima :— * 

«'AllMuiitnt,anroM7»!  HiilllMrtT^bow. 
With  ■corn  we  will  tnmple  tiM  Mmliifa  poirtr. 
O'er  mountain,  o'er  Tale,  let  the  wvt<rj  aiin ! 
It  shall  float  o*er  the  ware  and  ascend  to  the  tkkt. 

Albanians !  ye  once  were  a  people  of  might, 
In  the  annals  of  nations  yoor  story  shines  bright ; 
Your  warriors  were  heroes,  your  prinoes  were  mert, 
Though  bondsmen  ye  *re  now !  ye  were  conqu'rors  of  yore. 

And  shall  we  then  children  degenerate  prore 
Of  the  parents  we  honour,  the  country  we  lore  ? 
Forbid  it!  ye  souls  of  our  ancestors  dread ! 
Be  the  laurel  our  wreath !  or  the  cold  earth  our  bed. 

Ye  Sultotes  brare,  your  rerenge  is  at  hand ; 
For  each  hero  that  fell  of  your  patriot  band. 
As  a  tribute  of  tears  to  his  desolate  shade. 
The  blood  of  a  Moslem  shall  crimson  our  blade. 

And  brothers  of  Farga !  the  day  it  is  nigh. 

When  your  tyrants  of  old  from  your  sabres  shall  fly, 

AVhcn  the  Turk  shall  be  crush'd  'neath  the  mowitaiascff's 

heel, 
And  his  life's  blood  shall  flow  on  our  merdlflea  steel. 


AUBSLIA.  65 

The  Kkpbt  ihall  oome  down  from  his  natt  in  tho  roek, 
And  hb  buditti  hold  to  his  huiner  shall  flock. 
The  peMBaft  dull  wike  from  his  toil-wom  rest. 
Te  jain  intbe  eaase  of  his  eoontry  opprest. 


.AadooMetoo,  yelDdiioles!  ye  Candiotes,  oome ! 
When  Ikeeduui  is  heezd  shell  your  Toioes  be  dumb  ? 
Leave  your  ceTes  to  tiie  owls,  and  yoor  berks  to  the  breese, 
And  he  dreaded  on  Aore  ee  ye  are  on  tiie 


Onee  more  shall  onr  name  writ  in  history's  page, 
Inspire  tiie  heave,  and  illamine  the  sege. 
Onee  more  shall  the  seions  of  Macedon's  race, 
The  deeds  of  their  tethers  with  glory  retrace. 

And  blest  are  the  braTe  tor  their  country  who  die, 
The  immortal  ehall  spring  from  the  ground  where  they  lie, 
And  their  names  shall  be  sung  'midst  the  andent  of  fame, 
As  w.:*.i  Athens  and  Sparta  their  place  they  shall  claim. 

O'er  btamhol's  towers  we  11  our  banners  unfurl ; 
From  his  infidel  throne  the  fierce  Sultan  we  11  hurl ; 
Fkom  their  mfaarets  high  flie  base  creeoent  we  11  tear. 
And  ptoodly  the  croas  in  its  place  we  'U  uproar. 


We  fight  fo  oar  fiuth,  for  the  maids  we  hold  dear, 
For  the  land  of  our  birth ! — Is  there  one  could  know  fiear  f 
Or  breathes  there  a  soul  for  an  instant  would  pause, 
Ner  his  yataghan  draw  in  so  noble  a  cense ! 


Arise  then,  my  brothers ! — Albanians  !- 

The  die  we  hava  east  osi  a  ^etious  stake. 

Oar  trumpets  shall  sound,  and  our  watchword  shall  be. 

The  deaA  of  tiie  hra?e  I-hv  the  lifc  of  the  free  f 


After  the  first  few  stanzas,  two  or  three 
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of  his  compatriots^  who  hi^pned  to  be  of 
the  party,  roused  by  tiifiir  iMiAinina!  mbj^ 
joined  in  the  chorus.  It  woold  he  dilllealk 
to  form  an  idea  of  the  atrfldng  eflbet  jk^' 
duced  by  this  rude,  half  mdandioljt  half 
barbarous  strain,  thus  edumiff  aikr  in  the 
silence  of  the  night,  over  the  calm,  in- 
ruffled  waters,  in  the  deep»  noh  tones,  cif 

a  chorus  of  fine  southern  voioeB. 

•  1,1 

The  delight  of  the  listeners'  was  upv 
versal;  Aurelia  said  she  could  picture  thcdi 
to  herself,  armed  to  the  teeth,  pouring 
down  from  cave  and  cliflF  at  its  soimd. 
"  Can  you  not  imagine  it  ^rith  me.  Prince  ?" 
cuid  she  turned  to  Troubetskov. 

"  Anvthinif  in  the  world  with  vou, 
3ladonna,"  he  replied,  raising  on  lier 
a  passionate  glance. 

The  Mai-chesa  averted  hor  head,  and 
l>ent  over  the  edge  of  the  vessel. 

"Oh,  heavens,  my  bracelet!**  she  ei* 
claimeil;  "I  have  dropped  it  in  the  ses; 
my  ^loar  mother's  last  gift,**  and  she 
burst  into  te:u^. 
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^e  words  were  hardly  uttered,  when, 
^     l^ore  Amelia  or  any  one  had  guessed  his 
/^%tion,  or  had  time  to  arrest  him.  Prince 
* -^^Oobetskoy  had  sprung  orerhoard. 

**Stop !  stop  I  for  the  love  of  Heaven  1 " 
•he  shrieked ;  "  what  foUy !  what  mad- 
.^MSBs!"  But  it  was  in  vain;  he  had 
^^mished  below  the  water.  They  were 
Jlot  long  kept  in  terror,  however,  for  re- 
^Bijpearing  in  a  few  moments,  and  bravely 
luinging  it  back  in  his  teeth,  he  leaped  on 
Iboard  and  presented  it  in  triumph. 

"How  could  you  be  so  silly  as  to  be 
fii^tened  ?"  he  said,  laughing,  as  Aure* 
lia  loaded  him  with  alternate  thanks  and 
Reproaches.  ''Did  not  you  know  that  I 
omlddive?" 

The  Marchesa  observed,  that  nevei-the* 
less  in  that  costume,  he  might  have  been 
lirowned ;  added  to  which,  she  said,  glanc- 
ing at  his  dripping  garments,  he  ran  a  fSEur 
ciianoe  of  catching  his  death  of  cold. 

Shaking  himself  like  a  Newfoundland 
dogf  he  laughingly  replied  it  was  merely 

'  F  2 
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a  bath,  iind  il'  he  bad  been  drowned,  ta 
have  died  in  her  eerviee  would  Iiave  been 
a  sufficient  consolation ;  although,  he  coa- 
fessed,  he  should  prefer  her  commanding 
him  to  live  rather  than  die  for  her. 

Drawing  ofF  a  carbuncle  ring  she  al^rays 
wore,  Axu-elia  murmured  tiiat  slie  thought 
he  had  once  asked  her  for  it. 

Troubetskoy  answered  that  it  was  the 
only  fiiTour  he  had  ever  sought,  »ud  il 
had  been  refused. 

"  You  have  earned  it,"  she  said,  giving 
it  to  him ;  "  but  should  it  ever  be  worth- 
less to  you,  remember,  it  must  be  returned 
to  me." 

"  That  will  be  when  I  am  no  more,"  be 
exclaimed,  pressing  it  passionately  to  his 
lips. 

The  whole  of  this  little  scene  bad  passed 
in  the  whispered  aparte  of  an  iostuit, 
which  Eosa  fancied  she  alone  had  over- 
heard, although  the  eyes  of  Monsieur  del 
Basco  and  Martinengo  had  not  quitted 
them  one  moment. 
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An  ingtant  after,  as  if  suddenly  recol- 
sting  herself,  the  Marchesa  entreated 
at  he  would  letom  her  that  imludcy 
ig;  that  she  had  been  thoughtless,  mad, 
have  giTen  it  to  him. 
"Never  while  I  hare  life.  Can  it  be 
A  the  Marchesa  Trivulzio  fears  that  in 
'  hands  her  gift  might  compromise  her  P 
had  hoped  she  knew  me  better,"  he 
i,  bitterly, 

*  Tou  misjudge  me ;  it  is  for  you, 
;  for  myself,  I  fear.  Have  you  never 
ird  that,  like  the  upas,  I  cast  misfor- 
le  on  all  that  approach  me  ?  I  would 
e  you  firom  the  influence  of  my  black 
r." 

^  K  that  is  all,  Madonna,''  replied  the 
nee,  bursting  into  a  gay  laugh,  "  I  am 
Neapolitan  enough  yet  to  believe  in 
evil  eye." 

^  Well,  I  will  hope  that  my  evil  genius 
nbers  at  last,"  she  said,  giving  him  her 
d,  on  which  he  impressed  a  burning 
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"  Gentlemen,  I  give  y<m  notice  that  the 
Marchesa's  elegy  does  not  come  too  soon, 
Troulietskoy  is  on  the  high  road  to  imraor- 
taiity,"  said  Del  Basco  to  Iiis  firiends,  as 
an  hour  later  they  disemhwked  on  the 
Uole. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

A    MOBNING   IX    NAPLES. 

IE  moniing  after  the  Roccaromaiui 
the  Marchesa  Trivulzio  liad  appointed 
all  ibr  Ljidy  Glenallan,  to  drive  her 
d  the  city,  and  l>e  her  cicerone  over  a 
3f  its  curiosities. 

idy  Glenallan  had  occasion  to  appre- 
;  the  accuracy  of  Aurelia's  representa- 
I  of  the  splendour  of  Neapolitan 
ches,  l>v  the  first  thev  entered,  as 
dding  the  grand  nave,  the  magnificence 
met  her  eyes  on  all  sides  actually 
led  her.  From  pavement  to  roof,  the 
e  interior  of  the  edifice  was  one  glitter- 
mass  of  precious  marbles,  gold  and 
r,  sculpture  and  [)ainting. 
ley  stopj)ed   before  a  magnificent  mo- 
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nument,  the  equestrian  statue  of  a  kni^ 
armed  oap-a-pie,  standing  ou  a  goi^eou* 
basement,  suppttrted  by  colossal  statues,  and 
covered  witb  admirable  has  ■  relitis.  A 
massive  baldaquin,  chiselled  with  the  rmh 
elaborate  ornamentation,  canoplctl  the  whole, 
towerii^  almost  to  the  summit  of  the  lufiy 
nave. 

It  was  the  tomb  of  a  Spani^  Viceii^. 
One  of  those  interesting  mementoe  of  the 
various  dynasties  which  hav^  successively 
ruled  the  kingdom,  which  meet  you  at  eveiy 
step,  making  the  churches  of  Naples,  like 
those  of  every  other  Italian  capital,  the 
marble  archives  of  their  sovereigns. 

As  Aurelia  translated  the  grandiloquent 
inscription  for  her  friend,  she  observed  how 
characteristic  it  was  of  the  haughty  grandee 
of  Antique  Spain,  and  how  interesting  were 
the  souvenirs  of  chivalry  and  romance, 
which  give  to  every  city  in  Italy  a  stamp 
peculiar  to  itself  "  Thus,  as  in  Venice  or 
Rome,"  she  exclaimed,  "  it  is  the  gorgeous 
mausoleum  of  a  Doge  or  a  Pope,  in  Naples  it 
that  of  an  Angevin  or  an  Aragonese  sove- 
reign,   of    a    Norman   knight    or    Spanish 
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a  Tancred,  or  a  Toledo,  whose 
r  dazzles  your  eyes,  and  whose 
trills  your  soul  with  a  thousand 
associations. 

e  hour  advanced,  and  they  drove  off 
bmenico.     It  was  already  half-past 

0  without  giving  much  time  to  the 
;self ,  which  was  £u*  less  magnificent 
one  they  had  just  quitted,  the  Mar- 

1  her  into  the  sacristy,  the  principal 
'  their  visit. 

^  are  preserved  the  tombs  of  the 
ragonese  dynasty,"  said  Aurelia,  as^ 
Bred. 

[claiming  in  bewilderment  that  she 
ing,  Rosa  was  desired  to  look  above, 
where?"  asked  Lady  Glenallan,. 
)und  her  in  extreme  bewilderment ; 
othing." 
c  above." 

used  her  eyes  and  discovered  cir- 
ind  the  entire  hall,  a  gallery,  filled 
range  of  rusty  looking  old  scarlet 

Lady  Glenallan's  incredulity  was 
)nvinced  that  these  were  the  coffins, 
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she    declai-ed    it   was    the    most   aiu] 
roj^l  vault  she  had  ever  beheld.     This  ^ 
precise!;'  the  reasou,  Aurelia  mid,  that  i 
bad  brought  her  there,  it  being  one  of  th*J 
greatest  oddities  of  Naples. 

She  proceeded  to  pomt  out  to  her  i 
names  of  the  different  sovereigns,  inscribi 
on  brass  plates,  on  their  strange  cofiin»,  ti 
she  stopped  at  one  on  which  was  laid  a  sword 

"  Pause  here,  Rosa,  for  here  rest  ' 
glorious  ashes  tif  Aviiat  was  once  the  Uon- 
hearted  Ferdinaiido  d'Avatos,  Marquis  of 
Pescara,  the  so-loved  husband  of  Vittori* 
Colonna,  Vittoria  Coloima, — what  a  name 
for  past  and  future  ^es  to  dwell  uptm! 
She,  whose  gerius  was  unrivalled,  save  l^' 
the  loftiness  of  her  soul,  and  the  subli- 
mity of  her  love.  The  poetess,  the  heroine, 
the  wife,  who  worshipped  but  on  one  altar. 
Who  survived  her  idol  in  her  prime  of 
beauty,  but  to  embalm  his  memory  in  her 
tears,  and  immortalize  it  in  her  verse.  Oh, 
how  blessed  I  how  enviable,  the  fate  of  her 
who  could  thus  love,  thus  live,  thus  die ! " 
As  Aurelia  ceased  to  speak,  she  averted  her 
ountenance,  which  had  lighted  up  the  while 
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Ji  a  passionate  but  melancholy  enthusiasm, 
i  Rosa  perceived  that  her  eyes  were  swim- 
Dg  with  tears. 

Fhere  was  a  pause  of  silence,  Lady  Glen- 
in  had  not  the  courage  to  break  in  upon 
',  uncontrollable  emotion,  which  for  an 
tant  had  overpowered  the  command 
ich  the  Marchesa  had  acquired  over  her 
lings. 

Sut  it  was  mid-day,  and  the  rattling  of 
rs  warning  them  that  it  was  time  to  vacate 
church,  they  re-entered  the  carriage. 
*  Dearest  Aurelia,  are  you  happy  ?  I  love 
I,  or  I  should  not  ask  it,"  said  Rosa,  as 
relia  dashed  the  traitor  tears  from  her 
»,  and  regaining  her  composure  with  an 
Ht,  made  some  careless  remark. 
WTierefore  should  she  doubt  it?  was 
I  answer.  Rosa  saw  her  life ;  such  as  it 
» then,  such  it  had  ever  been  since  they 
ted, — one  ceaseless  round  of  glitter  and 
sipation.  Wherever  she  went,  pleasure 
I  homage  followed  at  her  footsteps ;  "  and 
at  could  woman  want  more?"  she  con- 
ded,  in  a  tone  half  proud,  half  ironical. 
jady  Glenallan,  after  a  moment's  hesita- 
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tiotij  inquired  whethor  alie  nwe  aoi  afinl 
of  being   seriously  oompwpiaed  hy  wmk 

a  host  of  adarateurs? 

Aurelia  r  epHed  with  a  8iniley  lliat^  Inflifing 
with  aQ  the  rigid  proiaietieB  cf  Bnglaadi 
she  was  an  unfiur  judge  of  the  Awriam  of 
so  opposite  a  worid  as  hears.  What  was  aa 
unfortunate  woman  ta  do  who  was  fluag  ea 
her  own  resources,  in  the  midst  of  a  society 
where  scruples  and  virtues  mwely  oovend 
you  with  ridicule  ?  "  For  my  part,"  she 
continued,  "  I  found  the  system  of  the  rigid 
proprieties  so  fearfully  unprofitable,  that  I, 
at  last,  gave  up  the  losing  game.  The  more 
easily,"  she  added,  with  bitterness,  "  when 
my  husband's  indifference  and  infidelity  had 
cured  me  for  ever  of  that  folly, — ^love.  I 
now  float  on  the  stream, — no  longer  spurn 
the  thousand  pleasures  and  advantages  the 
world  offers  me,  because  those  I  would  have 
preferred,  perhaps,  have  eluded  my  grasp, — 
no  longer  repulse  with  disgust  the  envied 
homage  of  a  host  of  brilliant  cavaliers,  be- 
cause I  have  failed  to  retain  the  heart  fiar 
which  I  had  hoped  to  sacrifice  aU  others. 
And  see  the  result.     Instead  of  the  desertoJ 
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&j  at  whose  tears  her  husband  yawned, 
smistresses  scoffed,  and  the  world  laughed, 
im  now  the  dashiig  Marchesa  Trivulzio, — 
e  reigning  star  wherever  I  am,  to  whom 
3t  even  a  husband  can  refuse  his  admi- 
ition,  however  ice-bound  his  heart,  and  in 
^hxm  her  rivals  recognize,  with  gnashing 
f  teeth,  their  eclipser  and  their  queen, 
kink  you  I  have  not  taken  the  wiser  part  ?" 
Lady  Glenallan  admitted  it  was  the  more 
riDiant  one,  but  asked  whether  she  were  not 
fcaid  of  giving  a  colour  to  calranny  ? 
**  The  dignity  of  my  own  conscience  sui- 
tes me,"  Aurelia  haughtily  replied ;  "  a 
lect  accusation  against  the  proud  name 
'  flie  Marchesa  Trivulzio  none  have  ever 
u:ed  to  bring;  and  as  for  the  base  inu- 
fcdoes  of  slanderers,  when  you  are  young, 
tractive,  and  unprotected  by  that  shelter- 
g  love  which  should  be  your  shield  and 
or  support,  to  lead  the  life  of  a  cloistered 
nt  would  not  save  you  fix)m  the  forked 
igue  of  calumny.  I  know  and  spam  it." 
Rosa  observed  that  she  could  under- 
nd  a  proud  and  lofty  nature  that  had  been 
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crushed,  flinging  bai'k  a  haughty  defiance  lo 
the  world,  and  trampling  it  niwier  fool  in 
turn;  but  she  asked,  glancing  al  her  ma- 
liciously, whether  there  were  no  danger  vf 
the  heart  betraying  the  will  V 

This  impututiuti,  which  the  Marchesa  de- 
clared was  an  unfair  satire  on  her  preference 
for  Troubetakoy,  she  laughingly  denied,  ac- 
knowledging, however,  that  it  was  the  greal 
peril  in  a  career  such  as  hers ;  for,  of  coutsbd, 
it  was  impossible  that  amidst  the  niuiiber 
some  few  tliere  should  not  be  like  him, 
whose  perfections  must  charm,  and  whose 
devotion  must  touch  a  heart  not  all  frozai 
to  human  sympathies.  But  against  that  she 
had  a  fatal  preservative ; — had  she  not  heard 
of  her  evil  eye  ? 

Rosa  said  she  had  been  told  of  it,  but  bad 
laughed  at  the  absurd  idea. 

In  the  jattatura,  the  Marchesa  repUed, 
that  evidently  she  could  have  no  more  iuth 
than  herself;  but  that  a  dark  predestinatitHi 
hung  over  her  was  a  certainty.  "  Never 
have  I  been  passionately  loved, — never  have 
I  liked,"  she  added,  in  a  tone  of  gUxmy 
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spondency,  "but  the  blight  has  fallen. 
1,  Vahnarano !  so  young,  so  handsome,  so 
TDted — to  see  him  dashed  to  pieces  at 
f  feet !  Horrible, — ^horrible  !  "  she  ex-, 
limed,  idling  back,  pale  as  ashes,  and 
uddering  firom  head  to  foot.  "  Oh  !  Rosa, 
u  have  evoked  terrible  remembrances," 
e  murmured  £iintly,  as  Lady  Glenallan 
Bg  over  her  in  alarm ;  "  leave  me  ray 
Idy,  my  wild  dissipation ;  at  least,  it 
nishes  thought." 

Neither  spoke  again  till  the  carriage 
ypped  before  the  palace,  and  Rosa  en- 
jated  her  to  come  up,  as  she  wished  to 
esent  her  little  son,  whom  she  had  not 
yet  seen. 

Leaving  her  friend  with  her  husband  in 
3  saloon,  a  moment  later  she  re-entered  it, 
idmg  a  beautiful  boy  by  the  hand. 
As  Aurelia  covered  him  with  kisses,  and 
thusiastically  expressed  her  admiration  of 
n,  Rosa  laughingly  told  her  that  Edward 
a  so  vain  of  his  boy,  that  he  would  not  let 
D  be  seen  by  her  till  then,  because  he  had 
ew  spots  out  on  his  face. 


disked  the  Marcheea. 

He  had  been  called,  Rosa  si 
lessly,  "  after  Edward's  deajest  1 

"  Sweet  boy!"  said  Aurelia, 
*'  how  I  wish  you  were  mine. 
least,  be  had  not  killed  my  ch 
not  have  been  wholly  desolate 
mured,  almost  inaudibly,  as,  b 
him,  she  struggled  to  conceal  hi 
emotion. 

"  Forgive  me,"  she  said,  rim 
"  I  am  not  well.  The  sight  of 
happiness  has  revived  all  my 
dreams, — you  excuse  me,  I  1 
saluting  them  with  the  hand,  i 
she  darted  out  of  the  room. 

"  Poor  Aurelia !  she  is  ver 
said  Lord  Glenallan.' 

'*  And  vet  she  has  evervthinp 
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^Id ;  but  whai  for  the  heart  ?    Does  mv 

osa  count  that  as  nothing?*'  he  said,  re- 

oachfuUy. 

**0h!   do  you  di-eam  it?"    cried  Rosa, 

tinging  into  his  arms. 


VOL.  in. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


THE   GALA  OP   SAN   CARLO. 

According  to  tlie  Marchesa's  prumiso, 
in  the  course  of  a  few  weeks,  as  the 
nobility  began  to  pour  in  from  their  villfg- 
giaiura,  the  Glenallans  had  become  ac- 
quainted with  all  the  /tatite  volee  of  Naples. 

By  the  time  the  season  opened  with  the 
first  balls  of  the  AccademiOy  they  were  thus 
on  the  high  road  to  be  completely  absorbed 
in  the  furious  vortex  of  Neapolitan  dissi- 
pation,— a  perspective  more  agreeable  to 
Lady  GlenaUan  than  to  her  husband.  The 
light-hearted  Rosa,  who  had  been  conside- 
nibly  secluded  since  her  marriage,  lofied 
forward  to  this  new  life  with  a  gusto  which 
made  her  more  blase  husband  smile. 
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^  the  Marchese  Trivulzio  they  saw  little 
nothing;  absorbed  in  his  devotion  to 
Countess  of  Czemitsczelf,  who  made  no 
et  of  his  being  her  adorateur  en  titre^ 
I  a  host  of  variantes,  for  the  fiur  Count- 
1  motto  was  the  very  reverse  of  "tow- 
f  perdrnx"  he  had  remaiaed  at  Cas- 
mare  till  the  return  thence  of  his  chhre 
;  and  since  his  arrival,  their  intercourse 
been  confined  to  an  interchange  of 
3;  for  as  he  seldom  or  ever  appeared 

his   wife,  either  at  home  or  abroad, 
rarely  met,  except  in  a  party, 
lit  there  was  one    grand  spectacle  of 
les   for  which  Lady  Glenallan   longed 

an  impatience  proportioned  to  the  mag- 
[uent  descriptions  that  she  had  heard  of 
ft  Grala  night  at  San  Carlo.  On  ordinary 
dons  this  superb  theatre  presents  any- 
;  but  a  brilliant  appearance,  a  miserable 
5  chandelier,  which  might  answer  for  a 
tre  half  its  size,  being  the  sole  illumina- 
of  the  house,  of  which  the  stage  is  the 
portion  that  is  not  buried  id  darkness 
)le.  An  arrangement,  which  has  other 
its  in  Italy  besides  that  of  economy,  but 
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Nvhich  precludes  all  pofiflfbili^  of 
judgment  of  tlie  magnifioent  edifice. 

At  last  the  IcHig-osi^ied  &r 
tived,  the  Gala  was  announoed,  and  at  little 
more  than  eight  the  Maicheaa  IMvuIaD 
ealled  for  her  friends. 

There  are  few  coups  d'coil  moie  strikiajg 
than  that  of  an  Italian  <qpenrIioB0e  on  m  foD* 
dress  ni^t. 

The  superb  display  of  jewelsi  nowiiere  so 
universal  as  in  Italy,  where  every  woman  of 
t)irth  is  possessed  of  diamonds  in  greater  or 
less  profusion,  the  family  jewels  being  always 
heir-looms,  titinsmitted  in  the  most  impove- 
rished families,  from  the  remotest  ^ra  of 
their  antique  splendour  down  to  the  present 
day,  the  inconceivable  brilliancy  likewise 
of  the  illumination,  a  giomo,  which  is  never 
dispensed  with  on  state  occasions,  give  it  a 
pre-eminence  which  casts  all  similar  scenes 
into  the  shade. 

The  theatres,  the  ball-rooms  of  London 
and  Paris,  however  brilliant  they  may  seem 
to  their  habituSsj  to  eyes  accustomed  to  those 
of  Italy  seem  almost  dark, — an  assertii>i) 
which  will  be  corroborated  by  all   those 
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(0,  having  mingled  in  the  court  and  di* 
xnatic  circles  of  Italy,  can  call  to  mind 
air  fix^t  impressioBS  on  witaessing  a  Gal, 
San  Carlo  or  La  Scala,  or  a  festa  in 
df  ball-rooms  as  those  of  the  court  and 
e  Accademia  at  Naples,  or  of  the  Pitti 
ilace,  where  trees  and  pyramids  of  light, 
ittering  fix)m  floor  to  roof,  diffuse  over  the 
hole  brilliant  throng  an  effulgence  £eu:  more 
izzling  than  that  of  the  sun. 
As  Rosa  entered  the  Marchesa  Trivnlzio's 
XX,  and  her  eyes  rested  on  the  glittering 
Bemblage  which  lay  before  them  for  the 
St  time,  the  effect  was  so  bewildering,  that 
was  some  moments  before  she  could  dis? 
i^ish  anjTthing  but  a  blaze  of  universal 
diance,  a  gorgeous  mass  of  lights  and 
^wers,  of  diadems  and  stars,  of  gold  and 
Iver;  wherever  she  turned,  the  same 
inding  glitter  oi*  diamond  and  ruby,  of 
^hing  coruscations  and  brilliant  colours 
rt  her  view. 

A  sudden  stir  in  the  house  announced  th^ 
itrance  of  th^  king  and  queen,  with  their 
ite,  and  all  eyes  were  turned  on  the  roya  1 
oop,  which,  to  the  surprise  of  tho  Gleii 
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aDans,  occupied  liiree  email  %m  llimBd^  dtant 
upon  the  stage,  instead  c^  the  iii^etb  fdm 
that  fills  the  centre  of  the  theatMi  from  Ike 
first  tier  almost  to  Ihe  sommiti  and  nhk^ 
althou^  brilliantly  lighted  inadei  ^n^'left 
to  its  solitary  grandeur. 

The  king,  who  'was  in  tmifinn,  oovend 
with  glittering  decoratioiifl,  and  loakng  m 
good-hnmoored  as  ahvays,  kept  bowmg  nidi 
his  usual  affitbility  to  the  pabfic,  who  hid 
risen  on  his  entrance.  'Die  qneen  wore  a 
superb  tiara  of  diamonds  on  her  dark  hair, 
with  the  riviere  and  earrings  en  stiitey  the 
ladies  who  bore  her  train  being  scarcely  less 
magnificently  attired.  The  next  boxes  were 
filled  with  the  other  members  of  the  roval 
family,  amidst  which  the  Prince  of  Aquila 
and  his  Brazilian  bride  were  especially 
conspicuous,  the  splendid  jewels  of  Donna 
Januaria  rivalling  even  those  of  her  Majesty. 

As  the  overtiu-e  struck  up,  the  unoccupied 
boxes  began  rapidly  to  fill,  the  opening  and 
shutting  of  doors,  the  rustling  of  silks  and 
satins,  the  clanking  of  spurs  and  swords, 
and  the  clatter  of  tongues  on  every  side, 
rendering  the  music  all  but  inaudible,- 
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ril  which,  to  the  shame  of  Rosa's  taste,  be 

OQDfessed,  she  scarcely  perceived,  so  rapt 

w  she  in  her  delighted  contemplation  of 

scene  in  which,  to  her  unsophisticated 

yes,  aU  was  as  novel  as  it  was  dazzling. 

At  least  one  half  of  the  audience  seemed 
0  be  composed  of  military ;  the  brilliant 
miforms  of  the  Guardie  del  corpOj  with  their 
DM  of  silver  embroidery,  glittering  epau- 
ettes,  and  waving  plumes,  contrasting  with 
he  bright  scarlet  of  the  benches,  relieving 
be  dark  masses  of  the  pit,  and  diffiising 
wrer  the  whole  house  a  bright  and  coiui;ly 
»pect, — an  effect  heightened  by  the  splen- 
lid  costumes  of  the  ladies,  and  the  innu- 
lierable  stars  and  orders  which  shone  on 
^  breasts  of  their  cavaliers.  For  it  is 
n  incontestable  feet,  that  if  nothing  can 
Arpass  the  elegance  of  a  Parisian  dress- 
irele,  it  is  equally  indubitable  that  nothing 
an  rival  the  gorgeousness  of  an  Italian  one. 
Hiere  the  most  coquettish  and  extravagant 
f  feshionable  Frenchwomen  will  often 
ibstitute  the  art  of  the  dressmaker  and 
le  fraicheur  and  lightness  of  the  material 
T  its  price,  nothing  but  the  richest,  the 
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most  costly  Stuffs,  can  satisfy'  ibc  ambitiiA 
of  tlie  Italian  holle.  It  is  not  iinui^tial  U> 
see  the  ^l^gantes  of  an  ambassadtnial  ball, 
in  Florence  or  Rome,  rol>wl  iti  tiK9U(>s  i>t 
gold  and  silver,  whicli,  in  other  comitriw. 
ivimld  lie  set  aside  for  roj-alty  alone. 

Lady  Glenallan  was  now  enabled  to  judge 
limv  deservedly  the  J^an  Cm-Io  is  celebrated, 
not  alone  as  the  largest,  but  a?  the 
magnificent  theatre  in  Europe,  when, 
the  first  time,  all  its  gurgeoiis  decoratit 
the  masses  of  elaborate  sculpture,  carvii^ 
and  gilding  lavished  on  all  sides,  relieved 
by  tlie  rich  crimson  silk  drajwries  of  tlie 
boxes,  gleamed  out  in  the  hght  of  the  thou* 
sands  oi'  golden  branches,  which  covered  the 
wlioh'  amphitheatre  of  the  house  with  oae 
mass  of  glittering  illumination. 

The  Man:hesji  took  the  opportunity  <d 
pointing  out  a  i'ew  of  the  reigning  celebrites^ 
whom  she  had  not,  as  yet,  had  an  oppcatu- 
nity  of  seeing.  "  To  begin  patrioticallv  ttitfi 
one  of  our  Milanese  lionnes,'*  fhe  saidjdesjg- 
uating  a  lady  dressed  all  in  black  cradle,  who 
rec  lined  in  the  angle  of  a  box  not  iar  frwa 
}heii-s,    *'  that  is    the  celebrated  ^incets 
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Oj  so  £imous  for  her  beauty,  genius, 
stravagance  of  all  sorts.  She  is  but 
^turned  fix)m  Constantinople,  where 
mt  to  raise  a  regiment,  at  her  own 
e,  for  the  patriotic  cause,  her  last 
fnent.'' 

I  Glenallan  observed  that  if  she,  with 
ozen  others  equally  celebrated  in  Italy, 
imply  to  enlist  their  own  cavaheri,  he 
t  it  would  furnish  a  considerable 
-a  suggestion  which  Aurelia  declared 
;fat  to  make  public  for  the  sake  of 

9 

r  Glenallan  gazed  with  interest  on  the 
tted  Princess,  whose  ghastly  pallor 
I  her.  It  resembled  that  of  death, — 
Jt  heightened  by  the  sable  hue  of  her 
and  the  still  more  jetty  masses  of 
gnificent  hair.  All  that  remained  to 
life  seemed  to  have  concentrated 
Q  the  eyes.  But  those  glorious  orbs, 
ere  Kvmg  fire. 

ling  could  have  been  simpler  than 
let.  A  single  brilliant,  of  immense 
larkling  on  her  forehead,  a  diamond 
it  glittering  on  her  arm,  were  the  sole 
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omaments  she  wore.  ^  Two  at 

grouped  in  the  back-gromid 

cupants  of  the  spackxiB  booc  beridn  IwmJfc 

Rosa  was  ^iraptared  wifli  iko  fltrikiflg 
expression  of  her  coontenaiioey  iriaeii 
declared  was  worth  all  the  bloom  «f 
teen,  and  the  classic  mmplimly  cf  lier  digas, 
where  there  was  notfaiiig  Aat  efaHfaed,  mi 
nothing  de  trap. 

The  Marchesa  r^iUed,  that  h  strack  her 
the  more  forcibly  because  her  eyes  had 
become  unused  to  it ;  but  it  was  the  ordi- 
nary style  of  all  their  belles  who  claimed 
any  pre-eminence  in  taste.  ^  The  classic,  the 
picturesque,  the  rich,  nay,  the  gorgeous,  if 
you  will,"  she  continued ;  "  but  always  as 
simple  as  perfect  of  its  kind.  Our  ^l^antet) 
are  never  overloaded  with  frippery,  dangling 
with  knots,  and  ribbons,  and  tassels,  and 
trumpery  trinkets,  like  nothing  but  the 
trappings  ©f  the  Lord  Mayor's  horse ;  with 
a  shabby  bracelet  or  necklace,  perhaps, 
dropping  down  upon  a  nose,  and  a  few 
wretched  corkscrews  which  look  as  if  swal- 
lows' nests  had  been  built  in  them,  stn^- 
gling  over  an  odd  eyebrow,  or  scattering 


AVSELIA.  91 

zt  chaff  in  a  tornado  to  the  four  points 

die  compass.  Add  to  that,  that  you 
ner  see  here  the  miserable  necks  which, 
ere  they  sufficiently  scraggy  to  fii^ten  the 
rows,  British  beauties  would  not  disguise 
single  bone  of  from  the  dismayed  public, 
rai  through  the  most  diaphanous  scarf,  no, 
at  for  an  empire." 

Lord  Glenallan  said,  with  a  shudder,  tliat 
le  had  evoked  a  host  of  frightful  remini- 
fiences, — ^the  picture  was  so  cruelly  graphic. 

Sie  answered,  that  it  ought  to  be  so,  for 
bat  she  had  seldom  assisted  at  a  court  or 
ti[^omatic  ball  without  having  to  blush  for 
ke  originals  of  the  portrait,  amusing  the 
^le  assemblage,  and  the  more  mortifying 
>  their  compatriots  from  their  constantly 
ppertaining  to  those  upper  ranks  whom 
^  might  expect  to  acquire  some  soup^on  of 
X)d  taste,  if  nature  had  denied  it  to  them. 
To  this  even  the  patriotism  of  her  friends 
JIB  obliged  to  assent ;  while  Aurelia,  prose- 
xting  her  subject,  said,  that  taste,  despise 

as  one  might,  was  an  important  quality  in 
^oman.  As  she  gazed  in  distress  on  those 
iirlesque  apparitions,  she  was  almost  con- 
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verted  to  the  foreign  dociriiic,  that  it  was 
one-half  the  essentials  of  the  sex.  Render- 
ing full  justice  to  all  the  noble  qualities  oi 
her  compatriots,  she  regretted  they  did  not 
adorn  them  by  stealing  a  leaf  from  their 
neighbours,  and  leamiug  to  cultivate  the 
graces,  which  constituted  one  of  the  great 
cliamis  of  existence. 

Lord  Gleimllan  replied,  >h'ith  a  smile,  that 
she  was  a  severe  critic. 

Rosa  intcnupted  them  to  inquire  wlio  was 
a  channing-louking  woman,  whnce  peculiar 
style  of  beauty  and  picturesque  toilet  gave 
her  tlie  appearance  of  La  Belle  Ferronnifere, 
stepped  out  of  her  frame. 

"Surely  she  cannot  be  English?''  she 
exclaimed  in  surprise,  on  being  told  that 
it  was  the  celebrated  Mrs.  L — ck — ^t. 

The  Marchesa  replied,  laugliing,  that  with 
that  Da  Yinci  face  it  would  be  rather  diffi- 
cult.   "  Mrs.  L 1,"  she  continued,  "  was 

one  of  those  numerous  instances  of  what 
Italian  women  can  become,  when  their 
loftier  instincts  are  suffered  to  develope 
themselves.  Of  humble  birth,  married  fiw 
love  to  an  English  gentleman  of  fortune, 
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ilf-educated.  she  reigned  wherever  she 
kOf?ed,  a  genius^  a  bel  isprit^  and  an  aristo- 
ntic  belle. 

*^I  must  say,  that  with  all  their  faults 
nd  follies,  I  cannot  but  admire  the  Italians, 
rheir  exquisite  sentiment  of  all  that  is  clas- 
ical  and  beautiful, — their  talent,  then*  en- 
hosiasm,  their  magnificence, — all  have  an 
rresistible  charm  for  me.  I  like,  too,  the 
pint  with  which  everything  must  be  done 
ft  splendour,  or  not  attempted, — a  spirit  the 
tranger,  fix>m  there  being  such  a  number 
f  the  nobility  broken  down  from  their  high 
rtate,"  said  Rosa,  thoughtfully. 

**  The  traditions  of  the  past  are  not  dead 
!th  us,  whatever  our  oppressors  may  choose 

say  or  think,"  replied  Martinengo,  who 
d  just  entered ;  "  to  them  I  attribute  much 

what  we  are.  Scarcely  one  of  our  reall}- 
\Ae  families  that  does  not  trace  its  descent 
>m,  or  its  alliance  to,  one  or  other  of  the 
Jtty  sovereigns  who  reigned  over  all  our 
ties  during  the  Middle  Ages.  Is  it  surprising, 
tat  even  the  impoverished  and  fallen  inhe- 
tors  of  names  handed  down  to  posterity  in 
le  fasti  of  their  country,  whose  archives 
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record  the  time  whea 
fiohers,  their  uncles  and  fffwhwi  indded 
the  sceptres  of  reigning  BciQOQi^  abonli 
keep  up  with  a  jeakns  fride  the  stite 
which  beseems  such  lofty  ped^gEen?  Ear 
note  well,  that  however  iiwigiiificant  die 
petty  donunion  of  DoIdbb,  IfaxqniaeBy  mi 
Podest&s,  whose  tenitory  oAen  eineeiei 
but  in  the  radius  of  a  few  Huks  tlie  extat 

m 

of  their  capita^  may  seem  in  coasfmnKm 

with  the  grandeur  of  modem  naticms,  no- 
thing could  have  been  more  brilliant  than 
theii-  courts,  more  spirit-stirring,  more  ad- 
venturous than  their  lives.  All  the  com- 
merce and  the  wealth,  the  luxury  and  the 
refinement,  the  genius  and  tlie  science  of 
the  Eiux>pean  world,  were  at  that  period 
concentrated  in  Italy,  their  birthplace  and 
their  nurse.  The  courts  of  Verona  and 
Feirara,  of  Milan  and  Mantua,  were  the 
resort  of  all  the  beautv  and  the  chivalrv, 
die  j)oets  and  the  Princes  of  tlie  land. 
What,  if  the  whole  principality  of  the  Dukes 
of  Ferrara  was  confined  between  the  bound- 
aries of  Bologna  imd  Padua  ?  "VMiat  if  the 
entire  kingdom  of  the  Lords  of  Verona  com- 
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ised  no  more  than  the  cities  of  Verona, 
wkoLj  and  Vicenza?  He  must  be  dull  and 
piiitless  indeed,  who  would  not  prefer  to 
ridd  the  sceptre  of  such  autocrats  as  an 
^3bDao  d'  Este  or  an  Ezzelino  da  Romano, 
Yisconti  or  a  Can  grande  della  Scala,  whose 
ink  were  law,  whose  words  were  death, 
fboBe  gorgeous  palaces  were  the  re&ge  of 
Boiaido  and  an  Ariosto,  of  a  Dante  and  a 
'asBO,  and  whose  lives  were  a  perpetual 
«geant  of  splendour  and  excitement,  of 
we  and  war,  of  poetry  and  peril, — to 
ndei^aing  the  dreary,  drudging,  bourgeois 
xktence  of  the  constitutional  sovereigns  of 
iodem  times, — ^mockeries  of  royalty,  who, 
D  &r  from  disposing  of  the  lives  and  pro- 
orties  of  their  people,  can  hardly  venture  to 
%kon  an  hour  on  their  own ;  themselves  the 
^  slaves  and  servants  of  their  subjects ! 
feaven  preserve  me  from  playing  such  a 
dtry  part !  Give  me  the  life  of  a  simple 
^eman  ten  million  times  in  preference. 

• 

o;  if  I  command  not  the  lives  of  others, 

at  least  command  my  own.     I  go  where  I 

lease,  marry  whom  I  love,  live  as  I  like, 

pend  my  time  as  I  choose ;   and  such  as 
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you  sei>  me,  I  would  not  part  vritli  tKe 
dignity  of  my  freedom,  and  the  plou.'<ure$  of 
my  independence,  to  pick  up  the  tarnished 
coronet  of  a  single  crowned  head  of  the 
nineteentli  centiuy,  were  it  Uing  b^^ing 
at  my  feet." 

Both  Aiirelia  aiid  Rosa  gazed  oa  Marti- 
uengo  with   admiration,    as    his    fine    eyes 
flashed    fire,    and    his    noble    countenai 
lighted  lip    with    the   jwssionate  energj- 
his  words. 

Lady  Glenallan  --aid  she  conld  quite  fancy 
he  would  not  like  to  have  to  ask  his  Cham- 
ber  of  Deputies  for  leave  to  cross  the  fron- 
tier, or  for  an  apanage  to  marry  his  son. 
He  had  never  been  destined  for  a  "  Roi  de  la 
Charte,"  but  he  would  have  made  a  splendid 
Ezzelino. 

The  Marchesa  observed,  with  a  smile,  that 
that  was  rather  a  doubtful  compliment ;  the 
memory  of  the  far-&med  Ezzelino  being  pre- 
served in  anything  but  odour  of  sancti^, 
as  he  had  succeeded  in  earning  the  repu- 
tation of  lieing  the  most  sanguinary  of 
Italian  tyrants,  —  no  easy  matter  in  those 
peaceable  days. 
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Here  Lord  Glenallan  chimed  in,  saying 
^  much  preferred  the  humdrum  govem- 
■^ts,  where  one  enjoyed  the  Habeas  Cor- 
to,  to  those  stirring  times,  when  the 
tnmgest  adventure  of  all  was,  if  a  man 
•ppened  to  die  in  his  bed.  The  regime 
f  the  dungeon,  the  dagger,  and  the  lettre 
5  cachet,  was  too  exciting  for  his  taste, 
though  he  granted  that  the  position  of  a 
^estk  might  have  its  attractions.  He 
^d  quite  conceive  that  it  might  be  con- 
client  to  rid  oneself  of  a  troublesome 
^tagonist  or  rival,  by  the  help  of  a  poniard 

a  glass  of  wine. 

-An  elderly  gentleman,  who  a  moment 
-fore  had  joined  the  party,  and  been  intro- 
iced  as  the  Duke  of  San  Gaetano,  re- 
-arked  that  it  was  by  no  means  necessary 
►  letum  to  the  thirteenth  century  for  that, 
tich  matters  could  be  quite  as  well  man- 
ged  in  tlie  nineteenth,  without  being  either 
^ce  or  Podesta. 

**  Ah !  but  then  in  these  pitiful  days  there 
^  the  autopsy,  and  the  odious  police,  which 
^ust  considerably  damp  the  gusto,'*  said 
'l^nallan. 
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it  was  so  cas)'  to  dispatch  a  | 
quiet,  gentleman-like  way,  by  t 
natural  accidents  incidental  to 
For  instance,  supposing  a  man  to 
trap,  to  be  poisoned  with  verdigri 
rooms,  to  meet,  in  short,  with  ; 
ordinary  casualties  to  which  one 
every  hour,  he  was  buried,  and  e 
it  a  second  thought ;  whereas,  stsU 
him,  and  a  hue  and  cry  is  raised  ; 
prit  is  discovered. 

All  admitted  the  system  was  o 
ingenious. 

He  observed,  however,  that  it 
drawbacks.  It  was  necesBary  ti 
wealthy,  as  of  course  the  tools  ci 
such  black  services  would  require 
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"I  agree  with  you,"  said  Martinengo, 
►Idly,  ^  that  the  plan  is  a  dexterous  one ; 
id  m  addition  to  that  last  advantage,  it  has 
LOther,  that  of  inspiring  such  respect  for 
e  man  who  united  the  cleverness,  the 
aring,  and  the  power,  to  organise  such  a 
stem  of  attack  and  defence,  that  few,  I 
Cfccy,  would  venture  to  breathe  their  suspi- 
om  if  they  had  any,  lest  they  should  serve 
K^  the  latest  specimens  of  his  talent." 

**Few !"  exclaimed  the  Duke,  in  a  tone  of 
iT»rise ;  "  no  one,  I  should  think,  who  had 
Use  enough  to  know  when  his  head  was 
Kb  on  his  shoulders.  As  for  me,  Heaven 
^serve  me,  I  would  not  mention  his  name 

a  hvh^  being  if  he  had  murdered  my  own 
tier,"  he  concluded,  shuddering. 

*'I  always  thought  you  were  a  man  of 
teUigence,  Duke,"  replied  Martinengo, 
(i^bing ;  "  now  I  am  convinced  of  it." 

^  More  intelligent  than  courageous,  at  all 
''ents,"  muttered  Lord  Glenallan  to  his 
ife. 

"Ah!  there  is  that  darling  CarlottaT' 
%d  Martinengo,  raising  his  glass  to  his  eye 

H  2 
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ns  a  ilancing  interlude  commenced.  "Ptr 
Bacco,  what  a  dancer!  There's  an  entre- 
chat ;  and  what  a  divine  let.'  and  foot ;  I'm 
'n  love  with  them.  Ah!  brava  ;  h^ussimot" 
he  shouted,  as  la  Grisi  outdid  hei"s<?lf  in  s 
pirouette.  "  Marchesa,  for  charity,  lend  mS_ 
your  bouquet  ?  I  always  give  her  one  ftr! 
that  -pas,  and  I  don't  know  how  I  have  iotf' 
gotten  it  to-night.  I  will  bring  you  an- 
other." 

"  You  are  a  good  shot,  Marchese,"  said 
Lord  Glenallan,  as  Martincngo,  flinging  it 
with  uneri'ing  aim,  it  lighted  at  the 
danseuse's  feet. 

"  I  ought  to  be,  for  during  fiill  three  years 
of  my  life  it  was  one  of  my  principjU  occu- 
pations," he  replied  with  a  laugh. 

At  this  moment  Diego,  the  Marchese's 
confidential  valet,  opening  the  door,  and 
thrusting  in  his  dark,  somewhat  sinister- 
looking  &ce,  told  him  there  was  a  gentlenuui 
a\vaiting  him  in  his  box. 

Martinengo  rose,  and  exclaiming,  "Sam 
adieu"  vanished  after  him. 

To  Rosa's  question,  the  Marchesa  pointed 
cut  as  his  box  a  loge  grillie  next  the  stage, 
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rving  that  he  had  taken  it  to  exclude  the 
lie,  accordmg  to  his  usual  taste, 
at  the  celebrated  duet  between  the  two 
L  syrens  commenced,  and  all  the  theatre 
hushed  in  an  instant,  as  if  by  magic, 
t  the  moment  of  the  cabaletta,  when 
y  one  was  listening  in  breathless  silence^ 
ioor  opened,  and  a  messenger  entered, 
he  Marchesa  started  £rom  her  seat  as  she 
gmsed  in  the  intruder  Prince  Troubet* 
's  favourite  Russian  servant.  "  Hear 
i!  has  anything  happened?"  she  exr 
ned,  in  a  trembling  voice,  as  the  man's 
and  agitated  countenance  met  her  eyes, 
fcruggling  in  vain  to  speak,  he  handed 
a  note  ;  she  snatched  it  from  him,  toro 
astily  open,  glanced  at  its  contents,  and 
ng  the  paper  and  a  ring  that  was  en- 
ed  in  it  fall  from  her  hand,  with  a  cry 
orror,  fell  senseless  into  Lord  Glenallan's 

8. 

icking  the  note  up,  Rosa  read,  scribbled 
I  half-illegible  hand,  the  following  lines  : 
When  this  reaches  the  Marchesa  Tri:» 
io,  its  writer  will  have  ceased  to  exist, 
dfiil  of  his  promise,  at  the  hour  of  death, 


me  grave  i  " — 

In  answer  to  Lord  and  Lad; 
horrified  questions,  the  servant 
the  Prince  had  been  insulted  b; 
gentleman  that  inoming  at  th< 
they  had  fought  in  the  evening, 
had  been  mortaUy  wounded,  and 
just  expired.  His  last  words  wei 
to  take  the  packet  he  had  broi 
Marchesa. 

"  Oh,  poor  Aurelia !  how  frig 
claimed  Kosa. 

"  It  is  the  most  myBteriooB  tl 
heard  of  in  real  life,"  replied  h 
as  he  lifted  the  insensible  form  < 
chesa  in  his  arms,  and  carried 
stairs  to  her  carriage.    "Were 
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CHAPTER  Vn. 

MELCHIOR   THE   JEW. 

"I  AM  here,  according  to  your  desire, 
ccellenza,"  said  the  httle  withered  Jewish- 
Dking  man,  who  was  awaiting  Martinengo 

his  box,  as  the  Marchese  entered;  "al- 
%gh^  to  say  the  truth,  I  had  to  make 
^go  repeat  your  message  three  times 
fore  I  could  be  convinced  that  I  heard 
ght,  so  extraordinary  did  it  appear  to  me 

be  called  to  a  business  appointment  at 
theatre.  It  is  ftdl  fifteen  years  since  I 
^e  entered  such  a  place,"  continued  the 
^  Jew^  in  the  usual  nasal  creaking  tones 
his  confraternity. 

'*  Then  look  around  you  well,  look  yoiir- 
f  to  a  surfeit,  good  friend  Melchior ;  it 
^  give  you  double  pfeasure  to  see  the 
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sight  when  you   reflect  that  you  gel  it  ibr 
nothing,"  sneered  the  Marchese. 

*'  Certainly,  that  is  a  very  important  ocwi' 
sidoratJon ;  I  never  throw  money  away," 
answered  Melchior,  gravely,  "  like  the  foote- j 
I  see  ai-ound  me." 

"  Trust  you  for  that ;  you  know  its  vafcl 
too  well,  and  how  much  interest  j-ou  can  g 
for  it,  too,  over  and  above  what   Uie  '. 
allows  you,  eh?" 

"  Hush ! "  replied  the  Jew,  glancing  round 
him  in  dismay. 

**  Pooh !  an  inquisitor  could  not  hear  us 
here,  had  he  his  ear  to  the  key-hole ;  one 
must  have  the  gift  of  Fine-ear  in  the  faiiy 
tale,  to  distinguish  anything,  with  the  infernal 
clatter  of  such  an  orchestra  as  this." 

"  But  you  liave  not  yet  told  me  why  you 
?ent  for  me  here,  instead  of  your  house  or 
mine?"  at^ked  the  Jew,  inquisitively. 

"  Simply,  Signer  Melchior,  that  I  am  as 
much  a  man  of  precaution  as  yourself;  and 
as  you  are  not  precisely  in  odour  of  sanctity, 
I  preferred  bringing  you  here,  where  no  cme 
would  remark  your  presence ;  and  now, 
when  you  have  fiilly  loo^d  the  price  of 
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r  place/'  sneered  the  Marchese  *  again, 
r  one  grano's  worth  of  which  I  should 
Uy  be  sorry  to  deprive  you,  we  will  enter 
m  aflairs,  if  you  please." 
'  I  am  in  as  great  haste  as  you,  Excellenza, 

time  is  money,"  replied  the  Jew,  with 
rim  smile. 

3e  then  proceeded  to  narrate  numerous 
orations  of  business,  from  which  it  ap- 
led  that  he  had  succeeded  at  last  in 
ong  up  all  the  mortgages,  and  other  obli- 
ions  on  the  Marchese  Trivulzio's  property ; 
mse  several  lieavy  debts  of  honour,  he 
ieved  gentlemen  called  them,  he  added, 
1  a  sardonic  grin,  although  they  would 

the  Marchese's  honour  considerably  the 
se  for  wear. 

Go  on,  friend  Melchior,  this  promises 
I,"  said  Martinengo,  as  he  flung  himself 
ase  on  the  sofa,  which  circled  round  the 
.  "  When  you  grow  facetious,  one  may 
ure  there  is  some  one  ruined." 
[elchior  observed  that  he  did  him  too 
h  honour.  Then  pursuing  his  theme,  he 
rmed  him  that  he  had  also  discovered 
5  considerable  loans,  for  which  the  Mar- 
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cheee  liad  become  liable  to  one  or  two 
ilia  fellow — 

"  Robbers  ! "  interposed  Martiuengo. 

The  Jew  endeavoured  to  took  dignified, 
as  be  said  lie  did  not  see  how  they  deserved 
snch  an  appellation,  when  all  their  deulins^ 
■were  conducted  in  the  most  iipcn  manner; 
and  he  would  like  to  see  what  their  nobiUti' 
would  do  without  tliem. 

The  Marehese  saying  tJiey  only  diffCTed 
about  the  appellation,  as  he  admitted  they 
robbed  iheii-  victims  to  their  faces  in  the 
most  undisguised  fashion,  desired  him  to 
pocket  the  aSront  and  proceed. 

Melchior  continued  to  enumerate  various 
other  debts  and  embarrassments  of  Tn- 
vulzio's,  which  he  had  not  yet  purchased 
out  of  the  market,  as  it  would  take  ]xrge 
sums,  which  he  waited  for  his,  the  llarcheseX 
authorization  to  disburse. 

On  Martinengo's  impatiently  obeervii^ 
that  he  had  already  told  him  he  must  have 
every  scudo  of  the  propertj',  the  Jew  re- 
plied that  he  was  close  upon  obtaining  hie 
desire,  {at  that  when  they  had  got  pes' 
eeseion  of  these  last,  the  Marehese  would  not 
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ire  a  maravedi  left  to  bless  himself  with. 
Ee  had  lost  twenty  thousand  francs  in  the 
ifit  two  irighte  at  lansquenet,  and  amidst 
Aer  madnesses  liad  gone  security  for  the 
Icontess  for  thirty  thousand  soudi,  to  be  due 
1I1W0  months,  that  she  had  not  a  rap  to 
ay,  and  for  which,  thinking  he  might  like  to 
ave  it,  he  was  also  in  negotiation. 

"Cospetto!  why  you  are  the  most  intel- 
igent  of  men, — a  pearl  of  price, — a  very 
reasnre!  They  will  be  ruined  horse  and 
botthen." 

"  It  will  be  at  your  mercy  to  send  them 
Krth  into  the  street." 

"  Friend  Melchior,  if  you  do  this,  I  will 
jMi  you  fixnn  the  crown  of  your  head  to  the 
de  of  your  foot,"  cried  Martinengo,  exult- 
igly.     "  And  the  Marchesa's  debts  ?  " 

He  replied  they  were  all  paid  according 
^  his  orders,  and  lianded  him  a  packet  of 
Pittances.      This  time  they  amounted  to 

hundred  thousand    francs,  he    said,  but 

he  might  ventiure  to  make  an  observation, 

seemed  madness  to  be  thus  perpetually 
inistering  to  the  Marchesa's  extravagance. 
B  for  her  husband,  he  had  his  property  in 


exchange ;  but  for  her  debts  he  would  DOl 
give  that ;  and  he  touclied  liis  chin  with  the 
usual  Neapolitan  gesture  of  contempt. 

Martiuengo  said,  ecoffingly.  that  she  couU 
not  oblige  him  more  tlian  by  being  as  cxtn- 
vagant  as  ever  she  pleased  ;  but  that  he  need 
not  be  alarmed,  as  there  would  still  be  eD(M^ 
left  to  fleece  him  to  his  heart's  content. 

That  his  Excellency  was  as  rich  as  Craesiu, 
he  was  perfectly  aware,  the  Jew  aiiswensL 
WTien  fathers  and  grandfathers  knew  how  to 
hoard  their  monc'v  instead  of  squandering  it. 
who  would  venture  to  say  that  misers  were 
good  for  nothing  ? 

The  Marchese  admitted  that  for  their 
posterity  they  had  merit,  and  then  desired 
him  to  conclude  all  these  matters  wi&out 
the  loss  of  a  moment,  at  any  sacrifice; 
adding,  with  a  sneer,  that  provided  he  did 
the  business  thoroughly,  he  should  not  look 
too  narrowly  into  his  accounts. 

Melchior,  loibbing  his  hands  with  intea* 
gratulation,  observed  there  was  nothing  Uke 
dealing  with  a  gentleman.  One  of  your 
parvenus,  were  it  a  Rodischild,  would 
haggle  an    hour    for    a    carlino;    and    he 
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iTiffled  towards  the  door,  as  it  was  sud- 
enly  bolted  open  in  his  face,  and  Visconti 
ntered,  exclaiming,  what  the  devil  could 
friwr  that  old  villain  Melchior  closeted  with 
lartinengo  ? 

"What !  Visconti  is  also  an  acquaintance 
I  yours  ?  "  said  the  latter,  carelessly. 

On  the  Jew's  replying  that  he  believed 
le  had  that  honour,  Visconti  remarked  that 
nough  of  his  hard  ducats  had  passed  into  his 
ocket  to  make  him  recollect  his  features. 

**And  enough  of  mine  into  yours,  Signor 
farchese,"  returned  Melchior;  while  to 
^isconti's  observation,  that  if  Martinengo 
ad  occasion  to  resort  to  his  money-bags, 
e  ought  at  least  to  be  charged  twenty  per 
But.  when  such  poor  devils  as  himself  paid 
Jn,  he  replied,  with  a  grin,  that  if  ever  his 
Xcellency  did  him  that  honour,  he  should  not 
il  to  take  account  of  his  recommendation. 

As  the  Jew  closed  the  door  after  him, 
ificonti  threw  himself  on  the  opposite  sofa, 
cclaiming  that  it  was  an  enigma  to  him 
bat  he  could  want  with  that  old  rascal ; 

it  were  Trivulzio,  indeed,  he  should  not 
e  surprised,  as  he  had  discovered,  since 
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liis  arrival,  that  he  had  been  going  U>  the 
dogs  nt  die  speed  of  steam.  "  Apnjpoe, 
how  go  tiie  loves  ?"'  he  concluded,  ironically, 
"  badly,  I  fear.  Noliii'iig  good  ever  conies 
of  anything  that  is  so  long  in  hand." 

To  Martinengo'a  reply  that  the  dramu  wu 
h!k°t«mug  to  a  conclustcm  at  last,  he  said 
that  it  was  time  ;  for  that  Job  him»>lf  wnuld 
weary  of  nmuing  af^  an  ignis  &tuu^  for 
ever.  But  that  it  ahnuld  be  Martinengo  who 
had  played  the  niiwunni.r  transt  for  six  jt-ji^ 
surprised  him  more  than  if  he  had  s<*n 
Hercules  spinning  at  the  feet  of  On^ihale. 

"  For  six  ? — you  know,  perfectly  well,  I 
liave  done  nothing  of  the  sort,"  he  answered, 
impatdently. 

"  For  three,  then,  to  my  certain  know- 
ledge." 

For  two,  if  he  insisted  upon  it,  Mar- 
tinengo  said.  He  well  knew,  that  as  aooa 
as  he  had  despaired  of  wimiing  her  love  by 
soft  tactics,  he  had  resorted  to  more  actiTC 
measures.  It  was  no  fault  of  his  if  a  dtnsi 
of  the  most  ingenious  plans  ever  imagined 
had  been  wrecked  by  such  a  series  of  con- 
tretemps, as  nothing  but  the  inconceivable 
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gnon  which  had  pursued  him  for  the  last 
■ee  years  had  ever  heaped  one  upon  another. 
Visconti  admitted  >vith  a  ku^  that  Ma- 
iavel  himself  might  have  been  proud  ot 
ne  of  his  machinations ;  that  afiair  of  the 
eaking  down  of  the  carriage  in  the  Appe- 
les,  was  certainly  cleverly  managed.  He 
ontted  too  that  it  was  impossible  to  foresee 
It  in  the  depth  of  an  Alpine  gorge  a  pri- 
te  carriage  should  arrive  in  the  nick  of 
le,  whose  owner  must  be  so  polite  as  to 
fe  it  up  to  the  Marchesa,  as  if  on  purpose 
upset  the  whole  ingenious  combination, 
vertheless,  he  maintained,  Martinengo's 
t-heartedness  was  the  principal  defaulter ; 
5  fair  Aurelia  would  have  had  but  to  shed 
iew  tears  to  bring  him  down  on  his  knees 
pardon. 

This  Martinengo  denied,  but  Visconti  re- 
nded  him  of  his  t6te-k-t6te  in  the  woods  of 
rmoneta,  where  the  tremendous  declaration 
bad  prepared  for  three  weeks  had  died  a 
toral  death  in  consequence  of  a  cold  word 
hers.  "  No,"  continued  Visconti,  with 
!  nsual  caustic  sneer  ;  "  rather  confess  the 
ih,  that  all  men — no  matter  how  deter- 
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rained— turn  pup])ets  and  fools  in  the  liamlf 
of  a  woman  whom  they  really  love.  Al- 
though I  (b'eamt  not  that  you,  Ludovnco, 
were  susceptible  of  the  tender  jiassiun  to 
that  extentV" 

"Well,  be  that  as  it  may,  1  Iiave  renoiina?d 
my  weakness  at  last ;  I  have  there  what  will 
bring  her  down  on  hei-  knees  when  1 
please,"  he  replied,  pointing  to  the  packet 
which  lay  on  the  sola. 

"  "What,  debt« !  You  think  she  will  pur- 
chase buck  wealtli  and  luxury  at  any  price; 
so  might  another,  but  she  would  ratlier  starve 
than  stoop  to  so  humiliating  a  bargain." 

Martinengo  repUed,  that  it  was  on  her 
pride  he  reckoned.  What,  thou^t  he, 
would  be  her  selection,  when  he  offered  her 
the  alternative  of  publishing  to  the  world 
the  sums  bo  had  paid  for  her,  without  Iicr 
knowledge,  during  thi^  last  two  yeai-s,  or  of 
flinging  the  quittances  in  the  fire  ? 

"  ^Vhy  you  are  a  second  Tarquin,  caro," 
laughed  Visconti.  "  I  admit  the  probability 
of  the  fair  Marchesa's  being  considerably 
embarrassed,  under  such  an  unforeseen 
emergency    as    that,  the  more   go  as  her 
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ertions  would  find  little  £dth  against 
its,  in  the  eyes  of  an  ill-natured  world. 
Not  aU  her  indifference,  then,  can  make 
u  give  her  up?" 

« Give  her  up!"  cried  Martinengo,  start- 
g  from  the  sofiu  "  Never  while  I  Uve. 
f  long  suffering  has  reached  its  last  stage. 
•e  long  she  will  find  herself  entangled  in 
net,  fix)m  which  her  sole  means  of  extri- 
ting  herself  will  be  to  take  refiige  in  my 
ms.  This  time,  my  plan  being  more  re- 
orseless,  must  be  inMlible." 
"Forgive  me,"  said  Visconti,  throwing 
mself  back  on  the  soSsl  laughing,  ^'  but  I 
ally  cannot  help  it.  This  is,  let  me  see, — 
e  tenth  time,  by  Jove  I "  he  added,  count- 
g  on  his  fingers,  "  that  you  have  told  me 
e  same  thing  in  the  space  of  three  years. 
ike  care  that  some  new  instance  of  ill-luck 
^es  not  produce  the  usual  effect ;  and  if  you 
int  success,  I  give  you  one  word  of  advice, 
m't  take  Isotta  for  your  confidant." 
**  Ha !  do  you  suspect  her  of  playing  me 
be?" 

*'  I  suspect  no  one  of  anything  in  this 
>rld,  but  I  always  thought  the  extraordi- 
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twice,  but  th< 
of  my  plans  t 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

A   FOREIGN    SALON. 

The  melancholy  death  of  Prince  Troubets^ 
>y  was  one  of  those  nine-days'  wonders^ 
hich  create  an  inunense  sensation  at  the 
oment,  and  in  ten  days  his  death  was  only 
'inembered  in  Naples  as  another  instance, 
Iding  a  last  confirmation  to  the  Marchesa's 
ttatura. 

Aurelia  herself  was  the  only  person  on 
hotn  it  made  a  really  painful  and  la^^ting 
tipression,  more  however  on  account  of  her 
'If-reproaches  at  having  been  its  involun* 
Kiy  cause,  through  the  fatality  of  her  star^ 
Um  of  any  personal  feelings,  her  heart 
^ving  taken  no  more  interest  in  the  Prince, 
Un  gratitude  for  the  chivalrous  devotion  of 
>  brilliant  and  charming  a  cavalier.  In 
me,  therefore,  she  also  ceased  to  dwell  upon 
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his  distressing  souvenir,  and  the  more  rapidly, 
frum  the  necessity  imposed  on  her  of  re- 
appearing in  the  world,  and  resuming  her 
usual  receptions,  almost  immediately,  test  a 
show  of  too  great  regret  should  have  been 
attributed  to  warmer  motives  than  those  of 
friendsliip. 

Ere  long,  thcu,  ^be  appeared  as  usual  the 
gayest  of  the  gay,  and  if  a  cloud  occasifjnally 
darkened  her  brow,  in  the  glittering  l?iw 
where  she  reigned  the  queen,  Rtisa  was  thp 
only  one  who  marked  it. 

On  her  side,  Lady  Glenallan's  expect»> 
tions  of  amusement  were  more  dun 
realised. 

As  the  season  advanced,  balls,  accademie, 
conversazione,  dinners,  suppers,  socceeded 
each  other  without  intemipticm,  till  Loid 
Glenallan  groaned  in  despair  over  the  alann- 
ing  fiict,  that  the  person  who  saw  least  of  his 
wife  was  himself,  a  misfortune  for  which  die 
laughingly  offered  him  the  consolation,  titet 
all  winters  were  not  spent  in  N^lea,  and 
that  he  might  make  up  for  lost  time,  -wfcen 
they  returned  the  following  year  to  Gleoallan 
Castle. 
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But  the  pleasantest  of  all  these  reunions 
316  the  weekly  receptions  of  the  Marchesa. 
ere  AureBa  throned  it  in  all  the  &scination 
'  her  rare  union  of  beauty,  elegance,  and 
tellect.  Her  salon  was  the  resort  of  all 
at  was  remarkable  in  Naples,  for  a  pre- 
ainence  in  any  branch  of  these  three — ^her 
vn  special  and  fevourite  gifts.  All  the 
lent  and  the  distinction,  the  grace  and  the 
Juius  of  Naples,  assembled  on  her  Thurs- 
iy  nights  at  the  Palazzo  Caramanico,  the 
le  rooms  of  which  had  been  splendidly 
ted  up  for  her  habitation.  Here,  too.  Lady 
ienallan  had  an  opportunity  of  judgmg  of 
e  value  of  her  friend'i  maxim,  of  never 
Ixmtting  into  her  charmed  circle  a  single 
dividual  who  did  not  come  within  the 
iiits  of  her  triple  category,  of  use,  oma- 
ent,  or  agreeability. 

Nothing  could  have  surpassed  the  charm 
these  evenings,  which  united  all  the 
lendour  of  courtliness  and  luxury  to  the 
timacy,  the  freedom,  the  sociability,  of  a 
iendly  fireside.  Whence  it  was  the  princi- 
J  study  of  their  gracefiil  hostess,  to  banish 
i  stifhess,  all  genej  all  etiquettes,  except 
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those  of  good  manners.  Where  music, 
dancing,  conversation,  charades,  jeux  d'esprit, 
or  tableaux  vivants,  varied  the  entertainment, 
according  to  the  inspiration  of  the  moment, 
where  last,  not  least,  you  might  venture  to 
insta-1  yourself  next  to  a  vacant  seat,  with  the 
certainty  that  no  odious  bore  would  pounce 
upon  it,  in  order  to  victimise  you  into  a 
receptacle  of  his  twice-told  tales,  and  where 
you  could  approach  the  piano  in  confidence, 
sure  that  no  interesting  postulant  for  admi- 
ration and  matrimony  would  torture  vour 
ears  with  a  symphony  of  Beethoven  at  full 
length,  or  a  love-sick  ballad,  or  unwog- 
nisable  cavatina,  squeaked  forth  in  one  of 
those  voices,  the  tone  and  registro  of  whici 
remind  one  irresistibly  of  Pulcinello's. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

THE   FESTINO. 

At  last  the  close  of  the  carnival  ap- 
reached,  —  the  fatal  termination  of  all 
ancing  in  more  Catholic  Italy;  and  not  too 
xm,  for  Rosa  at  least,  who,  less  used  than 
er  friend  to  dance  in  the  dawn  half  the 
ghts  of  the  year,  was  fain  to  confess  at 
Jt  that  she  was  fairly  worn  out. 
The  grand  finale  of  all  the  gaieties  of  the 
teon,  was  to  be  the  Festino,  or  masked 
H,  held  at  San  Carlo  on  Shrove  Tuesday, 
^^re,  according  to  the  Neapolitan  custom, 
the  aristocratic  world  assemble  in  full 
^ss,  and  have  champagne  suppers  in  their 
Xes,  which  are  open  to  all  masks ;  amidst 
>ich,  it  is  the  rule  to  invite  all  those  who 
^  comnie-il-faut  (the  only  ones  in  general 
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who  presume  to  take  advantage  of  the  privi- 
lege), to  take  place  at  table. 

On  this  celebrated  night,  the  Marchesa 
of  course  was  to  follow  the  general  example; 
and  Rosa,  who  had  been  prevented  by  indis- 
position from  assisting  at  the  two  previous 
Festinos,  was  doubly  anxious  to  be  present 
at  this,  it  being  the  last,  and  reckoned  the 
most  brilhant  of  all.  She  therefore  was  one 
of  the  first  apparitions  in  the  boxes. 

As  the  more  ^shionable  Marchesa  did  not 
arrive  till  an  hour  later,  Rosa  mahciously 
observed,  as  she  gazed  on  her  with  admira- 
tion, that  she  had  come  so  lat^  in  order  to 
create  the  greater  sensation. 

On  liis  side.  Lord  Glenallan,  putting  his 
hands  before  his  eyes,  jestingly  exclaimed 
that  he  was  blinded  by  her  magnificence, 
and  that  she  would  renew  the  Massacre  ot 
the  Innocents. 

There  was  some  colour  for  liis  pretended 
fears,  for  it  would  have  been  difficult  to 
have  beheld  a  more  dazzling  figure  than 
that  of  the  Marchesa,  as  she  stood  heiore 
them,  her  whole  exquisite  person  covered 
with  the  most  superb  diamonds,  flashing  on 


▲UBSLIA.  121 

r  arms,  her  neck,  her  stomacher,  and  her 
^  in  a  mass  of  splendour. 
Aurelia  replied,  with  a  smile,  that  slie 
tie  expected  to  incur  such  an  imputation 
r  coming  out  in  all  her  diamonds, — a  thing 
e  seldom  did,  as  the  overpowering  weight 

her  tiara  made  it  more  honourable  than 
;reeable  to  wear. 
But  by  this  time,  the  house,  which  began 

be  crowded,  presented  a  magnificent 
ectacle,  similar,  in  a  great  measure,  to 
at  of  one  of  its  gala-nights, — except  that 
e  conversion  of  the  pit  and  stage  into 
te  immense  ball-room,  filled  with  a  com- 
ict  mass  of  dominos  and  masks  of  all 
ascriptions,  circulating  through  its  lights 
id  flowers,  gave  an  additional  brilliancy  to 
e  coup  (ToeiL 

The  Count  Ypsilanti  entered  the  box  just 
the  a  pvopos  moment,  in  order  to  solve 
difficulty  which  had  arisen  amidst  the  trio, 
lo  had  split  on  the  question,  whether  they 
>uld  go  and  walk  round  the  ball-room  or 
' ;  a  design  which  the  ladies  had  started, 
I  Lord  Glenallan  strenuously  opposed,  on 
-  plea  that  it  was  impossible  he  could  take 
irge  of  both  in  such  a  throng. 


nieir  oiacK  veivei  loupes,  in  a  m 
ilercd  them  uurecognisable ;  and  I 
the  Count's  arm,  and  the  Marcln 
lan's,  they  descended  the  grand  si 
The  propriety  of  Lord  Glenal 
pies  was  soon  demonstrated 
for,  hardly  had  they  entered  t 
when,  in  the  crush,  they  were 
opposing  currents,  and  the  two  c 
asunder,  were  forced  off  in  opp( 
tions.  To  have  sean;hed  for  e 
once  out  of  sight,  would  have  been 
task ;  and  Lord  Glenallan,  with  A 
sued  their  way,  amusing  tbems 
passing  their  observations  on  t 
curious  and  fanciful  costumes  ' 
their  eyes  on  all  sides.     But  wh< 

f.lim«i(1      thfi    ■woIl.Vni-iTOTi     ft>atiiro< 
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"  This  will  never  do,"  she  exclauned  im- 
patiently to  her  cavalier,  as  for  the  twentieth 
time  a  Harlequin,  vanishing  in  the  crowd, 
''rfiispered,  ^^  Anmsez  vaus  bien^  belle   niar- 
fttie," — ^**  Your  face  beside  me  is  as  good 
^  an  affiche.     It  is  the  more  provoking  to 
*6    thus  sold  that   I  intend   to   mystify  a 
^^v^    of  my  friends,  whose  boxes  I  propose 
^^iting.      So    you    really    must    victimise 
5'oix:j-gelf  into  a  domino." 

iTie  Marchesa  was  imperative ;  and  her 
^^'"^alier,  unwillingly  forced  to  submit,  took 
'^^^"  to  a  seat  in  the  foyer^  whore  she  pro- 
■^^^  to  await  him  while  he  descended  to 
'^^^^cure  one. 

^tie  had  hardly  been  gone  five  minutes, 
^■^^n  a  party  of  dominos  and  masks  ap- 
^^^>ached  her. 

^*  What !  a  fair  lady  all  alone !  Forbid 
'*  gallantry,  that  we  should  leave  her  thus 
*^KX)n8olate !  "  exclaimed  a  superbly-habited 
^^^gand,  all  in  green  velvet  and  gold,  de- 
^^^hing  himself  from  the  group,  and  taking 
^  place  on  the  bench  beside  her.  "  Who 
**^^  the  barbarians  who  have  left  such  a  pearl 
^  price   to  the  desolation  of  the  hapless 
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Ariadne  ?     Name  them  to  xne,  till  I 

their  caitiff  souls  to  expiate  the  crime  in  ihC 
shades  of  Limbo !  "  he  continued,  brandish- 
ing in  the  air  a  jewel-hilted  stiletto. 

"  Your  valour  is  superfluous  in  this  in- 
stance," replied  the  Marcheea,  in  a  feigned 
voice,  like  thjit  of  her  new  champi<H):  "  for 
my  isolation  is  of  my  own  selection.  I 
prefer  aolitade  to  company,"  she  cooduded, 
significantly, 

"  Impossible,  bella  masehera !  Beauty 
like  yours,  was  never  meant  '  to  waste  its 
sweetness  on  the  desert  air.' " 

"  Beauty  being  assumed  to  be  synonymous 
with  woman,  I  presume  ?  Inasmuch,  as  for 
all  you  know,  I  may  be  sixty  years  old,  and 
a  Gorgon,"  she  replied,  drawing  the  lace  of 
her  hood  still  deeper  over  her  eyes. 

"  Nay,  'with  such  a  foot,  and  such  a  hand, 
impossible ! "  exclaimed  the  brigand,in  atone 
of  admiration,  catching  hold  of  it  as  he  epoke, 
and  endeavouring  to  draw  off  her  glove. 

"  Signor  Bravo !  that  is  not  permitted," 
she  said,  drawing  it  hastily  away.  "  1  can- 
not encourage  any  infringement  of  the 
rules." 
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"  Be  not  so  cruel.  A  t6te-a-t^te  so  delight- 
l  is  sufficient  to  fire  me,"  he  answered, 
Mning  closer. 

*'  That  is  as  it  may  be.  A  tete-a-t^te  con- 
-ms  two  ;  it  can  therefore  hardly  be  called 
-lightfiil^  I  imagine,  unless  it  is  so  to  both  ?  " 
"  And  surely  one  so  charming  cannot  but 
e  that  for  which  nature  formed  her  ?  It 
^our  especial  vocation,  beau  masque^''  he 
"fcinued,  tenderly. 

So  little  so,  that  I  reconmiend  you,  in 
X*  own  interest,  to  waste  no  more  time  on 

so  little  capable  of  repaying  youits  value." 
'    What !  you  dislike  the  t6te-a-t6te?" 

Particularly,  I  confess  it  bores  me,"  she 
Vrered,  in  a  tone  of  marked  supercilious- 
S,  destined  to  rid  her  of  her  unwelcome 
^iiientor.     But  it  was  far  from  producing 

effect  she  had  intended. 
^  Ho!  Arlecchino!  "  he  cried  to  one  of 
-  group  of  masks  he  had  quitted,  '^  and  you 
i  you,"  he  added,  turning  to  the  rest, 
^me  and  aid  me  to  entertain  this  fair 
^«k,  who,  not  satisfied  to  enslave  one 
oring  captive,  is  so  hard-hearted  as  to 
^ise   my   declarations,  because  I  cannot 
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execute    the    jinlgmcnt    of    Solomon 
myself,  notwithstaiidiug  my  anxiety  to  ph 
her." 

Tlie  whole  troop  gathered  mund  thciu  in 
an  instant.  The  Marchess  glanced  anxiously 
towards  the  (i<ior,  but  tliere  was  no  sign  of 
Lord  Glenallau,  and  tliere  was  evidenllv 
nothing  for  it  but  to  play  them  off,  as  best 
she  might,  till  he  arrived  to  free  her. 

"  She  has  learned  from  her  friend,  the 
beautiful  Marchesa,  that  variety  is  pleasing," 
cried  one. 

"  No,  the  fair  daughter  of  Albion  utiU 
wants  to  be  tamed.  Wait  till  the  Marchesa 
Trivulzio  teaches  her  that  every  hour  is 
thrown  away  which  is  not  giren  to  lore," 
said  another,  dressed  as  a  Calabrese  peasant. 

"  The  Marchesa  Trivulzio !  illustrious 
Calabrese,"  replied  Amelia,  who  saw  that 
she  was  taken  for  Rosa,  and  already  indig- 
nant at  the  light  manner  in  which  her  name 
wa.':  mentioned  by  the  party,  who  were  all 
evidently  gentlemen,  some  of  whom  ^e 
suspected  she  recognized  under  their  masks, 
was  anxious  to  hear  how  far  they  would  dare 
to  go.     "  I  do  not  even  know  her,  except 
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•eputation.  But  I  always  heard  that 
ivas  the  cruellest  of  the  cruel  ?" 
Cruel!  that  depends,  if  your  aspirant 
tees  to  be  humpbacked,  one-eyed,  or 
',  I  grant  you  he  had  as  well  not  pre- 
himself ;  but  let  him  be  rich,  handsome, 
nguished,  and  young,  and  he  would  not 
>ng  let  languish." 

nother  observed  that  for  his  part,  all  he 
Ociched  her  with   was    her    hypocrisy ; 
asked  her  to  put  on  a  mask  of  virtue  ? 
Come,  now  you  are  too  hard  upon  her ; 
fc  on  earth  can  she  do  with  such  an  in- 
brance  behind  the  scenes  as  Martinengo, 
y  to  draw  the  strings  of  his  purse  on  the 
provocation?      But  you   say   nothing, 
I    maschera,*'    continued    the    brigand. 
i  us  leave  the  fair  Marchesa  to  throw 
into  Martinengo's  eyes  by   the  pound, 
persuade  him  all  his  numerous  aides- 
amp  are  m(X)nshine;   give  me  her  fair 
id,"  and  he  endeavoured  to  slip  his  arm 
d  her  waist. 

nable  any  longer  to  bear  their  insults, 
:h  were  the  more  galling  from  a  crowd 
ng  collected  around,  she  sprang  from  her 
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seat,  and  endeavoured  to  break  loose  from 
them,  but  they  all  closed  her  in,  exclsdnmig 
how  could  she  like  their  company  so  little, 
when  they  liked  hers  so  much  ? 

"  I  like  none  but  good  company,''  said 
the  Marchesa,  with  all  her  native  hanghti- 
ness ;  "  even  to  the  liberty  of  the  mask  there 
are  limits  :  to  spatter  with  anonymous  fiike- 
hood  the  unstained  name  of  a  ladv,  and  to 
force  their  pursuit  upon  another  who  has 
repeatedly  signified  that  it  is  obnoxious  to 
her,  is  not  the  performance  of  any  person? 
who  can  be  ranked  as  gentlemen. 

"  Is  tliere  not  a  gentleman,  not  a  man.  in 
this  assemblage,  that  you  all  stand  tamely 
by,  and  suffer  a  lady  to  be  thus  insulted' 
cried  a  tall  black  domino,  who,  emerging 
from  the  dense  thi'on^  which  had  now  ira- 
thered  romid  them,  broke  suddenly  through 
the  circle. 

"  Oh !  vou  are  come  in  time  to  deliver 
me  from  the  fangs  of  a  troop  of  niffiaii:^.' 
exclaimed  Aurelia,  as  hastily  seizing  on  hi^ 
proffered  arm,  he  dragged  her  along  with 
him.  ere  her  astounded  persecutors  had  re- 
covered from  their  surprise. 
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"  Per  Bacco!  what  a  coup  de  theatre  I  " 
Led  the  first  who  awoke  from  the  general 
jqpor.  "  Where  were  you  all,  to  let  her  off 
ith  her  champion  thus  easily  ?  " 
^  Rather  where  were  you,  Fieschi,  who 
ere  the  most  enraged,  of  us  all,  to  pay  the 
inghty  Marchesa  back  at  one  fell  swoop, 
1  the  disdains  she  has  heaped  upon  a^^,'' 
^plied  the  Harlequin. 

"Oh!  we  have  none  of  us  done  badly; 
eUeve  me  we  have  given  her  pride  some- 
ring  to  chew  upon,"  interposed  the  Cala- 
rese. 

"Besides,  this  is  only  the  first  act,  re- 
member; so  qiiick,  to  change  our  costumes, 
ttd  off  to  her  box,"  cried  a  female  domino ; 
there  lies  our  true  vengeance.  Never 
ill  you  have  so  glorious  an  opportunity 
jam ;  so,  Fieschi,  and  all  of  you,  if  you  fidl 
>  distinguish  yourselves,  I  renounce  you  for 
^er." 

'*  Never  fear  me,  Contessa;  I  owe  the 

*r    Aurelia    some    small    grudges,  which 

tve  rankled  too  long  here,"  bitterly  re- 

ied  the  brigand,  striking  his  heart,  "  not 

wipe  off  my  old  scores  with  damages 

VOL.    III.  K 
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and  interest,  now  that  your  actmirable  s 

police  has  fiimished  iis  with  the  occaskm."  I 

"Certainly,"  replied  the  pink  dom 
"  when  one  remembers  tlie  scomfid  i 
in  which  the  haughty  Marche$a  puri6cd 
her  cheek  with  eau-de-Cologne  from  the 
contamination  of  the  kiss  you  had  suatch4.>d 
from  her  in  the  loggia,  and  how  dialainliiUv 
she  informed  you,  befoi-e  the  whole  partv, 
that  if  over  she  did  fell  in  love,  bcr 
choice  must  at  least  have  tlie  appeiirance 
and  maimers  of  a  gentleman,  one  must 
admit  that  you  cannot  feel  any  very  great 
obligation  to  her," 

'^  Maledizione !  you  need  not  remind  me 
of  it,"  cried  Fieschi,  grinding  his  teeth  at 
the  recollection. 

"  One  must  confess,  that  the  mortification 
was  rather  a  severe  one,"  said  the  Calabrese. 

"The  publicity  of  the  affront,  too,  strikes 
me  as  the  cream  of  the  jest,"  interrupted 
another. 

"  Come,  gentlemen,  I  should  like  to 
know  whicli  of  you  has  a  right  to  crow 
over  me,"  retorted  Fieschi  angrily ;  "  need 
I  recall  to  you,  Grimani,  the  rebuff  you 
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3t  with  at  Florence;  and  you,  Griffeo, 
e  way  she  laughed  in  your  face,  and 
ked  you  before  fifty  people  the  other 
^t,  if  you  had  stolen  the  harangue  you 
d  been  reciting  to  her  for  the  last  half 
ur  out  of  Virgil's  Bucolics  ?  " 
"Come,  come!  instead  of  quarrelling 
u>ngst  ourselves,  remember  that  we  are 
armed  in  a  common  cause,"  exclaimed 
3  pink  domino.  "We  shall  see  to- 
ttrow,  when  all  Naples  re-echoes  with 
3  esdandre  of  to-night,  whether  the 
aatifid  Marchesa  will  still  hold  her  head 
high.  Our  retaliation  shall  be  as  public 
cwr  injuries.  So  now  for  vengeance ! " 
'  Aye,  for  vengeance  1 "  repeated  the  whole 
up,  rushing  out  of  the  foyer. 


K  2 


CHAPTER  X. 

THE    UNMASKED. 

The  Marchesa  had  no  sooner 
her  escape,  and  felt  herself  s 
overcome  with  the  conflicting  e 
had  so  long  smothered,  she  bi 
hysterical  fit  of  weeping,  whk 
of  her  will  could  repress. 

Her  companion  immediate] 
quietly  into  a  bos,  of  which  b 
of  the  curtains,  while,  detaching 
he  bathed  her  temples  with  eau 
and  let  her  weep  on  in  silence. 

«(  Cih  I     T^r<l     f;ipnnl1flTi      vrtti 


AUBELIA.  183 

^irhoee  feet  the  base  perpetrators  of  the 
rage  will  be  the  first  to  lick  the  dust 
morrow. — ^You  are  not  Lord  Glenallan! 
avens ! "  she  cried,  snatching  up  her  mask 
dismay,  as  the  domino  murmured  a  reply 
a  feigned  accent, — ^  to  whom,  then,  have 
hus  betrayed  myself?  "  she  exclaimed,  in 
treme  agitation. 

He  replied,  that  imperative  reasons  made 
a  wish  to  preserve  his  incognito,  but 
tt  she  might  rest  assured  her  secret  was 
ie  in  the  hands  of  a  friend,  to  prove 
lich,  he  had  but  to  mention  the  name 
Amicus. 

^*  Amicus  1"  she  cried,  starting  from  her 
M:,  and  gazing  on  him  as  eagerly  as  if 
r  eyes  would  have  penetrated  his  mask; 
wt  is  to  you^  then,  I  owe  so  many  friendly 
Unings  and  kind  offices.  How  can  I 
Kciently  express  my  gratitude  to  my 
ysterious  guardian  angel.'' 
To  have  had  it  in  his  power  to  render 
service,  however  slight,  to  the  Marchesa 
rivulzio,  was  sufficient  reward,  he  answered, 
L  a  voice  which,  his  emotion  partly  betray- 
kg,  thrilled  her  from  head  to  foot. 
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"  The  wishes  of  one  who  has  shown  her 
such  generous  kindness  must  ever  be  a 
to  Aurelia  Mandeville/'  she  said  in  a  sad- 
dened tone. 

She  then  inquired  if  he  had  heard  all 
that  had  passed,  and  observed,  that  althoo^ 
conscious  she  had  bitter  enemies,  she  vas 
unaware  they  ventured  to  asperse  her  name 
with  calumnies  so  infamous  and  so  daiing- 
It  was  the  first  time  she  had  met  with  a 
similar  outrage. 

To  his  reply  that  he  was  positive  she  bad 
been  recognised,  she  exclaimed  that  if  ^ 
their  audacity  was  the  more  inconceivable. 

He  said  he  was  as  much  at  a  loss  as 
herself  to  account  for  it,  having  but  just 
arrived  in  Naples,  unless  it  were  the  rumour 
which  seemed  universally  credited,  that  the 
Marchese  Trivulzio  was  ruined. 

She  stared  at  him  in  utter  astonishment, 
declaring  the  whole  world  was  gone  mad. 

The  domino  seemed  intensely  reliered  by 
the  denial,  observing,  that  he  had  felt  sure 
she  was  ignorant  of  it. 

She  replied,  that  it  was  so  far  from  being 
true,  that  on  sending  to  pay  her  trad^' 
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>ple  a  few  days  previously,  they  had  re- 
ed, that  the  Marchese  had  akeady  dis- 
irged  her  bills,  and  given  her  an  unli- 
ted  credit,  which  he  had  invariably  done 
the  last  two  years ;  doubtless,  she  con- 
ded  bitterly,  to  make  her  some  amends  for 
at  money  could  be  no  compensation  for ; 
t  at  least  it  proved  he  was  in  no  em- 
bossment, or  she  would  be  the  first  to 
lit. 

To  the  incontrovertible  truth  of  this  he 
ented,  but  repeated,  that  it  behoved  her 
see  into  the  matter,  were  it  only  to  con- 
nd  her  enemies. 

\s  she  replied  that  she  intended  it  no 
2T  than  the  next  day,  he  oflfered  to 
induct  her  to  her  box.  It  was  essential 
it  she  should  re-appear  there  immediately, 
i  be  as  gay  as  if  nothmg  had  occurred, 
id  should  her  persecutors  follow  her 
ther  to  attack  her  again  under  cover 
the  mask,  he  entreated  her  to  retain 
'  self-possession,  and  crush  them  with 
contempt.  "  And  come  what  may, 
:^lia,"  he  concluded,  in  a  voice  of  deep 
>tion,  "  remember,  that  above  there   is 
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11  Providenco  to  watch  over  the 
nncent,  ami  llial  here  below  you  have  t 
friend  who,  while  he  lives,  will  ever  be 
there  wlieii  aid  or  protection  arc  rcquijite 
to  you." 

"  I  know  it, — I  feel  it,"  she  nourmurcd 
"  May  every  blessing  attend  on  my  good 
genius;"  and  as  he  moved  towards  the 
door  she  sprung  after  him,  c-uight  hoW 
of  his  left  hand,  and  pulling  off  his  glorc 
ere  he  had  time  t*>  arrest  her,  impressed 
lier  lips  pa.«?'ionately  on  a  deep  scar  which 
seamed  it  right  across. 

On  re-entering  her  box,  she  found  a  party 
of  her  friends  awaiting  her  in  it,  amidst 
whom  were  the  Comte  de  St.  Megrin,  the 
-Maggiordomo  of  the  King,  the  Austrian  am- 
liassador,  and,  last,  not  least,  Lord  Glenallan, 
who  had  just  returned,  and  between  the 
bcture  he  was  undergoing  from  his  wife, 
and  his  own  misgivings,  wore  the  most 
piteous  of  countenances. 

"  You  have  led  me  a  pretty  dance,"  he 
oried,  as  she  entered ;  "  plant  me  there  fiw 
some  more  attrai^tive  escort,"  he  added, 
glancing  at  th?  black  d  >mino  vanisliing  be- 
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d  her,  "  and  suffer  me  to  go  breaking  my 
at  looking  for  you  through  this  infernal 
bel,  till  my  brain  is  in  such  a  whirl,  and 
'  optics  are  in  such  bewilderm3nt,  that 
iiall  have  a  nightmare  of  dominos,  black, 
le,  pink,  green,  dancing  before  my  eyes 
the  next  twelvemonth." 
\urelia  laughingly  replied,  that  that  was 
rays  the  case;  when  men  were  in  fault, 
y  laid  the  blame  upon  others  ;  and,  fling- 
;  off  her  domino,  she  shone  resplendent 
lin,  resuming  her  seat  in  the  front  of  the 
^  where  she  no  sooner  reappeared,  than 
?  eager  curiosity  with  which  a  hundred 
sees  were  levelled  on  her  instantaneously, 
1  the  observations  which  the  gazers  ex- 
inged  hurriedly  amidst  themselves,  told 
*  that  the  adventure  of  the  fover  had 
eady  radiated,  with  the  usual  rapidity  of 
upoUtan  scandal,  through  half  tlie  aristo- 
itic  circle. 

As  she  looked  round  the  house,  the  first 
raon  on  whom  her  eyes  rested,  was  the 
untess  of  Czemitsczeff,  like  herself,  blaz- 
5  with  diamonds,  and  surrounded  with  her 
dinary  court  of  worshippers,  who  were  all 
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laagUiag  and  talking  with  her  in  extrei 
gaiety. 

Aurelia  liastened  to  exchange  with  hot 
salutation,  of  such  marked  graciousness 
both  ?ides,  that  Lady  Glenallan  could  not 
refrain  from  manifesting  her  surprise  at  Jt 
in  a  whisper : 

That  she  might  choose  to  do  like  tlie  rest, 
and  receive  her,  she  could  understimd ;  hut 
where  was  the  necessity  of  such  superflwoiB 
cordiality  for  a  woman  she  must  liate  liS 
miic!)  ad  despise  ? 

"  That  is  just  the  very  reason,"  rephol 
the  Marchesa,  laughing ;  "  it  is  precisely 
because  we  are  the  bitterest  of  enemies,  that 
nothing  can  esceed  the  courtesy  we  lavish 
on  each  otiier.  How  long  has  the  liiir 
Countess  been  arrived?"  she  inquired  care- 
lessly of  the  Prince  of  Bresignano. 

"  About  twenty  minutes."  He  said  it  was 
quite  a  suprise  to  see  her,  for  she  had 
been  seized  with  a  sudden  indispositi«i 
the  preceding  day ;  so  serious,  that  the  phy- 
sician had  ordered  her  to  keep  her  bed  for 
a  week.  All  her  cavaliers  had  been  in 
despair  about  it,  for  she  was  to  have  given 
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j€m  a  Russian  supper,  of  all  sorts  of  strange 
ahes,  etc.  Feeling  herself  better,  she  had 
xbtless  not  wished  to  disappoint  them. 

"  Ah !  indeed  ! "  answered  Aurelia,  play- 
g  with  her  fen.  "  How  very  beautiful  the 
rincess  Angri  looks  to-night,"  she  added, 
ming  her  glass  on  the  fair  Neapolitan,  and 
dressing  the  Comte  de  St.  Megrin,  who,  in 
plying,  conunenced  making  some  piquant 
(Darks  on  the  different  styles  of  beauty  of 
ferent  nations.  The  Marchesa  replied  in 
i  same  tone,  and  the  conversation  became 
Qeral. 

Never  had  Aurelia  been  more  animated, 
more  brilliant;  the  most  laughable  ob- 
lations, the  most  mtty  retorts,  kept  the 
ole  party  in  perpetual  merriment.  The 
trkling  vivacity  of  St.  Megrin  alone  suc- 
ided  in  keeping  up  the  race  with  her, 
ten,  in  the  midst  of  an  inimitable  anec- 
te,  with  which  he  was  convulsing  all  his 
teners,  the  Prince  of  Bresignano  suddenly 
claimed, — 
" Misericordia !   what  is  the  matter?    I 

believe  the  fair  Countess  is  thinking  of 
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fainting, — a  lesson  to  you^  all  ladies,  Ml 
to  come  to  a  ball  in  spite  of  the  feculty " 

All  eyes  were  instantly  turned  on  the  boi 
of  the  Countess,  who  was  lying  back  on  te 
chair,  surrounded  by  her  cavaliers,  in  tte 
utmost  confusion,  two  or  three  supporting 
her,  and  half  a  dozen  others  bathing  her 
temples  and  her  hands  with  water,  or  apply- 
ing essences  to  her  nostrils.  A  moment 
more,  and,  lifting  her  m  their  arms,  tiey 
carried  her  out  of  the  box. 

"  Oh  !  Monsieur  de  St.  Megrin,  do  see 
what  becomes  of  the  fair  Countess.  lam 
as  curious  as  a  woman ;  and  besides,  I  take 
a  most  particular  interest  in  the  dashing 
Muscovite,"  said  Aurelia,  laughing. 

He  replied,  with  a  smile,  that  he  lia^ 
always  said,  nothing  surpassed  her  talent^. 
etc.,  except  her  amiability.  "  But,  Mc  rf*< 
eiel !  how  pale  you  have  suddenly  beconr, 
he  cried,  in  alarm,  as  lie  rose  to  obey  her 
orders  ;  "  are  you  ill  ?" 

''  Wh}^,  so  you  are,  dearest ;  you  do  not 
feel  unwell,  I  trust?"  exclaimed  LadvGIen- 
allan. 
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*  I  ? — ^what  an  idea !  I  never  felt  in 
^her  spirits ;  if  I  look  pale,  it  is  that  I 
I  exhausted  by  so  much  talking.  So  fill 
^  out  a  glass  of  wine,  Lord  Glenallan.  I 
1st  be  the  first  to  etrenner  the  champagne ; 
It  will  restore  me.  And  you,  M.  de  St. 
igrin,  make  haste  and  return  with  your 
dget  of  news,  for  it  is  time  for  us  to 

The  Count  replied,  "  that  was  quite 
iht,  for  it  would  never  do  for  the 
KTchesa  Trivulzio  to  imitate  the  Coun- 
«  of  Czemitsczeflf," — and  he  laughed 
iliciously. 

But  the  Marchesa  exclaimed,  he  was 
^ed,  for  there  was  "  a  gallant  cavalier,  who 
Kild  be  enabled  to  furnish  them  with  the 
Jst  authentic  details,"  as  the  door  opened, 
d  the  Baron  GriflFeo  entered. 
**  You  see.  Madonna,  I  have  forestalled 
«r  wishes.  Would  the  Fates  might  al- 
iye  so  happily  inspire  me,"  exclaimed  the 
iron. 

**We  know  already,**  laughed  Aurelia, 
that  the  Baron  GrifFeo  is  one  of  the 
^dons  of  old." 
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"  You  will  spoil  me,  Marchesa,"  replied 
Griffeo,  biting  his  lips  in  the  endeavour  to 
smile. 

"  Chel  as  if  that  were  possiblel  Youdo 
yourself  injustice." 

"  But  the  Countess  ?  You  have  no  mercy 
on  our  curiosity  between  you,"  cried  St. 
Megrin. 

"  Neither  more  nor  less  than  that  she 
would  get  out  of  her  bed  to  come  here  to- 
night; that  it  was  an  over-exertion;  that 
she  fainted,  as  you  saw ;  and  that  they  are 
now  taking  her  home.* 

"  By  wliich  your  famous  supper  makes 
fiasco^''  interrupted  the  Prince  of  Bresig* 
nano. 

'' Alas  !"  sighed  Griffeo. 

"  Quick,  then.  Lord  Glenallan,  will  you 
be  so  good  as  to  call  the  servants,  and  let  us 
sup.  It  is  getting  late,  and  doubtless  we 
shall  have  some  visitors  ere  long,"  exclaimed 
the  Marchesa,  motioning  to  the  rest  to  follow 
her  example,  as  she  seated  herself  at  table. 
"  I  regret  that  I  cannot  offer  you  any  ]?to 
kouscussoo^  or  other  rarity,  by  way  of  a  con- 
solation ;   but  if  any  capi  (Topera  of  my 
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f  can  replace  them,  I  trust  you  will  join 
Baron." 

'  I  should  be  only  too  happy,  were  it  not 
1 1  must  be  off  to  the  Palazzo  Salsa,  to 
I  in  the  genera]  mourning  at  the  door  of 
&ir  invalid,  or  I  should  be  in  her  black 
)ks  for  ever." 

^  Much  as  I  cannot  but  regret  being  de- 
ved  of  your  society,  such  an  excuse  as 
t  forbids  my  detaining  you,"  replied  the 
rchesa  in  the  most  flattering  tone,  as  the 
pon  rose  to  depart. 

*  St.  Megrin,  bursting  into  a  laugh,  ex- 
imed,  as  the  door  closed  behind  him, 
t  "  Madame  la  Marquise  was  positively 

wicked." 

*  It  must  be  confessed  that  la  reine  des 
les  uses  her  privileges,"  said  the  Austrian 
bassador  smiling. 

*  Abuses,  you  would  say,"  laughed  Aurelia; 
mt  you  must  admit  that  some  men  are  fair 
me.  And  now  let  the  champagne  circulate 
ily ;  and  to  begin,  fill  my  glass  again ! "  she 
led,  holding  it  out. 

"Take  care,  Marchcsa,"  answered   Lord 
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lallness  of  the  waist,  which  the  crimson 
sh  that  took  in  her  blue  satin  costume, 
splayed  to  perfection,  as  with  her  com- 
mons she  took  possession  of  the  seats 
xich  had  been  vacated  for  .them.  "  This 
^politan  hospitality  is  really  a  charming 
rprise  to  a  stranger  like  me." 
**  It  is  easy  to  see  what  a  new  importation 
Hx  are,  cara,"  retorted  a  Figaro ;  "  had  you 
ien  here  a  week,  you  would  have  already 
amed  that  the  Marchesa  Trivulzio  is  the 
ost  Uberal  of  women." 
St.  Megrin  observed,  as  he  glanced  at  her 
»stume,  that  she  was  doubtless  just  dis- 
abarked  fix)m  France ;  he  could  almost 
ncy  himself  back  at  Paris. 
"  I  am  happy  to  see  that  the  ancien  regime 
revived  there,"  said  the  Prince  of  Bresig- 
ino,  looking  at  her  powdered  wig ;  "  I  am 
>  partisan  of  Young  France  or  Young  Italy, 
it  remain  constant  to  my  old  affections." 
"  Fie  !  —  what  a  word  !  "  exclaimed  a 
.errot;  "it  is  offending  good  manners  to 
ention  constancy  to  the  polite  ears  of  our 
ir  Amphitryon.  Are  you  an  Italian,  Prince 

VOL.    III.  L 
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and  ignorant  that  she  has  banished  the  odious 
word  from  her  vocabulary?  " 

"  Sacristi ! "  cried  the  d^bardeur,  sticking 
her  hat  still  more  on  one  side,  while  she 
coolly  sipped  an  ice ;  "  I  thought  it  was  only 
in  my  beautiful  France  that  that  mow 
article  was  contraband.  I  perceive  thai 
Young  Italy  is  more  advanced  than  I  had 
any  notion  of." 

"  Oh !  we  are  making  astonishing  pro- 
gress every  day;  but  is  that  surprisingt 
with  such  brilliant  models  to  follow  as  the 
fair  Marchesa  Trivulzio  ?  She  alone  would 
make  an  epoch,"  said  a  green  domino. 

"  True/'  rejoined  the  Figaro,  with  the 
bitterest  emphasis  ;  "  such  sliining  stars  are 
rare  in  these  degenerate  times.  We  shall 
never  see  her  equal  again.  Neither  Corinth 
nor  Athens  could  parallel  the  modem  Aspa- 
sia  ;  how  then  shall  we  liope  to  do  so  ? " 

As  the  masks  thus  caught  up  the  ball 
from  each  other,  and  tossed  it  back  and 
forwards  with  a  volubility  which  left  no 
room  for  the  interposition  of  a  word,  the 
Miirchesa's    astounded    guests    hstcned  hi 
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lite  embarrasBmeiit,  looking  perfectly  be- 
Idered;  but  at  the  Figaro's  last  speech 
erjr  one  stared  aghast,  while  St.  Megrin  and 
vrd  Glenallan  exchanged  a  rapid  glance. 
The  only  person  who  retained  complete 
If-possession  was  the  Marchesa.  "  Count, 
11  you  not  fill  the  glasses  of  our  visitors?" 
e  said,  turning  to  St.  Megrin  with  perfect 
inposure ;  "we  must  not  let  a  verve  so  brilli- 
it  as  theirs  flag  for  want  of  its  due  stimulus." 
**!  had  much  rather  kick  them  down- 
lirs,  if  you  will  allow  me,"  he  muttered 

her  ear,   as    he    took    the    champagne 
•ttle  out  of  her  hand. 
**  Not  a  word  for  your  life !     Leave  them 

me,"  she  returned  in  a  rapid  whisper, 
sting  at  the  same  time  an  imperative 
)k  on  Lord  Glenallan. 
*'I  pledge  you,  belle  Marquise,  to  the 
ccesses  of  those  bright  eyes,  which  mine 
11  me  must  be  as  numerous  as  the  stars  of 
aven  and  the  sands  of  the  sea  !  "  cried  the 
fbardeur,  tossing  off  the  contents  of  her 
ass  at  one  draught. 

**  And  I,  to  that  of  your  Parisian  wit,  beau 
^ue,"  replied  Aurelia,  courteously. 

L  2 
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"  Palsambleu  !  what  delicious  wine!"  re- 
commenced the  d^bardeur,  extending  her 
glass  to  have  it  refilled ;  "  I  have  not  tasted 
such  since  I  supped  last  at  the  Maison  d'Or. 
Belle  Marquise,  where  can  I  get  such?" 

"  Your  ignorance  puts  us  all  to  the  blush, 
friend.  To  ask  such  a  homely  question  of 
the  Marchesa  Trivulzio ! — Fie !  As  if  ste 
ever  troubled  herself  with  such  trivial 
details !  Any  one  could  have  told  you  that 
her  wine  comes  from  the  cellar  of  her  head 
maggior-domo,"  said  the  Pierrot. 

The  d^bardeur  inquired  whose  was  that. 
The  Figaro  replied,  "  Whose  should  it  be 
but  the  Marchese  Martinengo's,  who  had 
supplied  her  with  that  and  everything  else 
for  the  last  three  years  ?  "* 

"Sacristil  what  a  valuable  personage! 
exclaimed  the  questioner.  "  I  quite  approve 
of  the  system ;  it  must  save  one  a  world  ot 
annoyance.  But  you  contradict  each  other. 
You  said  she  scouted  constancy,"  she  con- 
tinued, turning  to  the  Pierrot,  "  and  yo^ 
maintain  that  she  has  held  to  one  for  three 
whole  years.  Wliy,  that  is  constancy,  and 
of  the  most  miraculous  description,  on  f!^ 
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s  man  Latin.    How  reconcile  you  these 

"epancies  ?" 

In  the  shnplest  way  possible — ^the  Pa- 

Q  fashion;  one  for  use,  and  the  others 

ornament/'  replied  the  Figaro. 

So  you  see,  ma  mie^  you  have  only  to 

ite  the  seductive  example  of  the  fair 

:hesa,  and  you  will  soon  find  out  that 

0  il  mondo  h  paese^  "  interposed  a  black 
ino. 

And  much  better  than  my  own  country, 
if  those  diamonds,  which  add  so  great  a 
e  to  our  fair  hostess's  charms,  are  part 
ler  maggior-domo's  munificence.  Pal- 
)leu !  what  a  magnificent  parure!  There 
>t  one  of  our  grands  seigneurs  who  would 
J  down  so  gloriously  as  that ! "  cried  the 
rdeur. 
Why,  of  course,  they  had  long   since 

1  their  way  to  the  Mont  de  Pi^t6, 
•e  they  might  have  remained  till  now, 
!  it  not  for  the  Marchese  Martinengo," 
ered  Figaro. 

Signor  Figaro,**  said  the  Marchesa,  still 
,  though  pale  as  marble  ;  "  as  you  seem 
ccurately  acquainted  with  my  private 
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affairs,  would  you  kindly  favour  me  with  the 
authorities  from  whom  you  have  gathered 
these  interesting  particulars  concerning  one?" 

"  Per  Bacco  !  With  the  greatest  pleasure. 
The  Marchesa  Trivulzio  has  only  to  aA 
Madlle.  Carrier,  her  modiste ^  Madlle.  Julienne, 
her  fleuriste^  with  all  her  other  tradespeq[fe» 
whom  the  Marchese  paid  three  weeks  ago; 
and  Melchior  Zapato,  the  Jew  usurer,  to 
whom  the  Marchese  Trivulzio  pawned  her 
diamonds,  and  from  whom  the  Marchese 
Martinengo  redeemed  them.  Not  that  I 
mention  this  as  a  reproach.  I  have  always 
thought  the  Marchesa  Trivulzio  the  most 
sensible  woman  1  know  of.  She  was  clever 
enough  to  select  the  richest  man  in  Italy 
for  her  paymaster-general ;  and  stranger  far, 
she  is  clever  enough  to  keep  him.  Deny 
her  talents  who  may,  after  that,''  he  con- 
cluded, wdth  a  scoffing  laugh. 

"  Ha  !  do  I  know  you  ?  *'  cried  Aurelia, 
starting  to  her  feet,  her  eyes  flashing  light- 
nings. "  The  dastard  who  shelters  his  base 
ness  beneath  tlie  mask,  in  order  to  avenge 
himself  on  the  woman  who  spumed  him,  i^ 
unmistakable.       Deprive  us  then  no  longer 
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*  gazing  on  tliat  countenance  which  is  the 
irror  of  an  ignominious  soul.  All  disguise 
3re  vain  now.     There  are  no  two  Fieschis 

the  world ;"  and  swifter  than  thought,  she 
kd  torn  the  mask  off  his  face,  and  dashed 
disdainfolly  into  the  pit  ere  he  or  any  one 
td  recovered  from  their  stupor. 

His  coarse  features,  rendered  absolutely 
deous  by  the  lividness  and  distortion  of 
ry,  Count  Fieschi  stood  unmasked  before 
em. 

"Would  that  you  were  a  man,  Madam, 
id  every  drop  of  your  blood  would  not 
iffice  to  wash  out  this  outrage,"  he  cried, 
lashing  his  teeth  :  and  he  glared  around 
m  with  the  look  of  a  tiger,  that  there 
lould  be  no  one  here  to  expiate  it. 
"  Qu'on  cela  ne  tienne,  Count,"  exclaimed 
i.  Megrin,  drawing  out  his  card.  "  You 
ould  not  have  insulted  the  Marchesa  so 
ag  had  she  suffered  me,  as  I  wished,  to 
ng  you  headforemost  into  the  pit." 
"  Comte  de  St.  Megrin,  you  dream ! 
ou  owe  yourself  to  your  name.  A  St. 
egrin  cannot  fight  such  a  fellow  as  that, 
ould   you   pollute    your  sword  with   the* 
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tiink  of  beside  balls  to-night.     M.  de  St. 
^egrin,    will  you  hand  me  down  to   my 
carriage?'*  and  exchanging  a  courteous  salu- 
tation with  her  friends,   Aurelia  took  the 
Count's  arm,  and  left  the  box. 


CHAPTER  XI. 

ONE   CANNOT   FOBESEB   EVE 

"  Well,  you  have  made  a  p 
it  at  last;  here's  a  precious  J 
all,"  were  the  first  words  with 
greeted  him,  as  early  on  the  fol 
ing  Martinengo  presented  hii 
Marchesa's  door. 

He  replied,  that  it  was  ti 
cursedly  unlucky  business ;  all 
that  infernal  Russian  hag.  She 
it  out  of  Trivulzio,  in  spite  of 
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tically,  that  the  cleverest  of  men  might 
over-matched  by  a  woman, 
^ce  or  twice  it  might  succeed,  he  ad- 
ted,  but  in  the  long  run  it  was  a  dan- 
008  game,  as  an  instance  of  which  he  had 
ad  her  out  long  since,  and  had  only 
tyed  the  chastisement  she  had  most 
ly  earned. 

sotta's  teeth  chattered  with  terror  as  die 
ied  she  knew  not  what  he  meant.  She, 
3iost  faith&l  servant  I 
Was  it  being  a  faithful  servant  to  betray 
s  master's  secrets?"  he  asked,  as  Isotta 
<  all  the  saints  in  the  calendar  to  witness 
innocence. 

be  had  never  breathed  a  word  to  her 

iress,  he  said,  with  a  sneer ;  of  that  he 

aware.     There  were  two  good  reasons 

eal  her  lips  in  that  quarter ;  the  first, 

nothing  would  have  prevented  the 
chesa  from  sending  her  back  to  Sesto, 
n  she  discovered  that  from  the  first  she 
been  a  spy  in  his  pay ;  and  the  second, 

no  promise,  however  solemn,  could 
3  made  her  conceal  from  him  her  in- 
lation  at  the  discovery.     On  that  point. 
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therefore,  he  was  secure.  But  he  recom- 
nieiiJed  her  to  have  no  more  conferences 
with  PVan9ois,  and  be  fixed  his  piercing 
eyes  on  her. 

"  Oh,  Santa  Vergine  1  have  mercy  on  me 
Eccellema"  cried  Isotta,  pale  as  ashes,  and 
falling  on  her  knees. 

Martinengo  asked  her,  with  a  smile,  fib^ 
put  her  in  such  a  fright.  But  Isotta  replied, 
shuddering,  that  she  well  knew  in  the  first 
street  she  entered,  or  the  first  thing  slie 
touclied,  she  would  find  death  if  such  were 
his  ExccUoncv's  pleasure. 

That  miglit  be,  he  said ;  but  she  could 
still  be  useful  to  him,  and  therefore  he 
would  spare  lior,  provided  she  sensed  liim 
witli  all  the  zeal  and  address  she  possessed ; 
but  if  she  swerved  again  from  her  fidelity, 
the  intercession  of  a  saiut  would  not  save 
her ;  nor  need  she  hope  to  escape  detection, 
for  her  every  motion  would  be  watched 

There  was  no  fear  of  that,  Isotta  swore, 
for  she  had  ahvays  thought  him  a  ma^cian, 
"  and  now,  con  rtspetto"  she  added,  crossing 
herself  devoutly,  "  she  would  as  lieve  play  a 
trick  to  Satan." 
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He  observed,  with  a  cold  smile,  that  she 
>uld  not  do  better  than  cultivate  that 
lutary  opinion,  and  then  questioned  her 
Kyat  the  Marchesa. 

Isotta  replied  that  she  was  almost  frantic. 
ic  had  never  gone  to  bed  all  night.  At 
s^  had  driven  round  to  all  her  foumisseursy 
id  returned  home  at  nine,  dispatched  a 
Ktjrier  after  the  Marchese  to  Rome,  and 
^n  closeted  with  her  homme  d'affaires  for 
X  hour.  That  now  she  was  pacing  up  and 
orwn  the  room,  pale  as  marble,  and  what 
'Hified  her  the  most,  without  shedding  a 
^.  Never,  Isotta  concluded,  had  she  seen 
^  in  such  despair. 

Martinengo  said  it  was  undoubtedly  an 
"Ocious  situation,  and  one  out  of  which  she 
iBt  be  extricated  immediately,  and  tliat  he 
^lild  get  her  out  of  it  to  her  honour,  if  she 
^xxld  but  be  reasonable.  Here,  he  con- 
^'Ued,  he  should  want  Isotta ;  for  he  knew  it 
>vild  be  difficult  to  get  her  to  accept  money 
^n  firom  him. 

**  Even  from  him,"  Isotta  echoed.     "Why 

there  were  one  person  with  whom  she 
^^^   more    furious    than    another,  it  was 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

THE   USE    OF   A   WIFE. 

TA  was  right,  never  had  Aurelia  been 
L  despair.  In  all  her  previous  suffer- 
le  had  had  her  pride  to  sustain  her, 
2  satisfaction  of  being  able  to  exclude 
from  the  public.  But,  here,  on  the 
y,  she  was  made  the  mark  for  every 

to  rail  at ;  certain  to  have  the  finger 
m  pointed  at  her,  with  unsparing 
ess,  by  all  those  whom  she  had 
d,  and  all  those  who  envied  her.  Her 
ade  the  more  tremendous,  by  the 
le  to  which  she  had  elevated  herself, 
>m  which  she  was  thus  ignominiously 
d  down,  when  she  least  expected  it. 

realization  of  the  worst  on  all  hands, 
hich  her  inquiries  of  the  morning  had, 

utter  dismay,  corroborated  the  accu 
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i)f  her  bwe  enemie?,  had  come  apx 
ifep  a  •iiiiniierbolc.  Rain,  ii  was  clear. 
■'..e  face;  but  even  that  she 
•  rne,  lukl  it  beea  pcwsible  to 
fgtT^'f*'  her%lf  &oin  its  terrible  accoa- 
[— immtr  of  i£eboitoar  and  infamv.  fiLnr 
imdicste  her  name,  imlea^  it  were  poedlde 
lo  pav  oS  every  debt,  and  to  prove  (o  a 
incredulous  world,  the  ^:>  improbable  realir.-, 
that  of  her  own  ruin,  and  of  MartineriLvV" 
unsought  prodigality  she  had  been  oqiialh' 
ignorant. 

As  she  meditated  on  these  insolubk 
problems,  her  agonies  roee.  as  Isotta  had 
traly  said,  alni>ist  to  madness.  L'mier  all 
circumstances,  nothing  could  be  done  till  lif 
arrival  of  Iier  husband,  and  she  endeavoiinJ 
to  cheat  the  time  and  the  fever  whicli 
throbbed  in  every  nerve,  by  calculating  the 
liours  and  the  minutes  which  must  elajw 
boHire  the  arrival  of  her  messenger  and  the 
tvHim  of  Trivulzio. 
Won]  out  at  last  with  agitation,  su&riog- 
fiitigue.  she  had  thrown  hoself  downo" 
ise  loncne.  and  rested  her  head  on  the 
||Ue  tai:^.  to  ox^  the  boming  pul^atica' 
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f  her  temples,  when  the  door  was  burst 
iolently  open,  and,  covered  with  dust,  wild, 
aggard,  and  pale,  her  husband  rushed  in. 

"  Oh !  thank  heaven  I  you  are  arrived," 
be   exclaimed,    starting    from  her    chair. 
You  met  my  messenger  on  the  road,  I 
(resume?" 

"  I  met  no  one." 

"  You  know  not  what  has  occurred,  then?  " 

"  I  know  nothing  but  that  I  am  more 
iead  than  alive,  that  I  have  ridden  day  and 
light  from  Rome,  because — "  he  stopped 
nd  hesitated  an  instant,  and  then  rushed  on 
"ith  renewed  vehemence.  "  Because  I  am 
^ven  out  of  my  senses,  and  that  I  want 
>ur  assistance,  Aurelia." 
"  My  assistance  1 "  she  exclaimed  in  sur- 
ise. 

*'  Ay,  your  assistance;  no  one  else  can 
Ip  me  out  of  the  infernal  position  I  am  in 
t  you ;  and  once  for  all,  Aurelia,  whether 
^  like  it  or  not,  you  mttst  do  it." 
'*  Explain  yourself;  when  I  comprehend 
U^  1  shall  have  a  better  chance  of  being 
le  to  answer." 
**  In  one  word  then,  I  want  fifty  thousand 

VOL.    Ill*  M 
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francs  this  morning,  and,  co&te  que  coiiU  you 
must  get  them  for  me  directly." 

"  /  get  them  for  you !  and  where,  and 
how,  pray  ?  You  best  know  the  state  ol 
your  own  finances,"  she  answered  bitterly. 

"  How?  why  irom  whom  else  but  Mar- 
tinengo,  to  be  sure,"  Trivulzio  rephed;  ^^^^ 
had  obstinately  refiised  him  another  piastre, 
but  he  could  deny  nothing  to  her." 

She  asked  if  he  were  mad. 

He  answered,  not  in  the  least.  That  she 
must  drive  off  to  him  instanter.  Ask  him 
affectionately  for  the  fifty  thousand.  It 
mattered  not  about  assigning  him  a  reason, 
for  he  would  rather  give  it  to  her  to  pl^y 
at  marbles  with,  than  to  liim  to  build  him  ^ 
triumpha]  arch.  He  presumed  he  need  gi^^ 
her  no  lessons  as  to  the  way  ladies  cajoleu 
men  out  of  everything  they  pleased,  inchiding 
their  senses ;  she  was  no  longer  a  nonce,  h^ 
sneered;  and  when  she  had  obtained  his 
money,  he  begged  she  would  bring  them 
back  at  once,  as  he  would  be  impatiently 
awaiting  the  precious  ducats,  and  afterward^ 
ho  would  give  her  free  leave  to  return,  and 
testify  her  gratitude  ad  libitum. 
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ls  he  moved  to  the  bell  she  awoke  from 
stupe&ction  into  which  his  harangue  had 
iged  her,  and  asked  if  he  were  insane 
Ugh  to  imagine  she  had  the  slightest 
Lon  of  degrading  herself  so  far. 
ler  indignation  was  magnificent;  she 
lid  make  a  splendid  Lady  Macbeth,  he 
.  with  a  scoffing  laugh.  But  he  was  in 
jesting  mood.  These  fifty  thousand  were 
>lutely  indispensable  to  him.  To  do 
lout  them  was  impossible,  and  as  to  get 
n  otherwise  than  from  Martinengo  was 
ally  so;  he  regretted  being  obliged  to 
St  upon  her  obtaining  them  from  him. 
k)uld  make  but  little  difference  either  to 

or- her,  he  concluded,  after  all  the  money 
lad  already  disbursed  for  her,  and  it  was 
ere  trifle  to  ask  from  a  lover. 

And  what  right  have  you  to  suppose 
'  he  is  a  lover  of  mine  ?  "  she  exclaimed, 
gnantly. 

Do  you  imagine  I  am  fool  enough  to  be- 
e  that  the  man  who  for  the  last  two  years 
thrown  away  fabulous  sums  in  sustaining 
r  extravagance,  did  it  out  of  that  pure 

M  2 
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F^Vflfll  ^^^  y-^^  ^  throw  dnst  in  m; 

-'jlkjM  thai,  for  Martineogo.    Rememb 

had  the  delicacy  never  to  tak< 
his  weakness  for  you  before,  ai 
the  thousands  he  has  squanden 
request  of  to-day  is  as  a  drop  o 
ocean." 

Aurelia  asked  with  horror, 
possible  that  he  had  su&red 
pay  her  debts,  with  his  know 
as  he  had  taught  her  to  esti 
racter,  she  had  been  impre] 
it  80  scandalously  despicable 
glancing  at  him  with  disgust. 

He  inquired,  ironically,  wha 
of  all  these  heroics,  when  sht 
suffered  Martinengo  to  provide 
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laded,  with  a  bitter  sneer.  But  he  had 
o  time  to  bandy  altercations.  Would  she 
et  him  the  money, — yes  or  no  ? 

*'  If  you  are  callous  to  all  shame  yourself, 
ease  to  insult  my  ears,  at  least,  with  the 
"ase  avowal  I  request, — I  insist  upon  it," 
he  said,  casting  on  him  a  glance  of  the 
^ftiest  contempt. 

As  she  spoke  the  door  opened,  and  the 
larchesa  Visconti  entered- 

'*  Oh,  you  are  come  in  time,  Nina,  to 
•re vent  my  going  out  of  my  senses,"  cried 
livulzio.  "  The  whole  world  seems  bent 
n  driving  me  distracted  this  morning. 
fere  am  I,  in  the  most  terrible  distress,  for 

paltry  sum  of  money,  and  Aurelia  is  in 
^^h  a  confounded  bad  humour  about  that 
^urd  kick-up  of  last  night,  that  nothing  will 
^clnce  her  to  ask  for  it ;  while,  to  make  my 
'^'"^luck  complete,  Martinengo  himself  is  in 
'^ch  an  infernal  fury  about  it,  that  when 
'  called  on  him  to  assist  me,  he  told  me 
politely,  half  an  hour  ago,  to  go  to  the  devil, 
^^d  that  he  felt  much  better  inclined  to  toss 
^e  out  of  the  window.  For  Heaven's  sake, 
^ina,  use  your  eloquence  to  vanquish  Aure- 


so  naicuious  an  anair  r  wouia  i« 
that  they  had  both  been  flay€ 
night?"  he  cried,  thrusting  hi 
over  his  brows,  and  flinging  aE 
tlie  room. 

No  words  can  paint  the  stupoi 
Aurelia  listened  to  her  husband's 
of  the  infamy  which  had  been  cas 
the  difficulty  of  disproving  whict 
breaking  her  heart.  She  fell  back 
and  burst  into  a  convulsive  fit  of 

The  Marchesa  Visconti,  who,  ■ 
faults,  was  not  ill-natured,  did  h 
soothe  and  tranquilUse  her. 

"  Afler  all,  cam  mia"  she  said 
violence  of  the  fit  subsiding,  she 
might    venture    to   begin   and 
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Aurelia  exclaimed,  what  remedy  was  there 
r  such  a  dreadful  situation;! 
The  Marchesa  admitted  it  was  very  un- 
Basant,  but  observed  how  much  worse  it 
ight  have  been. 

**  How,  in  heaven's  name,  could  it  be 
>Tse ;  the  outrage  could  not  have  been 
osser  or  more  public  ! "  cried  Aurelia. 
**  Oh  I  you  are  thinking  of  that  insolent 
iack  the  masks  made  on  you ;  but  which 
us  is  not  subject  to  that  sort  of  imperti- 
nee  ?  That  is  the  '  penalty  of  beauty  ; 
lerever  it  can  be  done  with  impunity,  a 
3tty  woman  is  certain  to  have  her  pecca- 
l^lces  flung  in  her  face  by  all  those  who 
V'e  not  been  fortimate  enough  to  profit 
them.  The  only  thing  is,  to  make  up 
G  8  mind  never  to  let  it  ruffle  one's  se- 
^ity.  As  for  me,  it  only  makes  me  laugh 
^,  and  so  it  must  you,  sorellina  mia.  Never 
^p  those  bright  eyes  out  for  such  a  petty 
Agreeable  as  that.  Believe  me,  all  Naples 
1  re-echo  with  it  for  two  or  three  days,  and 
'^  your  misadventure  will  be  forgotten." 
-Aurelia  replied,  impatiently,  that  the 
'ty    disagreeable    of    being    accused    oi 
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receiving  money  from  Martinengo,  as  liis 
chfere  amie,  drove  her  mad. 

The  Marchesa  exclaimed  that  she  was 
absm-d  to  take  it  so  tragically,  when  half 
her  friends  and  acquaintances  were  in  the 
same  condition ;  what  did  it  signify  ?  What 
she  thought  far  worse  was  the  ruin  Ippolito'a 
and  the  Coimtess's  extravagance  had  brought 
on  them.  But  Martinengo  was  the  mast 
generous  of  men,  and  if  she  resorted  to  a 
little  diplomacy,  instead  of  driving  him  wild 
with  jealousy — gave  up  coquetry,  and  played 
the  aiFectionate,  she  could  get  anything  out 
of  him.  He  would  set  all  to  rights,  and 
wipe  off  all  the  debts  in  five  or  six  month?, 
after  which,  Nina  concluded,  laughing,  she 
mio;ht  recommence  as  remorselesslv  ^ 
ever. 

To  Aurelia's  indignant  demand,  if  ?b^' 
too  thought  the  Marchese  her  lover,  Xio^ 
observed  that  it  w- as  really  nonsense  to  want 
to  persuade  people  out  of  their  senses: 
"  and  Apropos,"  she  said,  "  if  I  were  you, 
I  really  should  get  Ippolito  that  money.  As 
it  is  the  first  time  he  has  asked  vou,  he 
deserves   some  consideration.     Few  would 
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3  shown  80  much  delicacy.  As  for  my 
)and,  if  I  were  fortunate  enough  to 
L  such  a  Croesus  for  a  cavalier  servente, 
vould  certainly  insist  upon  sharing  with 
Therefore,  I  really  think  he  ought  not 
>e  refiised  this  once,"  she  concluded,  per- 
ively. 

For  what  do  you  all  take  me?"  cried 
elia,  passionately,  "Think  you  I  am 
of  yourselves?  Know,  then,  for  once 
for  ever,  that  an  Englishwoman  is 
le  of  other  clay.  Sooner  than  degrade 
elf  to  the  level  of  all  around  me,  I 
lid  swallow  prussic  acid." 
Tie  Marchesa  Visconti,  angry  in  her  turn, 
3rved  that  it  would  be  difficult  to  per- 
ie  any  one  of  the  immaculateness  of 
[lish  virtue,  as  there  were  too  many 
mples  to  the  contrary,  even  in  Italy. 
5  need  go  no  farther  than  two  or  three 
the  reigning  stars   in  Naples,   such   as 

y  W or  Lady  C —  F ,  to  learn 

value  of  such  high-sounding  words, 
.urelia  replied  that    she  was   far  from 
ataining  their  infallibility,  but,  at  least, 
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she  said,  with  burning  emphasis,  they  did 
not  sell  themselves. 

Isotta,  at  this  moment,  interrupted  them, 
to  announce  that  there  was  a  gentleman 
without  who  insisted  upon  seeing  her,  to 
communicate  something  of  extreme  im- 
portance. 

The  Marchesa  Visconti,  considerably  dis- 
gusted at  finding  her  consolations  so  ill- 
appreciated,  expressed  her  hope  that  on 
reflection  she  would  see  the  propriety  of 
following  her  advice,  and  seized  the  oppor- 
tunity to  take  her  leave,  AureUa  making  no 
effort  to  detain  her. 

On  the  stranger  being  admitted,  he  proved 
to  be  Rothschild's  head  clerk.  He  apologised 
for  so  unseasonable  an  intrusion  bv  the 
explanation  that  he  had  been  expressly 
desired  to  transmit  the  information  to  her- 
self in  person.  He  then  inquired  if  she  had 
not  an  uncle  in  India  of  the  name  of  Man- 
deville. 

The  Marchesa  replied  in  the  aflirmative,but 
observed  that  she  knew  nothing  of  him  from 
his  having  gone  out  while  she  was  an  infant, 
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having  ceased  for  many  years  to  hold 

communication  with  his  family. 

lie  startling  fact  was  then   announced 

ber  that  her  uncle  was  dead,  and  had 

ueathed  to  her  the  sum  of  one  himdred 

isand  pounds. 

lie  blood  rushed  to  Aurelia's  heart  in 

multuous  tide  of  joyous  emotion,  as  she 

3rly  inquired  whether    the   news  were 

irtainty. 

0  certain,  he  replied,  that  the  fonds  had 

1  received  with  the  advice  that  gave 
intelligence. 

he  Marchesa  took  the  paper  he  presented 
ler.  It  was  a  banker's  letter,  simply 
ng  the  death  of  Richard  Mandeville  at 
ierabad,  and  the  legacy  he  had  left  to  his 
e,  the  Marchesa  Trivulzio,  of  one  hun- 
l  thousand  pounds. 

he  clerk  said  he  had  only  to  add,  that 
money  was  in  their  hands,  at  her  dis- 
J  whenever  she  chose  to  draw  for  it. 
.8  soon  as  her  welcome  visitor  retired, 
delight  which  she  had  so  long  repressed 
ce  forth  in  ecstacies  of  happiness.  "  Oh, 
iersi  Villiers!  you  were  right,"  she  ex- 


a  second,  to 
name,  and  dis 
of  degradatio 
ground  ever  s 
morning." 

Ringing  th 
with  feelings  i 
lions  would  n( 
iiours  previoai 
room  to  prepa 
round  of  her 
debta  at  once, 
of  Martinengo'i 
agent  in  the  ca 
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CHAPTER  XHL 

BEPENTANCE. 

Hardly  had  she  quitted  the  saloon,  when 
rivulzio,  to  whom  the  idea  had  occurred 
pledging  her  diamonds  a  second  time, 
-entered  it.  The  first  thing  which  caught 
5  eyes  was  the  open  letter,  which  his  wife 
d  forgotten,  on  the  table-  Taking  it  up, 
^Te  from  a  mechanical  movement  of  curi- 
ty  than  any  other  reason,  he  glanced 
•elessly  over  it;  but  in  a  moment  his 
antion  became  riveted  by  its  important 
itenta.  Twice, — three  times  he  read  it 
iT,  to  be  assured  that  he  was  not  dream- 
; ;  but  once  thoroughly  convinced  that  his 
ts  had  not  deceived  him,  his  plan  was 
iided  on  immediately ;  and  he  was  moving 
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to  the  chimney,  to  ring  the  bell,  in  atAet 
request  the  presence  of  Aurelia,  ■when  tht 
door  opened,  and  she  appeared  eqaif^ied  for 
her  promenade. 

He  ^w  she  was  going  out,  he  said,  but 
begged  to  detain  her  a  few  moments.  He 
iras  pained  beyond  measure  at  liaWng  so  &r 
forgotten  himself  as  to  have  annoyed  ber. 
He  could  not  rest  another  hour  in  peac* 
linger  the  consciousness  that  he  had  gives 
her  lofty  spirit  cause  for  despising  him. 
No  seiner  had  he  made  his  shameless 
request,  than  he  blushed  for  himself;  but 
she  could  not  conceive  what  were  the  feel- 
ings of  a  man  like  him,  when  driven  dis- 
tracted by  such  frightful  circumstances  as 
those  which  were  tlien  ovenvhelming  him. 
Had  not  the  obtaining  of  this  miserable  sum 
of  money  been  a  matter  of  life  and  death, 
— a  debt  of  honour, — failing  the  repa_\-ment 
of  which  he  should  be  covered  with  dis- 
grace, he  would  never  have  so  acted.  He 
hoped,  therefore,  that  she  would  forgive  an 
ebullition  of  violence,  of  which  he  entreated 
the  pardon  with  such  heartfelt  regret,  he 
concluded  appealingly. 
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"  What !  really,  you  are  sorry  for  your 
conduct?" 

"  So  much  so,  that,  would  to  heaven  it 
depended  upon  me  to  live  these  last  five 
years  over  again.  You  would  see  whether 
I  would  recommence  the  career  I  have  so 
madly  pursued.  But  this  unavailing  repent- 
ance comes  too  late.  If  I  had  even  the 
means  of  clearing  off  some  of  my  debts, 
there  might  still  be  a  chance  of  retrieving 
myself;  but  that  is,  alas!  impossible;  so 
there  is  nothing  for  it  but  to  meet  one's  fate 
with  courage.  Oh!  if  even  I  could  spare 
you  from  sharing  my  misfortunes, — were  the 
punishment  of  my  folly  to  fall  only  on  my 
own  head, — but  to  drag  you  along  with  me, 
— ^you,  so  innocent  of  all, — and  once  so 
warmly  attached  to  me, — there  lies  the  sting 
of  death ! "  he  said,  passionately. 

"  If  she  could  trust  in  the  sincerity  of 
his  repentance,"  she  replied,  hesitatingly, 
touched  by  the  tone  of  profound  emotion  in 
which  he  spoke. 

"  By  all  that  is  sacred,  Aurelia,  you  may 
believe  me.  Say  but  one  pitying  word  of  for- 
giveness, and  your  husband  will  be  at  your 
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feet  for  ever,  more  adoring  than  even  in  liis 
first  days  of  passion,"  he  cried,  flinging  him- 
self on  his  knees  before  her. 

"  This  is  folly,  Marchese,"  she  answered 
coldly,  withdrawing  the  hand  which  he  W 
snatched,  and  was  covering  with  kisses.  ^  H 
you  are  really  desirous  to  repair  the  scandal 
of  the  past  by  the  reform  of  the  fiiture,  I  am 
glad  of  it,  for  your  sake  as  well  as  mine,  and 
shall  be  happy  to  fiilfil  my  duty  as  a  wife,  in 
aiding  you  to  execute  your  good  resolutiooB, 
as  far  as  depends  on  me ;  but  that  anything 
could  ever  restore  to  you  the  place  you  once 
occupied  in  my  heart  is  totally  out  of  the 
question.  The  time  is  past  when  it  was  in 
your  power  to  revive  in  me  any  latent  feeling 
of  affection,  even  were  not  love  as  utterly 
extinguished  now  on  your  side  as  on  muie. 

"  Aurelia,  you  are  cruel.  Never  did  yofl 
seem  more  adorable  to  me  than  at  this  hour. 
I  swear  to  you  .  .  .  ." 

"  Spare  yourself  all  these  unnecessary 
exertions,  signor  Marchese ;  I  want  no  oatte 
to  enhance  your  protestations.  The  i^^ 
you  have  been  playing  off  on  me  is  qm^^ 
sufficiently  contemptible,  now  that  I  W^ 
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key  of  the  enigma/'  she  exclaimed  con- 
iptuously,  as  her  glance  fell  on  the  letter 
ig  open  on  the  table.  "  As  the  mask  is 
en  finally,  let  us  clearly  understand  each 
er.  At  present  we  are  in  need  of  one 
ther;  the  wisest  plan,  therefore,  is  to 
le  to  a  compromise.  You  want  money ; 
r^sit  justification  and  vengeance.  Help 
to  the  second,  and  I  will  give  you  the 
b.  This  is  a  fair  bargain,  unless,  indeed, 
r  devotion  to  the  Countess  is  so  great  that 
prefer  going  to  prison  or  starving  for  her 
e,  for  which  I  think  you  far  too  wise. 
3ne  word,  then,  is  it  a  compact?" 
Trivulzio  said,  hesitatingly,  if  he  only 
5W  what  she  proposed  .... 
5he  replied  that  he  should  learn  in  two 
rds.  It  was  her  intention  to  break  up  her 
ibhshment  in  Naples,  and  quit  it  finally 
ihree  or  four  days,  or  a  week  at  the  latest, 
"ore  her  departure  she  would  give  a  grand 
',  at  which  it  was  her  particular  desire 
t  the  Countess,  and  all  the  elite  of  her 
nds,  should  be  present.  That  they  would 
ce  it  a  point,  one  and  all,  to  accept  her 
tations,  she  doubted  not.     Few  of  them 
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elia  haughtily.     She   demanded,  there- 

,  his   decision,  —  yes    or    no.      In  the 

case,  he  should  have  the  fifty  thousand 

cs  at  once;  in  the  second,  not  a  ducat. 

was    called  out    by  urgent   business, 

had   no  time   to  waste  on  hesitation, 

lie  must  make  up  his   mind   at   once, 

concluded  sternly. 

Well,  then,  the  devil  take  it  I  give 
the  money,"  cried  Trivulzio  passionately, 
hatever  she  gets,  by  Jove  she  has 
ly  earned  it.  I  am  not  going  to  in- 
irenience  myself  for  any  confounded 
aan  under  the  sun." 

The  bargain  is  signed  and  sealed,  then  ; 
that  you  keep  it  to  the  letter,  if  you 
I  me  to  fulfil  my  share  of  it,"  said 
^lia,  as  she  disdainfully  left  the  room. 
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itive  public,  moreover,  had  already 
id  means  to  ascertain,  that  the  morning 
r  the  Festino  Aurelia  had  paid  off  all 
debts,  and  in  addition,  her  cards  were 
bA  for  an  accademia  of  dilettanti,  the 
ic  to  be  diversified  by  charades, 
b  was  curious  to  observe  how  the  current 
>ublic  feeling  changed  at  once.  Some 
ier  firiends  had  already  taken  her  part, 

there  were  few  who  ventured  to  defend 

base  perpetrators  of  the  scandalous 
■age  that  had  been  put  on  her  so  re- 
•selessly.  But  the  majority,  composed 
ler  open  or  secret  enemies,  the  beauties 
>m  she  had  eclipsed,  the  aspirants  she 

disdained,  and  the  bores  she  had 
luded,  only  too  happy  to  seize  so 
ten  an  occasion,  had  already  com- 
ced    the  work    of    lapidation   with    a 

proportioned  to  the  perfections  of  the 
m  they  were  armed    to    crush,  when 

unexpected    news    came    upon    them 
.  the  effect  of  a  galvanic  shock. 
he    tide    set    in    inmiediately    in    the 
chesa's  favour.     Now  that  it  was  posi- 
>   that    instead  of  being  an  object  of 


and  into  whose  charmed  ciic. 
was  a  brevet  of  distinction  ai 
not  a  voice  was  any  longer  n 
her.  Those  who  had  been  the 
in  condemnation  were  now  tl 
thusiastic  in  their  praise, 
lauded  to  the  skies  as  a  caiumi 
The  wretches  wlio  had  dared  1 
were  pronounced  to  be  one  and  i 
et  de  corde,  no  terra  of  reproacl 
opprobricus  for  them ;  while  a 
thought  tliemselves  liable  to  s 
they  should  incur  any  of  the  gi 
Livished  on  the  culprits,  out-H( 
one  else  in  their  revilings. 

Amidst    these    latter   were, 
supposed,  the  Countess  and  her 
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the  most  edifying  disgust  of  the  gross 
attack  that  had  been  made  upon  the  Mar- 
clie«a.  It  must  be  confessed,  however,  that 
^^  never  omitted  to  season  her  discourse 
^"fcli  some  of  those  caustic  remarks  or 
^^J^'oastic  inuendoes  which  rendered  her  so 
P^onliarly  dangerous,  from  the  epigrammatic 
'^^^^^ix  and  witty  malignancy  which  it  was 
>tte  Qf  iier  specialities  to  give  to  every- 
"itig  she  said. 

Of  all  those  whom  the  sudden  announce- 
^^^t  took  by  surprise  no  one  was  more 
^^^ovinded  than  herself.     Nor  was  her  stupe- 
^^tion   diminished   by  being    one    among 
-^^      first  to  receive    an    invitation  to    the 
^^^  ccted  concert,  which  was  to  take  place 
^    five  days.     The  card    was   accompanied 
^y     a  courteous  note  from  Aurelia  herself, 
'^^erein  she  pressed  the  Countess  in  the 
^^ost  flattering  terms  to  take   part  in   the 
^l^arades  and  proverbs,  which  she  proposed 
getting  up  with  greater  care  and  perfection 
than  usual,   a   theatre   being  specially   ar- 
ranged for  the  pm^pose. 

The  Countess,  for  onco,  was  fairly  puzzled. 
What   was  the   meaning  of   all  this?  and 
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whether  ii  were  wiser  to  accept  or  to  refuse, 
were  questions  that  even  her  perspkacitr 
found  it  impossible  to  £itbom.  The  pro- 
blem became  even  more  mysterious  when 
one  afier  the  other,  all  her  intimaiP!, 
dropped  in  successively;  and  it  was  finollr 
discovered  that  every  odc  of  the  acttm 
in  the  scene  of  the  Festino,  with  the  ex- 
ception of  Fieschi,  was  included  in  the 
same  request.  A  general  council  was  held 
on  the  best  course  to  pmsue,  and  the 
majority  being  of  opinion  with  the  Countess, 
that  the  safest,  by  Jar,  was  to  brave  it  out 
nith  a  bold  front,  it  was  decided  to  accept, 
the  more  easily  as  their  lair  hostess  re~ 
minded  them,  that  were  anything  siniswr 
intended,  she  would  always  be  sure  to 
receive  timely  warning  from  Trivulzio. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 
A  woman's  vengeance. 

At  last  the  interesting  evening  arrived. 
So  great  had  been  the  sensation  and  curi- 
osity excited,  that  as  Aurelia  had  hoped, 
she  received  scarcely  an  excuse. 

At  the  earliest  possible  hour  the  guests 
came  pouring  in  so  rapidly,  that  ere  ten 
o'clock,  almost  all  the  company  were  assem- 
bled, and  the  concert  was  enabled  to  com- 
mence. 

Notwithstanding  the  shortness  of  the 
notice,  the  Marchesa,  who  had  all  the  talent 
of  the  aristocratic  world  of  Naples  at  her 
disposal,  had  succeeded  in  collecting  twenty 
or  thirty  distinguished  amateurs,  whose  first- 
rate  execution,  both  vocal  and  instrumental. 
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i  both  seeming  to  be  on  terms  of  unex- 
pled  affection. 

Ere  the  evening  was  half  over,  it  was  the 
leral  opinion — the  Countess's  and  her 
"ty  included — ^that  the  Marchesa's  real 
"pose  in  assembling  the  party,  was  to 
e  the  most  striking  denial  to  the  calum- 
s  of  which  she  had  been  the  object,  by 
playing  greater  lavishness  than  ever,  and 
king  all  Naples  witness  to  her  reconcilia- 
i  with  her  husband. 

2ven  Trivulzio  began  to  flatter  himself, 
the  evening  waned  to  its  close,  that  his 
ta  had  been  exaggerated,  and  that  the 
"St  she  had  intended  was,  to  punish  him 
his  past  misdemeanours  by  making  him 
?'  the  fantoccino  part  of  a  naughty  hus- 
d  returned  to  his  duty,  and  put  on  his 
d.  behaviour. 

^e  charades  were  not  terminated  till  a 
■  hour,  and,  with  the  fall  of  the  curtain, 
spectators  successively  departed,  charmed 
fci  their  evening ;  the  different  performers 
^e  remaining,  Aurelia  having  invited  them 
to  partake  of  an  actor's  supper,  which  was 
pared  for  them. 
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Yes,"  she  recommenced,  "she  was  to 
i  Naples  the  next  day.  She  had  wished, 
refore,  to  make  her  acknowledgments  to 
that  charming  society  which  had  met  her 
b  80  flattering  a  welcome,  and  surrounded 
with  so  many  attentions.  She  had  been 
more  anxious  to  do  so,  for  two  reasons — 
first,  that  it  was  her  desire  to  give  an 
nswerable  reply  to  some  rather  harsh 
Lcks  which  had  been  very  unjustly  made 
her  ;  and  the  second,  that  she  was  in 
session  of  numerous  documents,  which 
wished  to  restore  to  then*  respective 
lers  before  her  departure.'^ 
^ckoning  to  Isotta,  who  stood  in  the 
cground,  she  desired  her  to  give  to  the 
3n  Griffeo,  Signor  del  Belzo,  and  the  other 
tlemen,  what  was  addressed  to  them. 
k5tta  obeyed,  distributing  to  about  a  dozen 
am  a  number  of  little  sealed  packets. 
You  see,  signori,  that  I  am  generous,  in 
crning  you  all  your  billets  doux,"  said 
elia,  with  a  smile ;  "  I  doubt  whether 
:iould  have  made  the  sacrifice  of  such 
ising  souvenirs,  if  I  had  not  felt  that, 
n  the  natiure  of  their  contents,  it  would 


be  cruel  to  pot  you  all  to  the  tosture  b^ 
keeping  them.  For  though  it  must  be  coo- 
fessed  that  they  are  particularly  inuocenl,  it 
is  eqmilly  undeniable  \hai  tbey  are  tx>t  flit- 
tering to  the  vanity  of  their  iuditers,"  At 
concluded,  laughing. 

"  You  have  only  to  break  the  seal,  Baroti, 
to  see  that  I  am  right,"  she  added,  u 
Grifieo,  who  had  fairly  crimsoned  up  to  Uk 
temples,  opened  his  lips  to  speak ;  '■'■  for 
though  I  conclude,  from  recent  circum- 
stances, that  you  and  the  rest  of  our 
friends  have  forgotten  their  contents,  your 
own  handwriting  will  refresh  your  meuMMy. 
Or,  should  you  still  difler  from  me  id 
opinion,  I  have  only  to  say  that  I  give 
you  all  my  freest  leave  to  submit  the  ques- 
tion to  impartial  arbitration,  by  reading 
them  aloud  for  the  benefit  of  the  company. 
Let  any  one  who  pleases  make  the  experi- 
ment ;  and  you  may  likewise  select  which- 
ever you  prefer,  for  I  have  loyally  restored 
the  whole  collection  of  their  aut<^raphs  to 
each  of  my  devoted  cavaliers,  thinUng  that 
in  this  last  adieu,  it  would  be  cruel  to  make 
any  jealousies." 
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^^  In  short,  you  have  given  them  all  'justice 
^^  their  bond/"  laughed  Lord  Glenallan. 

^*  But  I  trust  we  may  be  favoured  with 
*Wie  of  these  specimens  of  Neapolitan  elo- 
?*^iice,"  interrupted  St,  Megrin,  "  since  you 
J^ve  no  objection,  Madame  la  Marquise?  I 
wtifess  that,  as  a  foreigner,  I  am  quite 
coiious  to  hear  the  style  of  Italian  love- 
letters." 

'*  I  ? — ^not  in  the  least.  But  we  must  not 
^nige  the  point  too  unpityingly,  since  it  ap- 
pears they  are  modest  on  the  subject,"  said 
Aureha  maliciously,  glancing  round  on  the 
flusted  and  embarrassed  countenances  of  the 
^Ixole  group.  "  Apropos,  though,  I  must  not 
foi'get  the  most  important  part  of  the  general 
r'^stitution,"  she  added,  as,  drawing  out  a 
letter  from  her  bosom,  she  handed  it  to 
St.  Megrin,  requesting  that  he  would  take 
It  over  to  the  Countess. 

**  I  would  not  trust  this  into  any  hands  but 
^y  Own,"  she  said,  "  as  it  is  a  letter  from 
^^^^y  Madame,  to  Count  Fieschi,  at  Genoa, 
?^^vious  to  the  Festino,  and  containing 
°^^^ter  of  such  grave  consequence  that  I  feel 
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sure  yon  would  make  any  sacrifice  to  re- 
acquire its  posseeeion,  and  be  enabled  to 
destroy  it." 

The  Countess  turned  ghastlyas  she  received 
the  letter  fi-om  St.  Megrin,  and  rising  from  the 
table,observedthat  without  stopping  to  inquire 
whether  the  letter  were  in  her  hand-writii^ 
or  not,  she  would  only  remark  how  bound- 
less must  be  the  devotion  of  caoaHeri  set- 
venti,  who  would  go  to  the  extremity  of 
either  forging  such  documents,  or  violating 
the  sanctity  of  private  houses  to  obtain  a 
surreptitious  possession  of  them. 

"  I  can  only  regret,  madam,  that  I  cannot 
offer  you  my  husband's  arm  to  accompany 
you,  as  he  escorts  me  from  Naples  to-mor- 
row," said  Aurelia,  with  the  same  frozen 
hauteur  as  that  with  which  the  Coimtess, 
saluting  the  assembly,  swept  majestically  out 
of  the  room. 

"Madame  la  Marquise,"  sjud  the  Austrian 
ambassador,  "allow  me  to  be  the  first  to  offer 
you  my  most  sincere  congratulations.  You 
have  nobly  triumphed,"  he  concluded,  press- 
ing her  hands  in  his. 
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"  Most  cordially  do  I  unite  in  them/'  cried 
Bresignano,  Lord  Glenallan,  and  half  a  dozen 
others  in  a  breath. 

*^  You  have  indeed  gloriously  won  the 
day,  or  rather,  I  should  have  said  the  night," 
exclaimed  St.  Megrin. 

**  Marchesa,  we  trust  that  you  will  charita- 
bly forget  and  forgive  the  offences  of  a  set 
of  penitents,  who  hope  that  you  will  think 
them  sufficiently  punished  by  the  lesson 
they  have  received  to-night,"  said  Griffeo, 
who  at  the  head  of  his  friends,  pierced  the 
crowd,  which  had  gathered  around  with 
their  felicitations,  and  gracefully  bent  one 
knee  before  her, 

"I  am  only  too  happy  to  do  so,"  replied 
Aurelia,  extending  him  her  hand.  "  I  am 
by  no  means  vindictive,  and  on  this  occasion 
I  am  the  more  ready  to  give  you  all  absolu- 
tion, that  I  think  my  little  retaliation  quite 
satisfaction  enough ;  for  I  even  flatter  myself, 
gentlemen,  that  this  night  I  may  parody  the 
words  of  the  Duchess  of  Ferrara,  and  say, 
that  if  you  gave  me  a  ball,  I  have  returned 
you  a  supper.     I  am  the  less  afraid,"  she 
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added  laughing,  "  to  qnoto  the  words  of  the. 
fair  Lucrezia,  that  any  delicate  cooupwisiwd-, 
you  might  have  been  hiclined  l<>  make,  h 
feel  convinced,  to-night  has  set  at  rest  for. 
eiser." 

GrifFeo  replied,  half  j  estingly,  half  serious^, 
but  with  the  best  grace  jx>96ible,  that  the- 
supper  to  which  she  had  treated  them,  mti 
the  only  resemblance  they  would  ever  bft 
tempted  to  trace  l>etween  them. 

And  DOW  I  thii^  I  ma.y  aa&ly  asBot  that 
I  have  cleared  my  conscience  of  the  very  last 
debt,  which  it  remained  to  me  to  pay  off  in 
Naples,"  she  concluded  with  a  laugh,  casting 
on  them  all  a  glance  of  the  most  sparkling 
malice. 

"Oh!  my  own  beloved  Aurelia!"  cried 
Rbsa,  springing  forward  and  folding  her  in 
her  arms.  "  How  unspeakably  h^py  I  am, 
to  see  you  at  this  hour  of  our  sepustion, 
come  out  purer,  more  perfect,  more  peerless 
than  ever  from  the  fiery  ordeal ;  trampling 
the  forked  sting  of  calumny,  beneath  tout 
heel  with  the  majesty  of  an  insulted 
saint." 
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"Alas,  Rosa!"  whispered  Aiirelia  sadly, 
IS  she  fondly  returned  lier  embrace ;  "  my 
TOimded  pride  is  cured,  but  my  heart  is 
)roken." 
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site  she  had  selected  for  her  retreat.  Built 
in  one  of  the  most  secluded  nooks  of  those 
romantic  mountains,  fifty  miles  distant  from 
anything  like  a  city  or  a  highroad,  the  fain' 
dwelling  had  once  caught  her  eyes,  when 
cutting  through  the  cross-paths  on  mules  two 
years  previously,  on  a  visit  to  the  castle  of 
one  of  Trivulzio's  relations.  Charmed  with 
the  remote  seclusion,  and  exquisite  scenery 
around,  she  had  observed  at  the  time,  that  if 
ever  she  took  a  fancy  to  become  a  recluse, 
that  was  the  spot  of  all  others  she  would 
adopt  in  preference  for  her  hermitage, 
When,  in  consequence  of  the  late  events, 
she  had  so  suddenly  determined  to  leave 
Naples,  and  turn  her  steps,  she  knew  not, 
and  scarcely  cared,  whither,  its  remembrance 
had  recurred  to  her. 

To  have  thought  of  it,  and  to  write  off 
immediately  to  its  proprietor  at  Bologna,  to 
secure  the  possession  of  the  villa  for  as  long 
a  period  as  her  inclination  should  dictate, 
with  the  resolution,  at  all  events,  of  instal- 
ling herself  in  it,  for  the  entire  summer, 
were  decisions  which  she  had  as  simulta- 
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seemed  to  be  the  severing  of  the  last  con- 
nection that  bound  her  to  earth,  the  weari- 
ness which  had  long  grown  on  her,  of  a 
world  to  her,  all  hollo^vness  and  disappoint- 
ment, a  weariness  which  the  late  events  had 
turned  into  loathing,  all  had  contributed  to 
<Jisgust  her  so  completely  with  life,  that  to 
feelings  so  deeply  ulcerated  as  hers,  soli- 
tude was  the  only  heahng  balm. 

It  was  a  relief  to  be  in  peace  after  all  the 
mental  suffering  she  had  accumulated  during 
the  previous  years,  and  which  nothing  but 
the  most  powerful  exertion  of  her  will  had 
enabled  her  to  banish,  by  plunging  into  an 
incessant  vortex  of  dissipation,  which  left 
no  room  for  retrospection,  nor  even  for 
thought. 

A  relief,  too,  to  be  alone, — to  have  her 
eyes  and  ears  no  longer  offended  by  the 
smiling  lips  and  honeyed  words,  which,  from 
being  amusing,  had  become  odious ;  since 
her  late  experience  had  taught  her  to  look 
upon  them  no  longer  as  the  interpreters  of 
vanity,  egotism,  and  interest,  but  as  the 
mask  of  the  basest  venom.     Now,  at  least. 
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dering  till  midnight  with  Isotta,  or  even 
^one,  through  the  vineyards  and  romantic 
^'^^Iks  which  surrounded  the  villa.  She 
lofVed  to  view  the  picturesque  scenery  of 
her  mountain  gorge,  with  its  deepening 
^'^ows  and  indistinct  forms,  taking  all 
^ds  of  fantastic  imagery  in  the  uncertain 
li^t  of  the  moon,  and  thrilling  her  ex- 
citable imagination  with  a  thousand  strange 
and  mystic  fancies. 

Of  fears  she  had  none,  for  the  surround- 
ing population  was  entirely  composed  of 
peasants  and  mountaineers, — a  race  which, 
in  Italy,  left  to  its  own  native  instincts,  is, 
of  all  others,  the  most  simple-minded,  warm- 
hearted, and  unoffending  in  the  world.  Ex- 
perience had  taught  her  that  a  single  word 
or  act  of  affability  or  kindness,  however 
slight,  can  make  an  Italian  peasant  your 
slave  for  ever ;  and  she  was  less  afraid  to 
wander  unattended  through  her  lonely  moun- 
tains, than  she  would  have  been  to  walk 
alone  through  the  streets  of  Naples  in  broad 
daylight.  The  Bolognese  mountaineers  were 
no  exception  to  the  rule.     Sensitive  to  the 
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ivery  additional  hour  confirmed  more  and 
acre  the  resolution  she  had  formed  of  re- 
louncaz^  it  for  ^ver.  Not  for  all  it  could 
vKve  aflBered  her,  she  felt,  would  she  again 
roluntarily  summon  courage  to  confixmt  its 
mrthlessness,  its  hypocrisy,  and  its  weari- 
ness. It  was  not,  therefore,  any  lingering 
regret  for  the  amusements  she  liad  freely 
given  up,  which  every  day  made  her  appear 
more  listless,  more  sad  than  the  last,  justly 
alamiing  Isotta,  whose  instinct  told  her  that 
tie  cold,  careless  indifference  to  all  things, 
^lAnch  seemed  fast  settling  down  upon  Au- 
^lia,  to  a  haughty  and  sensitive  spirit'  such 
IS  hers,  is  ever  the  last  stage  of  despair. 

It  was  not  that  she  was  already  tired  of 
^r  solitude.  It  was  that  now,  when,  for 
*e  first  time  far  many  years,  she  had  leisure 
>  think  and  to  feel,  the  disappointment  of 
•*  her  hopes,  the  waste  of  her  existence, 
^  cutting  off  from  all  the  affections  of  life, 
^  total  isolation,  enveloped  her  like  a 
^^ud.  At  seven-and-twenty  she  felt  her- 
^  alone  in  the  universe,  and  the  hitter 
^^viction  fell  upon  a  heart  formed  for  love 
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with  the  withering  chill  of  unuUtralili- 
desolation. 

She  sought  to  read,  to  study,  to  cwnpcee, 
t^  resume  all  those  elegant  pursuits  wluch 
had  once  been  the  greatest  charm  of  hor 
existence;  but  the  spirit,  the  eutliusiflsm. 
the  fire,  that  had  formerly  given  life  U> 
them,  were  gone. 

It  mattered  not  to  what  she  turned ;  thi* 
same  aching  void  met  her  in  everjlhing. 
chilling  her  best  oftbrts,  as  if  a  fatal  bhgiil 
rested  upon  all  she  touched.  At  last,  she 
ceased  to  renew  the  vain  stru^Ie,  and  let 
melancholy  prey  upon  her  uncontrolled. 
There  was  but  one  green  spot  in  her  blighted 
lieart, — the  memory  of  Villiers;  and  upcm 
that  she  dared  not  dwell,  for,  callous  as  she 
had  grown  to  all  else,  upon  that  one  point 
every  sympathetic  chord  which  still  vibrated 
to  love  and  enthusiasm  throughout  her  being, 
had  concentrated  itself  with  such  vivid  in- 
tensity, that  to  tliink  of  him  drove  her 
almost  to  the  verge  of  madness. 

She  endeavoured,  therefore,  to  exclude  all 
recollection  of   his    generous,  all-enduring 
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kindness,  and  even  of  his  nanie,  as  far  as  it 
were  possible. 

Thus  time  passed  on,  slowly  and  sadly, 
for  about  three  weeks,  when  one  morning 
Esotta,  who  had  grown  almost  as  silent  and 
frave  as  her  mistress,  rushed  out  upon  the 
errace,  with  a  countenance  so  joyous,  that 
^uielia,  who  was  sitting  reading,  or  rather 
ntending  to  read, — for,  as  usual,  the  book 
lad  dropped  fix)m  her  hand,  and  she  was 
Sazing  upon  vacancy,  —  started  from  her 
irance,  and  inquired,  with  a  smile,  whether 
^^  had  discovered  an  innamorato  in  the 
^ood,  or  what  equally  extraordinary  piece 
^  good  fortune  made  her  look  so  radiant  ? 

^  O,  madonna  mia ! "  cried  Isotta,  gasping 
^^^  breath,  "  I  have  run  all  the  way  up  the 
^U  to  tell  you  that  there  is  such  a  bet  cava- 
^^t'e  coming  along  the  road  hither.  Holy 
''^ttginl  what  good  fortune!  We  shall  see 
*^^  cara  padronclnor  looking  gay,  and  smil- 
^,  and  like  herself  again,"  she  concluded, 
^lapping  her  hands,  and  dancing  about  the 
^^rrace  with  delight. 

*'Why,  you  silly  child,"  answered  Au- 
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fectly  real.  But,  notwithstanding  every 
effort  to  feel  philosophical,  Isotta's  vague 
words  had  thrilled  through  every  nerve  ; 
and  when  the  old  domestic  came  to  an- 
nounce that  a  gentleman  was  waiting  to 
see  her  in  the  drawing-room,  it  was  with 
difficulty  that  her  trembling  limbs  would 
support  her  down  tlie  stairs. 


CHAPTER  XVU. 

A    MUTUAL  AVOWAL. 

Heb  presentiments  had  not  decdved  her- 
As  she  opened  the  door,  Villiers  stood  be- 
fore her. 

"You,  Henry!  .  .  .  Mr.  Villiers!"  .  .  ■ 
was  all  she  had  power  to  articulate,  as  she 
fell  tottering  on  the  sola. 

"  Marchesa, — Aiirclia !  dearest  Aurelia ! 
you  are  ill,  you  faint,"  he  cried  in  alann, 
springing  towards  her,  and  supporting  lier 
in  his  arms,  as  he  seated  himself  at  her 
side. 

No,  it  was  nothing,  she  replied,  after  a 
moment,  gradually  recovering.  The  surprise 
of  seeing  him  so  unexpectedly,  so  suddenly, 
— she    had    been  leading  such  a  hermit's 
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of  late,  she  added,  faintly  smiling, 
:  the  arrival  of  a  visitor  was  quite  an 
nt.  In  this  unbroken  solitude,  too,  her 
ves  seemed  grown  as  weak  as  water,  so 
t  everything  uncustomary  began  to  aflFect 
'  in  the  violent  way  he  had  just  seen. 
He  feared  it  might  be  so.  Utter  solitude 
s  good  for  none,  even  in  the  best  of  times ; 
ch  less  for  those  who  were  out  of  spirits, 
1  whom  misfortune  and  disappointment 
I  visited.     Indeed,  he  continued,  it  was 

ihouj-ht  that  she  was  alone,  and  probably 
lappy,  which  had  brought  him  there, 
jht  he  hope  then  that  she  would  forgive 
lie  warmth  of  his  jQiendship,  the  temerity 
h  which  he  had  broken  in  upon  her  soli- 
e  thus  unauthorized,  he  concluded,  hesi- 

^  Unauthorized?''- returned  Aurelia,  in  a 

roachful  voice ;  "  has  Villiers  yet  to  learn 

t  he  has  long  since  required  no  permis- 

^  to   cross   the  threshold  of   his    early 

ind?" 

'  You  see  I  ventured  to  flatter  myself  that 

should  be  welcome,  or  I  should  not  be 
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here.  But  you  luok  sad,  and  pale,  and  thin," 
he  added,  g!i7.ing  on  her  witli  the  most 
tender  interest.  "  This  soUtude  doos  not 
■  agree  with  you  ;  indeed  you  must  give  it  up, 
or  it  will  ruin  your  health." 

"  No  ;  oh  no  I  "  she  said,  sadly.  "  Here, 
as  far  as  we  can  decide  on  anything  in  Haa 
world,  I  am  determined  to  live  and  die." 

"  To  live  and  die  I  What  an  absurd  idea  I 
At  your  age,  to  be  planning  where  you  will 
die  1  You  are  somewhat  too  yomnj,  too,  to 
turn  nun  yet  awhile.  In  ten  years  hence,  if 
your  vocation  is  still  so  very  decided,  we 
may  let  you  think  of  it ;  but  till  then  we 
must  not  hear  of  it.  So  come,  make  up  jtxit 
mind  to  abandon  your  convent,  and  be  off 
with  me.  My  carriage  is  waiting  on  the 
Bologna  road;  I  am  not  a  very  dangerouF 
escort,  I  flatter  myself  you  will  admit,  and  I 
bind  myself,  foi  dun  chevalier  sans  peitr  ei 
sans  reproche,  to  drop  you  in  perfect  saiet^ 
either  at  Interlacken,  Baden,  the  shores  of 
our  own  fair  island,  or  wherever  you  like 
best,  always  with  the  proviso,  however,  that 
it  should  be  within  the  limits  of  the  habit- 
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able  world,  for  I  could  not  answer  it  to  my 
conscience  to  leave  you  in  an  uncivilised 
desert  like  this.  Well,  what  say  you  to  my 
plan  ?     Do  you  consent  ?  " 

"  Alas  !  no  ;  your  plan  is  like  yourself,  all 
kindness.  Would  that  I  might  avail  myself 
of  it ;  but  it  may  not  be." 

"  And  why  not,  pray?" 

"  Because  the  fates  have  willed  it  other* 


wise." 


"  Pooh !  we  make  our  own  fates." 

Aurelia  replied,  mournfully,  that  she 
knew  it  by  bitter  experience ;  she  had  made 
hers. 

ViUiers  was  silent,  and  his  jesting  tone 
had  turned  to  one  of  deep  earnestness,  when 
after  a  moment's  pause  he  spoke  again. 

"  And  why  not  agree  to  my  plan  then,  if 
it  is  not  disagreeable  to  you  ?  I  am  serious. 
Indeed,  to  say  the  truth,  it  is  this  which  has 
brought  me  here.  Affairs  of  importance 
reclaim  my  presence  in  England  inune- 
diatcly.  I  could  not  bear  the  idea  of  leaving 
you  in  Italy  alone,  unprotected,  beyond  the 
shelter  of  my  friendship,  and  in  all  proba- 

p2 
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iming,  that  I  am  destined  never  to  leave 
1  alive.  Yes;  you  ma}r think  me  super- 
>U8,  weak,  £uiciftil,  what  you  will;  I 
t  called  myself  so  too ;  laughed  at,  rea- 
d  with  myself  in  vain  ;  the  world  would 
irive  the  conviction  from  my  mind,"  she 
gloomily. 

bat  was  a  reason  the  more  not  to  leave 
Jiere  another  hour.  Such  solitude  would 
le  to  prey  upon  the  spirits  even  of  the 
ist.  And  when  once  such  morbid  fancies 
fastened  upon  an  excitable  imagination 
hers,  it  would  feed  upon  them  till  they 
Based  to  madness.  He  besought  her 
to  smnmon  a  little  nerve,  a  little  resolu- 
and  make  up  her  mind  at  once.  He 
promised  her  mother  on  her  death-bed 
he  would  befriend  her  should  she  ever 
ire  it ;  a  sacred  promise  ;  "  and  tell  me, 
jlia,  has  not  Amicus  kept  his  word  ?*'  he 
d  tenderly. 

Oh  more  than  kept  it,"  she  replied. 
'  nobly,  how  magnanimously  he  had 
i,  not  alone  to  have  forgiven,  but  to 
3t !     To  heap  services  without  number. 
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iindnesses  without  end,  during  year  *fter 
yem-,  on  the  woman  who  had  retumc*d  liis 
disinterested  and  paBsionate  love,  witli  the 
basest  faithlessness,  ihc  most  heartless  cn)eUv 
And  because  the  evil  she  had  earned  had 
fellcn  upon  her  head,  to  liave  constituted 
himself  the  guardian  angel  of  one  who  had 
no  other  claim  upon  his  sympathy  than  thai 
of  pity,  and  a  promise  to  her  dying  parent." 

"  Xo.  no,  Aureliii,  do  not  =ay  so."  he 
interrupted,  hastily ;  "  you  do  me  injustice. 
Had  I  given  no  promise,  I  should  have 
acted  in  the  same  m^iner." 

"  Oh,  no,  believe  me,  Villiers,  I  do  not 
deceive  myself.  Though  too  noble-minded 
to  hate  me,  I  am  well  aware  that,  person- 
ally, 1  must  have  long  since  become  to  you 
an  object  of  indifiference.  The  greater, 
then,  your  generosity  in  having  performed 
.10  heroic  a  part.  Little,  however,  as  my 
gratitude  and  admiration  can  interest  yoiii 
suffer  me  to  remind  you,  Villiers,  that  it 
U'ill  be  counted  to  you  in  heaven,"  she  said, 
'aising  her  eyes  to  his,  swimming  in  bitter 
tears,  and  pressing  his  hand  to  her  lips. 
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"No,  I  cannot  accept  praises  which  I 
have  not  merited.  I  am  less  generous  than 
fou  think,"  he  replied,  after  a  pause,  with 
*  sudden  e£Ebrt.  "  You  are  not,  you  never 
k^ve  been,  indifferent  to  me.  Tenderly  as 
^  yrB8  attached  to  you  when  you  were  a 
©ri,  I  felt  not  how  passionately  I  loved  you 
^11  the  day  when  you  cast  me  from  you 
*Hd  gave  yourself  to  another.  Yes,  Aiu-e- 
Ka ! "  he  rushed  on,  with  a  sudden  \'iolence, 
**  strange,  inexplicable,  as  the  avowal  may 
seem,  every  hour  I  have  loved  you  more 
since  the  day  when  you  were  lost  to  me  for 
ever.  When  I  saw  you  so  young,  so  beau- 
tiful, flung  off  into  the  midst  of  a  society 
tiiat  might  corrupt  an  angel,  surrounded  by 
adoration  enough  to  tiun  the  head  of  a 
saint,  unprotected  by  the  husband's  watch- 
ful love,  which  should  have  been  your  safe- 
guard, wounded  by  his  indifference,  insulted 
by  his  infidelity,  yet  coming  out  of  tempta- 
tion unscathed,  more  perfect,  more  peerless 
than  ever,  your  heart  purified,  your  cha- 
racter ennobled,  your  soul  elevated  by  the 
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terrible  trial, — no,  1  havi-  bo  words  lo  pohrt  ' 
tiie  feelings  that  you  awoke  in  me.  Aui«lii, 
it  was  no  longer  lore  that  1  felt  for  vou. — 
it  was  homage,  adoration,  idolatry.  I  txvld 
have  fallen  at  your  feet,  and  worshipped  vm 
as  a  divinit}.',"  he  exclaimed,  gazing  on  her 
with  pos^ouate  delight.  ^'But  what  am 
I  saving?"  he  interrupted  himself^  hastily ; 
the  vehemence  with  which  he  had  sunken  ■ 
subsiding  into  a  tone  of  subdued  embarTafet- V 
ment ;  "  where  weze  n^  feeing  catryi^ 
me?  You  for^ve  me,  Aorelia,  I  trust,  a 
moment  of  forgetfulness." 

"  Forgive  you !  <A,  yoo  know  not  how 
blest  you  have  made  me !  To  have  ftw- 
feited  vour  esteem,  your  afection,  was  the 
despair  of  my  life.  To  feel  that  I  have 
still  a  place  in  your  heart,  that  1  am  not 
all  indifferent  to  you,  oh,  Villiers,  it  is 
happiness  beyond  words ! "  cried  Aurelia, 
in  tones  as  passionate  as  his  own. 

"  Indifferent  to  me,  could  that  ever  be 
possible?  But  iet  us  dwell  no  more  on 
tiiis    too    painfiil    t<^ic."    he    said,   sadly. 
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ler  let  us  think  of  the  present;  you 
ome  with  me  to  England  ;  is  it  not  so, 
ia?"  he  added,  imploringly, 
cannot." 

replied  that  she  must ;  he  could  not 
her  there.  The  Marchese,  in  spite  of  his 
ises,  he  said,  had  broken  his  word,  and 
led  to'  Naples,  where  he  was  living  as 
?,  squandering  the  money  she  gene- 
r  gave  him,  instead  of  paying  his  debts 
irably  ^vith  it ;  and  when  he  had  run 
^h  it,  he  would  doubtless  come  to  force 
from  her,  which,  if  she  had  the  cou- 
to  refuse,  he  would  proceed  to  any 
ice  to  obtain.  A  man  like  him  would 
At  nothing;  and  what  resource  would 
lave  in  such  a  wilderness,  alone  and 
tected? 

relia  exclaimed  that  his  news  scarcely 
sed  her;  she  now  believed  him  to 
pable  of  anything. 

ou  see,  then,  the  absolute  necessity  of 
ting  my  proposal.  In  England  you 
t)e  safe,  and  I  trust  you  may  yet  be 
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i8t  myself — as  soon  mistrust  a  deity.  Yet, 
•epeat,  I  camiot  go  with  you  ;  my  fate  is 
t  in  Italy.     To  this  soil  I  am  bound  for 

*  Almighty  powers  !     Can  it  be  that  you 

I  love,  still  cling  to  that  man!"  cried 
lUers,  springmg  from  his  seat. 

"  Love  Trivulzio ! "  exclaimed  Aurelia, 
her  turn  bounding  to  her  feet  "  Love 
e  who  is  utterly  despicable  in  my 
28 !  Does  Villiers  know  me  so  little  ? 
>,  oh  no ;  it  is  not  him  I  love." 
'*Not  Aem, — ^who  then?"  cried  Villiers, 
^athlessly. 

^*  Who !  you  ask  it  ?  Have  you  not  read 
in  my  eyes,  on  my  lips,  in  every  glance 
it  has  rested  on  you,  in  ever}^  accent  of 
'  voice.  Oh  !  if  you  knew  the  struggle 
it  it  cost  me  not  to  throw  myself  at  your 
it,  and  ]X)ur  out  all  the  rapturous  feelings 
my  heart,  when  a  moment  since  I  heard, 
the  first  time  on   your  lips,  that   you 

II  cherished,  still  loved  me !  For  vears 
has  been  the  sole  object  of  my  life  to 
;ain  your  esteem, — 2l  part,  at  least,  of  the 
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affection  I  liad  forfeited.  Know  thait  nerer 
did  I  love  Trivulzio,  oOTer  have  T  loved 
any  one,  as  you.  From  the  hour  wb»i  we 
parted  at  Varosc,  that  love  took  root  iu 
my  heart.  In  silence,  iu  secret,  and  in 
sorrow,  it  spread  and  grew  with  what  it 
fed  on. — Know,  that  that  love  has  iieen  my 
talisman  and  my  support.  All  tluit  I  an, 
I  owe  to  it.  To  be  wmlhy  of  yoii,  to  be 
stainless  in  your  eyes,  became  the  iroal  nf 
my  loftiest  ambition.  SoMier  than  have 
been  found  wanting  in  the  balance,  I  would 
have  suffered  a  thousand  martvTdoms.  Judge, 
then,  of  the  delirium  with  which  your  words 
have  fired  my  soul,  after  such  long  ages  of 
solitude  and  despair!"  Exhausted  by  the 
impassioned  ecstacy  of  her  feelings,  Aurelia 
laid  her  head  on  the  marble  mantel-piece, 
and  burst  into  a  paroxysm  of  tears. 

"  You  loved  me !  you  love  me  !  Heaven 
and  earth !  have  I  lived  to  hear  that  word 
on  your  lips?  Oh,  this  is  too  much  happi- 
ness !  Aurelia !  Aurelia !  you  will  madden 
me  witli  rapture,"  cried  Villiera,  flinging 
himself  at  her  feet  frantic  with  delight. 
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*^  And  now,  Villiers,  I  ask  yourself,  think 
»u  I  can  go  with  you?"  said  Aurelia, 
zing  on  him  mournfully. 
"  Now,  and  wherefore  not  ?  Think  you 
it  I  esteem  or  respect  you  the  less,  Aurelia, 
cause  I  know  that  my  enthusiastic  attach- 
ent  is  reciprocated  at  last  by  a  love  as 
>ble,  as  pure  as  my  own.  In  my  honour 
>u  can  confide,  for  now,  more  than  ever, 
iir  generous  candour  has  made  you  sacred 
me  as  a  sister." 

"Deem  you  that  I  have  doubted  it  one 
itant  ?  But  it  is  not  enough  that  Heaven 
solve  us ;  we  must  also  be  irreproachable 
the  eyes  of  the  world.  After  all  that  has 
3urred,  to  what  imputations  would  not  my 
parture  with  you  subject  us  ?  Think  you 
It  my  husband  and  the  Countess  would 
le  such  an  opportunity  to  exonerate  them- 
ves  and  destroy  me,  as  not  to  seize  the 
>ment  to  accuse  me  of  having  prepared 
3  occasion  to  take  flight  with  my  early 
d  preferred  lover?  Appearances  would 
against  us;    how,  then,  could  I  justify 
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myself?  You  st^e,  Villiers,  thai  I  cannoi  go' 
with  yoa ;  for  ray  name,  as  my  conscience, 
must  remain  withont  a  slur."  she  ended,  in 
a  voice  of  the  Jeepest  despondency. 

"  I  will  no  longer  endea'\x>nr  to  corabit 
yom-  resolution,  for,  bitter  as  is  Uie  sacrifice, 
I  feel  that  perhaps  you  are  right,"  he  re- 
plied, in  a  tone  as  heartbroken  as  her  own, 
"  Yet,  to  leave  you  here  thus  sad,  alone — 
oh!  it  is  dreadful!"  he  muttered  passion- 
ately, pacing  up  and  down  the  room.  **  Fko- 
mise  me,  at  least,  that  at  the  slightest  symp- 
tom of  peril — at  the  first  alarm — ^you  will 
not  stop  here  another  hour,"  he  cried  sud- 
denly. "  Remember,  Aurelia,  that  were  any- 
thing to  happen  to  you,  I  should  never 
forgive  myself." 

"  I  promise,  since  you  wish  it." 
There  was  a  pause,  which  Villiers  at 
last  broke  by  exclaiming  abruptly,  *'  I 
leave  you,  Aurelia !  For  you — for  both  of 
us — tliere  is  no  use  in  prolonging  these 
miserable  adieus,  the  more  f^nizing,  that  I 
know  not  when,  if  ever,  I  sliall  see  you  ^lun 
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earth.  To  face  once  more  the  torture  of 
3  parting  hour,  I  doubt  if  I  should  ever 
^e  the  courage." 

*  Yes,  you  are  right,  it  is  best  that  we 
>uld  meet  no  more ;  it  is  the  expiation  of 

*  crime.  To  renew  this  fearful  struggle 
r  both  were  madness,"  she  replied,  giving 
B  her  hand ;  "  adieu,  then,  for  ever,  my 
9t,  my  only  love  on  earth ! " 

"  Adieu,  oh  I  adieu,  dearest,  best  beloved  I " 
ed  Villiers,  snatching  a  passionate  em- 
ice.  "  Aitt^lia,  I  beseech,  I  implore  you, 
not  give  way  to  your  sorrow.  Summon 
IT  energy  to  your  aid,  take  courage,  be 
irself ;  let  not  distress  of  mind  prey  upon 
ir  health.  If  not  for  yourself,  for  me, 
3serve  a  life  so  precious." 

*  Preserve  my  life ! "  cried  Aurelia,  de- 
liringly,  "pray  rather,  in  mercy,  that  I 
ly  die.  With  ever}'  fibre  of  my  heart 
lerated  to  agony, — torn  from  everything 
It  makes  life  worth  having, — doomed  to 

separated  for  ever  from  all  that  I  love 
earth ; — think  you,   that   to  desolation 
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such  as  mine 

death 

were  not  the  greattai 

boon  of  Heaven  ?" 

"  Oh !  say  not  so  ! ' 

he  cried  wildly ;  ■*  ns 

membej-  that 

ill  this 

world  all  things  an." 

possible,  and 

that  i 

ever  you  diould  be 

fi-ee,  were  it  from  the  ends  of  the  earth.  1    ] 

shall  fly  to  yotir  feet. 

Adieu,  then,  adieu !—   ] 

all  holy  aiigels  guard  my  love ! "   and  he  j 

rushed  impetuously  from  the  roam.               | 

A  moment 

more, 

jud  the  gallop  of  hi* 

horse's  hoofb  upon  the  pavement  told  ha 
liat  he  was  gone. 

"  The  bitterness  of  death  is  past ; — life 
has  no  more  ponies  to  offer  me ! "  murmured 
AureUa,  burying  her  iace  in  her  hands. 
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CHAPTER  XVin. 

AN   ALTERNATIVE. 

How  long  Aurelia  had  remained  buried 
la  the  stupor  of  de&pair^  into  whick  the 
departure  of  Villiers  had  plunged  her,  she 
knew  not,  when  a  step  beside  her  stairtled 
her  from  her  trance.  Sie*  raised  her  eyes ; 
Martinengo  stood  befiare  her. 

^  MaxcheaBj  this  is  an  unexpected  sur- 
prise!" she  exclaimed,  in  a  tone  half  be- 
wilderment;, half  displeasure. 

^^  The  news  I  am  come  to  announce  to 
you  will  surprise  you  even  more  tilian:  my 
presiKice;  Learn  that  Trividzia  i&  dead ! " 
he  replied  ccddly. 

^  My  huebandl  dead!  Good  God !  can  it 
be  true  ?  "  she  cried,  startdng  to  her  feet. 
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"  Quite  true  ;  tbe  intelligence  readied  mi- 
last  night,  and  I  posted  off  here  this  tuonuDg 
to  inform  you  of  it." 

"Dead! — actually,  positively  dead?  So 
suddenly,  so  unforeseen  !  Merciful  heaven, 
how  frightful  I "  she  cried,  as  Martinengo 
bent  his  head  in  aSirmation ;  "  but  how?— ^ 
when?" 

*'  At  Naples,  two  days  since, — run  I 
the  heart.  He  let  fall  some  scoffing  word 
about  you  at  the  caf<£ ;  St.  M^rin  toc^  them 
up  warmly ;  a  dispute  ensued,  a  challenge 
was  exchanged ;  they  fought,  and  St.  Megrin, 
doubtless  thinking  that  he  was  rendering  j'ou 
the  most  friendly  service  in  his  power,  gave 
him  the  chastisement  he  has  so  long  earned, 
by  sending  him  to  expiate  his  offences  in  the 
other  world." 

She  rephed,  with  a  shudder,  that  he  had 
said  rightly ;  it  was  a  most  imexpected  event, 
but  a  fearfid  one  too. 

"  Come,  Aurelia,  there  is  no  use  in  making 
any  phrases.  It  is  not  in  human  nature  b> 
feel  a  shadow  of  regret  for  the  loss  of  such  a 
man ;  and,  between  ourselves,  we  must  both 
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-e,  that  to  get  rii  of  him  thus  oppor- 
^ly  is  the  greatest  piece  of  good  fortune 

could  have  befallen  you." 

I  do  not  pretend  to  affect  any  intense 
"ow  on  the  subject ;  but,  little  as  he  has 
-n  me  cause  to  mourn  him,  it  is  impos- 
B  not  to  remember  that  he  was  my 
band — that  I  once  loved  him,  and  not 
Peel  therefore  deeply  shocked  at  seeing 
^  carried  off  thus  imprepared,  in  the 
Dae  of  life,  when  death  was  the  farthest 
tiis  thoughts  and  mine,"  answered  Aurelia, 
ively. 

'*  The  more  the  reason  to  rejoice  at  a  stroke 
fate  which,  but  for  St.  Megrin's  service- 
le  sword,  you  might  have  sighed  for  in 
in  till  gray  hairs  and  wrinkles  made  it  no 
iger  worth  while.  As  for  me,  I  compre- 
ad  no  sickly  sentiment  thrown  away  on 
rthless  objects.  However,  be  shocked,  if 
1  like  it — that  is  your  affair ;  but,  on  my 
rt,  allow  me  to  request  as  a  favour  that  for 
5  present  we  drop  the  topic,  for  I  have 
ler  and  far  more  important  ones  to  discuss 
th  you.     Now  that  you  are  free,  and  that, 
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consequently,  1  have  no  longer  any  motive  fiir 
concealment,  I  am  come  to  lav  my  fortune 
and  my  person  at  your  feet,  and  to  tell  yoa, 
Aurelia,  how  passionately,  how  devotedly  I 
love  yoiL" 

Aurelia  stared  in  astonishment,  as  she 
exclaimed,  that  it  was  &-om  wonder  to  won- 
der ;  this  took  her  as  much  by  siu-prise  as 
the  rest. 

"  Takes  you  by  surprise !'  Najr,  you  jest 
Aurelia  must  haiie  seen  long  ere  tbis  bow 
imperiously  she  throned  it  in.  my  heart.  It  is 
not  now  that  she  has  to  leam  on  my  lips  how 
deeply  she  is  beloved ! "  he-  whiapei^  pas- 
sionately, slippii^  his  aran  round  her  waist. 

Aurelia  repeated  her  asmnmce  that 
nothing  could  have  aetDnished  her  more  than 
this  so  unexpected  declaration.  Sie  dreamt 
not  that  he  had  ever-  nourished  a.  single 
sentiment  for  her  warmer  than  diose  of 
fidendship,"  she  added  gently,  withdrawing 
to  a  greater  distuice  on  the  so&l 

"  Andimno!  is  it  possible  that  you  can 
have  been  so  blind  ?  is  it  friendships  think 
you,  that  makes  a  man  dew)te  his  whole  life 
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to  one  object?  is  it  fiiendBlup  that  could 
have  attached  me  to  your  stepe  for  the  last 
six:  years?  that  has  made  me  follow  you 
from  Milan  to  Venice,  to  Florence,  to  Rome, 
to  Naples,  every  where  you  went,  quitting 
you  as  little  as  your  shadow?  To  talk  of 
friendship  in  such  a  case,  is  a  ridicule.  Love, 
resistless  love,  alone  boasts  such  spells." 

"  I  knew  not  it  was  me  you  followed. 
Believe  me,  such  an  idea  never  even  occured 
to  me." 

"  And  if  not  you,  what  else  should  have 
made  me  so  different  from  myself,  why 
should  I  have  altered  my  entire  mode  of 
life,  have  given  up  all  my  old  habits,  my 
pursuits,  my  likings,  and  my  antipathies. 
Why,  from  a  recluse  and  a  misanthrope, 
did  I  become  a  frequenter  of  balls  and 
parties,  a  dasher,  and  a  man  of  the  world  ? 
why,  from  the  most  merciless  of  women 
scomers,  did  I  become  your  cavaher  and  your 
slave  ?  Why,  in  short,  from  the  hour  when 
I  first  gazed  on  you,  became  I  an  altered 
being,  if  it  were  not  that  from  that  hour  I 
loved  you,  passionately,  madly,  as  a  man  hke 
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me  loves.  Then  bless  me  w-itli  the  answer 
that  such  love  deserves,  say  but  that  you  will 
be  miue,  that  my  six  years'  adoration  may 
be  cromied  at  last  by  the  ineSable  delight 
of  pressing  you  in  my  arms  and  calling  you 
my  wife." 

Aurelia  replied  that  it  was  no  moment  for 
discussing  such  a  subject ;  later  they  woulii 
have  time  enough  to  recur  to  it,  should  such 
be  still  liis  dt;sire,  l>Lit  that  day  was,  of  aH 
others,  the  last  when  she  should  dwell  upm 
such  thoughts. 

"  Nonsense,  as  if  for  such  absurd  scruples 
I  am  still  to  be  kept  in  suspense !  you  see,  I 
come  fonvard  openly,  honourably,  lojally,  to 
do  all  that  man  can  do,  to  offer  you  my  heart 
and  hand.  One  word  for  all,  then,  Amrelia, 
will  you,  or  will  you  not,  become  the  Mar- 
chesa  Martinengo?  It  cannot  be  that  you 
would  refuse  me?  " 

"  Marchese !  indeed,  indeed,  I  cannot  an- 
swer you  now,"  replied  Aurelia,  e\'asively, 
alarmed,  she  scarcely  knew  why,  at  his 
impassioned  tone  and  glance.  "  You  forget 
that  you  are  asking  me  to  decide  on  taking  a 
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second  husband  when  the  first  is  not  yet  in 
his  grave." 

"  Aurelia,  listen  to  me. — For  six  long 
years  I  have  awaited  this  hour.  Judge  what 
the  violence  of  that  love  has  been,  which 
could  make  me  timid,  irresolute,  humble  as 
an  infant.  I,  who  never  knew  before  what 
it  was  to  hesitate  or  to  recoil.  Think  what 
that  love  has  been,  which  for  six  endless 
years  has  kept  me,  living  alone,  on  the  light 
of  your  eyes,  and  the  music  of  your  voice, 
sickening,  nay,  maddeiiing  every  hour  with 
liope  deferred.  /,  who  had  never  left  a 
wsh  ungratified,  nor  a  determination  unac- 
complished, I,  whose  veins  run  lava,  think 
how  I  must  have  loved  you  to  resist  every 
hour  of  the  twenty- four,  the  burning  tempta- 
tion of  catching  you  to  my  heart,  and 
pouring  out  the  confession  of  my  madness 
at  your  feet,  lest  the  avowal  should  offend 
your  ear ;  and  ask  yourself  whether  now 
you  can  expect  me  to  wait  another  minute ! 
Answer  me  now,  then ;  no  more  evasions,  no 
more  hesitations,  yes   or  no,  I  understancj 
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wSi  -win  youiB.  £now  you  what  it  is  to  be 
ihe  Mazchesa  lEartineiigo  ?  It  is  not  of  what  I 
im,  bi]t>of  what  I  can  be,  that  I  would  speak 
o  yon;  for  that, iK«r  you,  mar  any  one  may 
iaream.  Enow  you  thrt  my  fortune  is  so 
rast  that  I  can  scarcely  reckon  its  amount  ? 
Lt  is  minions,  not  thousands  which  I  would 
iizig  at  your  feet,  say  but  the  word,  and  you 
wrin  make  me  your  slave  for  ever.  What 
ydol  was  ever  so  worshipped,  what  mortal  so 
spoiled,  as  my  Aurelia  shall  be ;  all  that  the 
sv^and  of  a  fairy  could  give,  shall  be  hers ;  to 
live  "but  to  adore  her,  to  minister  to  her  plea- 
nire,  to  execute  her  will,  shall  be  the  hs^pi- 
aess  of  my  life.  There  is  not  an  empress  on 
tier  throne,  but  shall  envy  my  beloved,  if  she 
will  but  be  mine.  Speak  then,  and  say, 
whether  you  still  have  the  courage  to  trample 
under  foot  a  golden  fate,  for  which  a  goddess 
might  sigh,  and  which  not  a  woman  on  earth 
Ijot  yourself  would  refuse,"  he  cried,  in 
locents  of  the  most  frenzied  passion,  while 
be  covered  her  hands  with  burning  kisses. 

"  Marchese,  you  distress  me  cruelly.  Why 
arge  me  thus  ?  "  replied  Aurelia,  trembling 
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from  heatl  to  foot  with  agitiitiou,  at  the  sight 
of  a  violence  the  more  terrible,  from  the 
contrast  which  it  presented  to  Martinengo's 
habitual  cold  self-possession ;  "  you  have  s^d 
it,  I  love  you  not,  and  therefore  I  never  will 
be  your  wife." 

"You  never  will  be  my  wife?"  cried 
ilartinengo,  starting  to  his  feet,  with  every 
feature  quivering  with  passion.  "  Bethink 
yourself  once  more,  Aurelia,  ere  you  seal 
your  fate.  Is  this  your  final,  your  iire- 
vocable  decision?" 

"  My  final  and  irrevocable  decision,"  she 
replied  resolutely ;  "  but  if  my  friendship  can 
be  any  consolation  to  you,  here  I  promise  it 
to  you  for  ever,"  she  added,  softly. 

"  Friendship  ! — you  rave.  To  love  like 
mine  the  oifer  is  an  insult,"  he  exi;laime<i, 
furiously,  pushing  away  the  hand  she  had 
extended  to  him.  "  Think  you  that  you 
have  now  to  deal  with  one  of  the  milk-and- 
water  fools  that  have  hitherto  surrounded 
you  ?  Know  me  better  at  last.  In  one  word, 
Aurelia,  you  had  best  make  up  your  mind  to 
do  with  a  good  grace  what  you  cannot  avoid 
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all  the  infernal  powers  mine  you  shall 

ingly  or  unwillingly.     It  is  not  now 

make  tlie  oath ;  the  hour  I  saw  you 

swore   it,  nor  is  it  now,  when  the 

attained,  that  I   can  be  made  to 

llingly  or  unwillingly, — the  pretension 
jr  exaggerated,"  said  Aurelia,  with  a 
lat  insulting  smile.  "  The  Marchese 
ngo,  I  fancy,  can  hardly  intend  to 
e  me  that  he  expects  to  marry  me 
my  own  consent." 

thout  your  own  consent,  and  why  not 
I  so  please  it  ?  "  replied  Martinengo, 
scoffing  laugh.  *'  Hear,  me,  Aurelia. 
r  in  my  life  have  I  found  an  obstacle 
iild  resist  my  will,  when  I  chose  to 
t.  How  I  have  loved  you  I  have 
told;  but  know  further,  that  it  has 
e  determination  and  the  end  of  my 
jxistence,  for  these  last  six  years,  to 
ou  mine,  cost  what  it  might.  It 
vho,  to  work  on  your  imagination, 
sguised  to  serenade  you,  beneath  the 
of  the  Isola  Bella;    it  was  I,  who 
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irself  would  be  iJie  first  to  call  me  fool  ?" 
lfartmeiigo'8  violence  had  vanished  as 
!^ke,  but  the  cold  determination  of  his 
*e,  the  stem  unflinching  glance  which  he 
'.  fixed  COOL  her^  were  even  more  impres- 
t  than  his  previous  impetuosity. 
tut  Aurelia's  anger  was  aroused,  and 
ng  in  her  tunvshe  indignantly  exclaimed, 
*^  then,  wT  his  ^d^^ 
ing  kindness^  his  disinterested  gene- 
iity  1  ^e  saw  it  all  now.  It  was  a  deep- 
Iplot  to  compromise  her  in  the  world's 
^6,  and  when  her  reputation  was  attacked, 
t  fortune  gone,  and  with  it  all  means  of 
H^cating  her  honour,  with  nothing  left  to 
e,.  to  drive  her  to  take  refiige  in  his 
Qs^this,  this  was  what  he  had  hoped.  But 
had  overshot  the  mark ;  the  whole  world, 
^j  would  not  make  her  consent  to  give 
'  hand  to  the  man,  who  took  advantage  of 
'  thoughtlessness  and  inexperience,  to 
we  cm  her  the  acceptation  of  his  money 
order  to  load  her  with  scorn  and  igno- 

*  Pooh !    pooh !    these  are  fine  phrases. 
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personages  who  made  it  tHeir  business  to 
obtain  such  accurate  information  upon  all 
points  as  himself.  His  knowledge  of  the  fact 
ought  to  be  good,  as  he  had  paid  a  thousand 
francs  for  it  to  one  of  Rothschild's  clerks. 

"  What,  ViUiers  !  kind,  noble  Villiers  ! 
It  is  to  your  princely  generosity,  that  I  owe 
the  redemption  of  my  honour  and  the 
punishment  of  my  enemies  !  How  sublime 
is  my  beloved !  How  shall  I  ever  show  him 
the  boundless  gratitude  that  fills  my  soul?  " 
cried  Aurelia  passionately,  in  the  enthusiasm 
of  her  love  and  admiration,  as  careless  of 
Martinengo's  presence  as  if  he  had  not  been 
in  existence. 

"  Ay !  worship  him  at  will ;  pour  out  all 
your  adoration  on  his  name.  It  is  his 
memory  you  are  embalming,  for  on  the  word 
of  Martinengo,  of  your  paltry  idol — trust 
me,  Aurelia — ^you  have  taken  your  last 
adieu.  He  has  been  before-hand  with  me 
hitherto,  but,  he  will  be  cleverer  than  I  take 
him  for,  if  I  do  not  outstrip  him  in  the  end," 
he  hissed  through  his  closed  teeth  in  a  tone 
of  bitter  exasperation.     "  But  to  stand  here 
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he,  least  of  all  others;  for,  she  informed 
Isotta,  that  her  husband  was  dead,  and  Mar- 
tinengo  had  come  to  ask  her  in  marriage. 

*•  The  Signor  Marchese  dead !  Oh,  what 
a  benediction ! "  cried  Isotta ;  she  would  offei 
up  a  candle  and  make  a  novena  to  Santa 
Filomena,  and  she  sprung  about  the  room, 
according  to  her  custom  in  any  moment  of 
unusual  delight.  "  O  madonna !  do  you  not 
feel  as  happy  as  a  queen?" 

To  Aiffelia's  grave  answer  that  she  was 
incapable  of  rejoicing  at  anyone's  death, 
much  less  her  husband's,  Isotta  said  with  an 
air  of  contrition,  that  she  knew  the  Padron- 
cina  too  good-hearted  to  be  glad  of  the  death 
of  a  fly,  but  for  her  part  she  could  not  help 
feeling  that  it  was  the  best  news  she  had 
heard  for  these  ten  years.  She  was  aware  that 
it  was  not  being  a  very  good  Christian  to  be 
so  overjoyed,  but  she  would  do  penance  by 
saying  a  mass  for  the  Signor  Marchese's 
soul,  she  concluded  devoutly. 

"  But,  Eccellenza,"  she  began  again,  after 
a  moment's  pause,  her  thoughts,  a  moment 
turned  away,  reverting  to  their  first  channel; 
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"  what  was    it 

you  were  sa}'ing  about  his 

Excellency?'* 

Aurelia  answered,  simply  that    he    had      ' 

a^ed  her  in 

marriage,  and  that  she  had 

refilled  him. 

"  He  asked 

you  to  many  him,  and  you 

refused!      0 

poveretia   me!    what  have  I 

heard  r   she 

exclaimed,  stuffing  her  ears      i 

with  her  fingers,  and  rushing  back  and  ior-     ■ 
ward  with  a  face  of  dpspiur.    "  Holy  Virgin  I 

what  have  you  done,  Madcxma  I  you  have  de- 
stroyed yourself.  To  have  offended  mortally 
the  Marchese  Martinengo, — oh!  what  mad- 
ness, what  a  fatality  1  better  to  have  insulted 
the  King ! ' '  she  continued,  beating  her  breast, 
and  tearing  out  her  hair  by  handfuls,  while 
she  flung  herself,  with  all  the  violence  of 
Italian  grief,  sobbing  and  weeinng,  at  her 
mistress's  feet. 

Aurelia  asked  if  she  were  mad ;  what  was 
she  dreaming  of.  Would  not  one  think  that 
the  Marchese  Martinengo  were  an  ogre  <x  a 
brigand,  to  devour  or  to  assassinate  her,  to 
see  the  absurd  piece  of  work  she  was  making, 
the  Marcbesa  impatiently  exclaimed. 


AUBELIA.  243 

"  Oh  I  you  are  ignorant  of  whom  you  are 
speaking.  /  know  hun,  but  you  do  not.  I 
know,  too,  that  deadly  look  of  his,  his  look 
of  blood.  When  he  wears  that,  be  certain 
that  his  vengeance  is  ripe  to  fall.  Oh !  why 
were  you  not  more  prudent,  why  did  you  not 
gain  time, — why  not  have  accepted  him  ? 
even  little  as  you  might  like  it ;  anything, 
everything  were  better  than  to  have  exaspe- 
rated him!"  she  cried  wildly.  "  Beheve 
me,  you  do  not  know  him  as  I  do." 

"  Do  you  take  liim  for  an  assassin,  then  ? 
Speak,  Isotta ;  what  do  you  mean,  what  is  it 
you  know  of  him  so  terrible?"  interrupted 
the  Marchesa  in  surprise. 

"  I,  misericordia  !  What  should  I  know  of 
liim,-  except  that  he  is  a  most  noble  and 
generous  Signor;  surely  I  said  nothing 
else?"  cried  Isotta,  glancing  around  her  in 
the  utmost  trepidation. 

"  Then,  for  heaven's  sake,  do  not  bore 
me  with  any  more  nonsense,"  said  Aurelia, 
taming  firom  her,  and  walking  away. 
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Villiers, — a  dazzling  perspective  of  inefEstble 
happiness  opening  before  her ;  the  intolerable 
weight  of  despondency  and  gloom  which  had 
crushed  her  to  the  earth,  veiling  the  whole 
face  of  nature  to  her  with  the  colouring 
of  despair,  raised  as  if  by  magic,  and  the 
universe  resuming  its  pristine  rose-tbits 
to  her  enchanted  eyes.  Such  were  a  por- 
tion of  the  feelings  which  throbbed  in  her 
heart,  filling  it  to  bursting  with  its  own 
boundless  rapture.  ^ 

On  an  evening,  all  balm  and  beauty,  fell 
a  night,  radiant  as  her  hopes.  In  a  sky  of 
sapphire,  canopied  with  stars,  the  moon 
rose  resplendent  as  is  a  smnmer's  moon 
in  Italy.  Aurelia,  fevered  with  the  rest- 
lessness of  deUght,  paced  up  and  down 
upon  her  terrace,  wat9hing  the  waving 
branches  of  the  trees,  their  foliage,  tipped 
with  silver,  dancing  in  the  breeze,  which, 
heavy  with  fragrance,  played  upon  her 
burning  cheek. 

"  How  long,  oh !  how  long  is  it,  since  I 
have  felt  my  heart  bound  within  my  bosom 
as    buoyantly    as    this    night,"    murmured 
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in  spite  of  every  effort  of  reason,  it  strikes 
upon  my  soul  with  the  harrowing  chill  of 
an  evil  omen." 

A  tremendous  thunder-clap  answered  her 
monologue,  crashing  peal  upon  peal  over 
her  head,  as  if  it  were  going  to  split  the 
house  in  twain;  while  so  fearftdly  vivid 
was  the  forked  lightning,  which  flashed 
perpetually  across  the  sky,  that  unable  to 
bear  its  dazzling  brilliancy,  Aurelia  closed 
her  eyes  for  an  instant.  A  slight  touch 
on  her  arm  made  her  re-open  them,  to 
see,  in  the  glare  of  the  lightning,  Isotta 
standing  by  her  side,  pale  as  ashes,  and 
quivering  from  head  to  foot  with  speechless 
terror. 

"  Misericordiay  figlia  mia  !  Are  you  so 
terribly  alarmed  at  mere  thunder  and 
lightning?  I  never  knew  before  that  you 
were  such  a  coward,"  said  Aurelia  with 
a  smile. 

"  Oh !  holy  Virgin !  it  is  >  terrible  storm," 
answered  Isotta,  with  a  trembling  voice. 
"But  it  is  not  that  which  has  frightened 
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me  so  dreadfuUy.     Would  to  Heaven  that^l 
the  storm  was  all  we  had  to  fear." 

Aiirelia  asked,  what  else,  then,  had 
occurred  to  make  lier  shake  all  over  like 
an  aspen  leaf?  Had  she  seen  a  ghost 
perchance  ? 

"  Oh !  no,  not  a  ghost ;  worse,  far  worse 
than  that,"  she  whispered. 

"  Worse  than  a    ghost !    this   grows  ilb^H 
feresting,    so    out    witli    it,    Isotta.   quick  j^^ 
keep  me  no  more  in  agonies,  for  you  have 
set    my    curiosity   on    fire,"    said    Amelia 


"  Oh !  madonna  mia  !  there  is  nothing  to 
laugh  at.  I  have  heard  terrible  things, 
and  seen  ...  Oh !  santa  Vergine !  there  it 
is  again!" 

"  What,  then !  for  heaven's  sake,"  cried 
Aurelia,  feeling  the  infection  of  Isotta's 
terror  creeping  over  her  in  spite  of  her- 
self. 

"  A  man !  a  man  !  oh,  EcceUenza,  did  vou 
not  see  a  man  stealing  niund  the  wood?" 
whispered  Isotta,  her  teeth  chattering  with 
fear. 
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IVas  that  what  struck  her  as  so  formid- 
^l>le  ?  It  was  really  never  worth  her  while 
P^ttmg  herself  in  such  a  state  about  a  man 
'^CDre  or  less.  A  dozen  passed  every  day 
''^thout  troubling  her  any  more  than  yonder 
^^es,  said  Aurelia,  impatiently. 

"  Oh,  but  then  these  are  not  such  men  as 
lliat.  Let  her  Excellency  listen,  and  she 
should  see  that  she  was  not  quite  so  ridicu- 
lous, and  that  there  was  very  good  cause  for 
alarm.  She  had  heard  last  night,  con- 
tinued Isotta,  that  the  brigands  from  Ro- 
magna  were  thought  to  have  entered  these 
mountains,  for  there  had  been  several  rob- 
beries committed  in  the  Bolognese  the  last 
three  or  four  days,  but  it  was  at  least  fifty  or 
eighty  miles  from  that,  so  she  did  not 
trouble  her  head  about  it.  That  morning, 
towever,  the  vignerolo  told  her  that  it  was 
quite  certain  that  the  famous  band  of  II 
Passatore  had  taken  refiige  in  those  moun- 
tains, for  close  to  Sarzana  a  post-chaise  had 
been  robbed  the  day  before  by  twenty  or 
thirty  of  the  troop. 

"  Well,  even  supposing  it  to  be  true,  that 
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is  far  enough  Irum  us  still  tu  put  yoti  out  ot 
all  pain  on  the  subject,  I  should  hope?" 
laughed  AurcHa. 

But,  paslensa, — if  that  were  all,  she  might 
laugh  at  her,  but  she  had  not  done  yet.  An 
hoiu-  ago,  Isotta  proceeded  to  narrate,  she 
was  coming  home  through  the  bye-paths 
from  the  woodcutter's  hut,  when  she  met 
diree  savage-looking  men  at  the  edge  of  the 
wood,  who  stopped  her  on  her  patli,  aud 
asked  her  where  she  was  going.  One  of 
them  called  her  a  beUafigliuola,  and  whispered 
something  to  his  comrade,  but  the  third  told 
them  she  was  the  cameriera  of  the  Signora 
Inglese,  and  then  they  let  her  go  ;  and  once 
she  was  out  of  sight,  she  ran  all  the  way,  till 
she  got  home.  Oh  heavens !  how  fright- 
ened she  was. 

Aurelia  confessed  she  was  still  at  a  loss  to 
see  what  had  happened  to  her  so  very  terri- 
ble. That  she  should  have  met  three  peasants 
on  her  road,  was  nothing  very  wonderful ; 
and  as  they  seemed  to  have  done  her  no 
more  harm  than  to  call  her  a  pretty  girl, 
she  thought  she  need  not  complain  of  them. 


"  Ah !  but  though  they  were  dressed  as 
peasants,  it  was  easy  to  sec  they  were 
nothing  of  the  sort.  You  never  saw  such 
cut-throat  lodging  dogs.  Gesu  I  Gesii  I  che 
faccie  d'assassint  !  Besides,  that  is  lar  from 
being  all,"  continued  Isotta.  *'  I  had  hardly 
been  half  an  hour  at  home,  when  Giacomo 
came  in  from  the  village,  frightened  out  of 
his  life.  The  Parroco  had  told  him  to  warn 
your  Excellency,  that  you  would  be  more 
prudent  not  to  stay  here  by  yourself  for  the 
present,  but  to  go  and  remain  in  the  nearest 
town  for  a  week  or  ten  days  at  least,  till  the 
banditti  have  left  the  neighbourhood ;  for  that 
there  is  no  doubt  they  are  somewhere  near, 
the  Capo  hriganie  himself  having  walked 
through  the  vUl^e  last  night.  So  you  see 
I  am  not  quite  such  a  goose." 

Aureha  observed,  that  was  more  serious, 
certainly.  But  even  then,  what  should  they 
have  to  fear?  she  had  little  or  no  money 
there,  no  jewels,  no  plate ;  and  the  brigands 
never  came  where  there  was  nothing  to 
tempt  them. 

"  But,  madonna  mia,  you  forget  that  they 
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constantly  take  people  up  the  mountains  fiw 
ransom." 

The  Mai-cliesa  admitted,  that  that  cer- 
tainly would  be  unpleasant,  but  it  was  not 
very  probable. 

"  But  if  they  were  sent  against  us  ?  "  mut- 
tered Isotta,  almost  inaudibly,  glancing 
round  her  in  the  utmost  trepidation,  "  0 
Dio  santo !  this  time  I  saw  them ;  I  can 
ewear  to  it,"  she  exclaimed,  catching  hold  of 
Aurelia's  arm,  and  pointing  toAvards  the 
wood. 

Whether  it  were  imagination  or  reality, 
as  Aureha's  eyes  followed  in  the  direction 
designated,  she  thought  that  in  the  uncertain 
light  she  caught  a  glimpse  of  two  long 
shadows  flitting  across  the  road. 

"  But  what  makes  you  think  at  every 
moment  that  you  see  some  one?"  inquired 
the  Marchesa,  rather  more  nervously  than 
before. 

"  Because,  Eccellenza,  I  am  quite  certain 
that  there  have  been  men  hovering  rouud 
the  house  the  whole  evening ;  and  what  made 
me  so  terribly  frightened  just  now  was,  that 
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as  I  was  sitting  talking  with  Giacomo  in  the 
hall,  I  raised  my  head  fix)m  my  work,  and 
caught  two  eyes,  like  red-hot  coals,  staring 
at  me  throu^  the  glass/' 

"  Isotta,  do  you  know  that  I  am  beginning 
to  think  that  all  this  is  very  great  nonsense, 
and  that  I  am  almost  as  silly  as  yourself  to 
stay  listening  to  you  here,  suffering  myself 
to  be  frightened  for  nothing,  like  a  fool  that 
I  am.  The  fates  are  mine  nowy — ^what,  then, 
should  I  fear?"  she  exclaimed,  passionately. 

As  Aurelia  spoke,  a  flash  of  lightning, 
more  glaring  than  all  that  had  preceded  it, 
shot  through  the  heavens,  seeming  to  cut 
them  in  two,  and  illuminating  the  whole 
scene  with  a  ghastly  flame,  ten  times  more 
vivid  than  daylight.  At  the  same  moment, 
an  owl,  frightened  from  its  nest,  flew  out  of 
the  trees,  and  wheeling  several  times  round 
and  round  them,  with  its  harsh  moaning  cry, 
vanished  in  the  wood. 

"  Oh,  Mother  of  God !  have  mercy  on  us ! ' 
cried  Isotta,  falling  on  her  knees,  and  cross- 
ing herself  repeatedly.     "  It  flew  three  times 
round  our  heads, — the  gufo ! — the  bird  of  ill 
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omen  !  Mudonna !  madonna !  pray  with  me, 
for  it  is  a  waiiung  of  death,"  she  murrauiwl 
in  awe-stnick  accents,  bedewing  thf  Mar- 
che?a's  hands  with  kisses  and  tears. 

"  Twice ! — an  evil  augury,  when  I  was 
reckoning  on  fiitiirity.  Decide<Uy.  I  lun 
ill-starred  to-night,"  murmured  Aurolia,  as 
jiale  as  Isotta,  and  shivering  fiom  head  » 
fotrt  with  an  irrepreseible  thrill  of  dismay. 

But  the  rain,  which  now  ciitnc  pturint; 
down  in  torrents,  forced  them  to  quit  the 
terrace.  The  sight  of  the  lights  and  of  ber 
comfortable  drawing-room,  considerably  dis- 
sipated the  nervous  terror  which  Isotta's 
fears  and  her  own  strange  superj^titious 
presentiments  had  instilled  into  the  Mar- 
chesa's  mind.  As  a  sole  precaution,  there- 
fore, making  the  round  of  the  house  to  see 
that  all  was  carefully  secured,  she  retired  to 
her  room,  which,  at  Isotta's  earnest  entrea- 
ties, she  had  permitted  her  to  share  with  her. 
And  scarcely  had  she  flung  herself  on  her 
couch,  than,  exhausted  by  the  excitement 
and  emotions  of  the  day,  she  fell  into  a 
heavy  slumber. 
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It  was  past  midnight,  when  a  shriek  from 
Isotta  awoke  her  out  of  her  sleep,  to  see  the 
door  burst  open,  and  two  men,  habited  in 
the  regular  costume  of  brigands,  with  their 
sashes  stuck  full  of  pistols  and  daggers,  and 
black  masks  on  their  faces,  standing  by  her 
bedside. 

One  of  them  told  her  quietly  to  get  up 
and  dress  herself,  for  that  she  must  come 
with  them.  He  added,  that  they  would 
await  outside  till  she  had  terminated  her 
preparations ;  she  had  best,  therefore,  neither 
make  delay  nor  hesitation,  for,  that  if  she 
did,  they  would  be  obliged  to  take  her  off 
as  she  was;  and  that,  as  there  were  forty 
more  of  their  band  guarding  the  house,  all 
attempt  at  resistance  or  escape  would  be 
equally  fruitless;  that,  ajs  for  the  rest,  she 
need  be  under  no  alarm,  as  there  was  no 
harm  intended  her.  She  would  only  be 
ccnnpelled  to  accompany  them  to  the  moun- 
tains, whence  she  would  be  allowed  to 
ransom  herself  in  a  day  or  two. 

To  arguments  so  irresistible  as  these, 
there  was  no  answer  possible  but  resigna- 
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tioii ;  and  wisely  thinking  it   an  absurdll 
to  attempt  an  unavailing  struggle,  Aurclii 
obeyed  in  silence. 

Her  hasty  toilet  was  soon  complet*-!!,  but 
not  before  repeated  inquiries  had  been 
made  tlirougli  the  dtx)r,  if  she  were  not  yet 
ready.  After  a  quartcr-of-an-hour,  however, 
which,  to  Aiirelia  and  the  weeping  Isotta, 
appeared  a  second,  but  which,  to  judge  by 
the  impatience  of  the  sentinels  without,  must 
have  seemed  to  them  an  age,  they  were 
fiually  admitted.  Now,  however,  was  the 
fatal  moment,  when  Aurelia  felt  that  her 
courage  was  fast  ebbing  away.  As  they 
pressed  her  departure,  it  required  the 
strongest  effort  of  her  will  not  to  give  way 
to  all  a  woman's  terror.  The  contrast,  too, 
of  her  present  feelings,  to  the  joyous  pros- 
pects which  had  filled  her  soul  with  happi- 
ness but  a  few  short  hours  previously,  was 
maddening.  It  was  in  vain  that  she  repeated 
to  herself  that  it  was  merely  an  unpleasant 
adventure,  which  she  would  remember  later 
to  laugh  at ;  that  there  was  nothing  to  gain 
by  injuring  her,  and  everything  by  setting 
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her  free ;  that  the  worst  that  could  happen 
to  her  was  to  be  forced  to  sacrifice  a  large 
sum  of  money,  and  to  spend  six  or  seven 
days  in  anxiety  and  trepidation.  All  the 
gloomy  presentiments  which  had  oppressed 
her  ever  since  her  first  arrival  in  the  Apen- 
nines, all  the  auguries  of  evil  which  had 
assailed  her  in  the  evening,  preyed  on  her 
soul  with  quadrupled  force;  and  as  she 
crossed  the  threvshold  of  her  dwelling,  it 
was  with  the  conviction,  stem  as  a  doom, 
that  she  was  destined  never  to  return  to  it. 

Her  escort  had  not  exaggerated  their 
numbers.  At  the  door  forty  or  fifty  others 
were  gathered  around  a  litter,  which  stood 
awaiting  her ;  while,  by  the  light  of  their 
torches,  she  had  an  opportunity  of  observing 
that  all  wore  the  pointed  Calabrese  hat,  the 
green  velvet  jacket  and  breeches,  with  the 
crimson  sash  and  leathern  gaiters,  de  rifftteur ; 
a  costume  which,  though  dedicated  from 
time  immemorial  to  the  brigand  tribe,  die 
knew  to  be,  in  reality,  the  picturesque  na- 
tional dress  of  the  Calabrese  and  Abnizzese 
peasantry.     But  what  struck  her  the  most 

VOL  III.  s 


258  AUBEUA. 

were  their  wfld  and  fieit-ie  countenances, 
coTCT^d  with  beards  and  tnustachioe  of  ttie 
roost  ^vage  growth,  which  (vmtribute-d  not 
a  little  to  give  to  features,  ^tfteo  sirikinglj' 
)taildMiine.  a.  ^iDgularly  ferocioa^  ex])i'e^ioii. 
Of  this  she  was  enabled  to  jndge,  a.",  witli 
the  exception  of  four  re  five,  whom  she  con- 
seqnently  guessed  to  be  the  captain  and  his 
sabordinatee.  all  were  unmasked. 

But  as  she  was  hurried  off  to  the  hiter, 
the  Capo  greeting  her  goard  with  a  litany 
of  oaths  for  having  kept  them  such  a  time, 
muttering  so!uething  between  his  teeth  about 
the  necessity  of  driving  before  morning,  and 
the  long  way  they  had  before  them,  Isotta'p 
despair  broke  forth  with  a  violence  which  all 
but  unnerved  Aurelia's  assumed  calm.  She 
flung  herself  at  the  feet  of  each  and  all  in 
turn,  imploring  them,  in  the  most  heart- 
rending accents,  to  be  allowed  to  accompany 
her  beloved  mistress.  Aurelia,  touched  by 
her  devotion,  and  anxious  likewiee  not  to  be 
alone,  joined  her  entreaties  to  hers.  Some 
of  the  men  seemed  inclined  to  relent,  and 
they  were  beginning  to  flatter  themselves 
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tliey  Avould  obtain  their  prayer,  when  he 
who  seemed  to  be  the  chief  stepped  fonvard, 
and  exclaimed,  angiily,  "  By  my  patron 
saint!  one  would  think  you  had  every  one 
lost  your  senses.  Have  I  not  told  you  all 
a  hundred  times  that  the  Signoni  is  to  be 
taken  away  alone,  and  no  one  suffered  to 
accompany  her  on  any  account  ?  Have  done, 
then,  with  all  this  miunmery ;  it  is  useless, 
and  we  have  no  time  to  woste  upon  your  folly," 
he  ended,  turning  impatiently  to  Isotta. 

"  It  is  in  vain,  Isotta.  Cease,  then,  poor 
girl!"  said  Aurelia,  gratefully,  holding  out 
her  hand  to  her,  while  she  whispered  in  her 
ear,  "  it  is  better  so,  perhaps.  You  ihay  do 
me  more  service  by  remaining,  than  by  going 
with  me.  Send  off  three  or  four  expresses 
after  Villiers;  one  to  Milan,  one  to  Genoa. 
Perhaps  he  may  yet  be  caught  on  the  road ; 
and,  Isotta,  should  he  come  too  late,  remem- 
ber to  tell  liim  tliat  my  last  words,  my  last 
thoughts,  were  for  him,"  she  concluded  pas- 
sionately. 

*'  O,  madonna ! "  cried  Isotta,  falliug  on 
her  knees j  "  forgive  me,  I  beseech  you,  all 
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the  offences  I  have  committed  against  you,— 
all  the  harm  I  have  done  yoii  tinwillingly. 
For  pity's  sake,  soothe  my  eormw  with  your 
pajTlon,"  she  sobbed  in  an  agony  of  grief; 
adding,  in  a  rapid  "whisper,  "  It  shall  be  done. 
Count  on  me." 

"  I,  i>oor  cliild!  what  -should  I  have  tn 
forgive  you  ?  You  Iiave  always  been  fiuthfol 
and  good ;  but,  as  you  wish  it,  you  have  toy 
fiee  pardon,  from  the  depth  of  my  heart,  for 
every  cffence  you  may  have  committed 
against  me,"  replied  Aurelia,  "waving  her 
hand  to  her  as  she  ascended  the  litter,  of 
wtich  the  curtains  were  at  once  hermetically 
closed  around  her. 

She  then  felt  that  it  was  raised  on  men's 
shoulders ;  and  the  whole  troop  were  in- 
stantly in  motion.  Immediately  after,  by 
the  rustling  of  the  foHage  and  the  crackling 
of  the  bnJien  branches,  she  discovered  that 
they  were  traversing  the  wood ;  and  soon 
tiie  rough  jolting  told  her  that  they  were 
alternately  ascending  and  descending  steep, 
rocky  paths,  by  which  she  easily  guessed 
that  they  were  plunging  into  the  heart  of 
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the  mountains;  but  of  the  direction  they 
were  taking  she  could  tbrm  no  idea.  Their 
journey  continued  thus  for  a  period  which 
appeared  to  her  interminable,  till  at  last  the 
brightening  light,  which  began  to  penetrate 
the  curtains,  told  her  that  it  was  dawn.  But 
the  hope  which  she  had  formed  of  being  able 
to  obtain  a  few  glimpses  of  the  coimtry  which 
they  were  traversing,  sufficient  to  afford  an 
indication,  however  slight,  of  their  route 
was  frustrated  as  soon  as  raised ;  for  as  the 
day  grew  brighter,  her  escort  stopped,  and 
respectfully  insisted  on  bandaging  her  eyes. 
Aurelia  was  compelled  to  submit,  and  to  be 
reluctantly  satisfied  with  the  single  glance 
she  had  thus  obtained,  and  which  had  merely 
served  to  show  her  that  they  were  surrounded 
by  rugged  mountains,  rising  one  above  the 
other  on  all  sides,  and  doubtless  at  a  con- 
siderable elevation,  as  they  were  perfectly 
arid,  and  scarcely  a  sign  of  vegetation  was 
visible  in  the  whole  wild  landscape. 

After  proceeding  in  the  same  manner 
for  a  space  of  time  which,  as  far  as  it 
were   possible  to  calculate,  seemed  to  her 
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lo  be  lictwe^n  three  and  ffitir  boars,  a 
gpo(^  «tup,  and  a  I'Nid  rattling  of  keys 
iiDfl  fxfit.i,  with  a  great  ileal  of  talking 
an<i  crjnfui'ion,  told  her  tlial  tliey  wen*  at 
last  arriviKL  A  nunnrnt  mon*,  and  the  whole 
troop  were  trampling  ovfr  what  appeared 
to  her  to  t)e  a  paved  ociurt ;  the  titter  was 
then  lei  down,  and  i>bc  wa»  taken  out  of 
it,  and  carried  alon;jr  in  a  manV  iirnis,  (iH 
she  was  suddenly  set  on  ber  feet,  the 
handle  instantaneoiwly  withdrawn,  and 
she  discovered  that  she  was  in  a  low  dark 
room,  pave<l  with  stone,  and  garnished 
with  a  fi'W  nide  benches  and  a  table, 
upon  which  burned  a  brass  lucema,  the 
dinmal  light  of  which  diffused  little  more 
than  darkness  visible  anmnd,  the  day 
being  hermetically  excluded  by  the  closed 
shutters. 

As  Bhe  gazed  despondingly  around  her, 
a  little  decrepit  old  woman,  who  might 
have  admirably  served  for  the  represen- 
tative of  a  witch,  entered  with  a  tray, 
covered  with  bread,  clieese,  fruits,  and 
a    flask  of   wine.     The  whole  scene  was 
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characteristic,  and  involuntarily  Aurelia's 
thoughts  recurred  to  all  the  narrations  of 
gimilar  adventures  that  she  ever  read  of, 
amidst  which  the  reception  of  Gil  Bias  in 
the  robbers'  cave,  by  dame  Leonarda,  struck 
her  as  the  most  analogous. 

The  old  crone  pressed  her  to  eat  and 
drink  with  much  officious  civility,  and 
Aurelia,  who  was  worn  out  with  fatigue 
and  excitement,  and  fevered  with  thirst, 
hastened  to  partake  of  some  of  the  fruits, 
and  to  drink  a  glassful  of  the  wine, 
which  was  of  one  of  the  light  vintages  of 
the  country.  Weak  as  it  seemed,  however, 
a  moment  after  she  regretted  that  she 
had  taken  it,  for  its  fumes  moimt^d  to  her 
head  with  the  most  singular  effect.  Her 
brain  grew  drowsy,  her  eyelids  were 
weighed  down  as  if  by  lead;  so  violent 
became  the  impression,  that  she  had  but 
just  consciousness  enough  remaining  to 
reflect  that  it  must  have  been  drugged. 
The  idea  struck  her  with  terror ;  she 
endeavoured  to  rise  from  her  chair,  and 
rouse  herself   bv   a  forcible   effort   of  de- 
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terminatdoQ,  but  the  stru^Io  was  vain, 
her  Umbs  refused  to  sustain  her,  and  slie 
fell  back  m  the  arms  of  Uie  old  b^, 
in  an  irresistible  slumber. 
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CHAPTER  XX. 


THE  CASTLE  OF  THE  APPENNINES. 

When  Aurelia  awoke  fi-om  the  heavy 
sleep  into  which  the  narcotic  had  plunged 
her^  it  was  night.  Refreshed  and  strength- 
ened by  the  unbroken  repose  of  so 
many  hours,  with  her  nerves  calmed,  her 
scattered  senses  collected,  her  fevered 
blood  cooled  and  tranquillized,  her  first 
sensation  on  returning  to  life  was  one  of 
inexpressible  well  being.  The  next  was 
the  conviction  that  she  was  still  dreaming. 
She  closed  her  eyes,  re-opened  them,  rubbed 
them,  sat  up  and  looked  around  her,  but 
it  was  some  moments  before  she  could 
convince  herself   that  she  was  really  and 


perfectly  awake,  so  imexpecteil  was  th« 
scene  which  met  her  ej'es. 

In  lieu  of  the  cold,  miserable  hole,  more 
vault  tlian  room,  whicli  she  perfectly  re- 
membered, of  the  preceding  moniing,  the 
apaj'tment  on  which  she  now  gazeil  was 
remarkable  for  its  magnificence.  The  be<l 
on  wliich  she  was  stretched  was  o{  massive 
oak,  elaborately  cawed,  and  covered  with 
superb  crimson  brocade.  The  waUs  were 
hmig,  from  the  thickly  carpeted  floor  to 
the  admirably  sculptured  ceiling,  with  the 
same  rich  material.  A  massive  chimney* 
piece  of  nero  antico,  high  enough  for  a 
man  to  stand  in,  the  rococo  style  of  the 
fine  furniture,  the  immense  height  and 
vast  proportions  of  the  room,  and  alto- 
gether the  air  of  antiquated  and  gloomy 
grandeur  which  pervaded  all  aromid,  at 
once  conveyed  to  the  Marchesa  the  idea, 
that  she  was  in  one  of  the  fine  old  feudal 
castles  of  the  Middle  Ages. 

The  first  impression  which  struck  her 
mind  was,  tliat  by  some   fortunate  hazard 
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le  had  been  rescued  fix)m  the  hands  of 
le  banditti,  and  transported  to  the  friendly 
X)f  of  an  unknowTi  preserver. 

Anxious  to  ascertain  the  truth  without 
Q  instant's  delay,  she  rose  and  rang  the 
ell.  Her  first  glance  at  the  opening 
oor  destroyed  her  flattering  illusion  at 
nee ;  for  it  was  the  old  sorceress  of  the 
revious  night  who  entered,  bearing,  as 
Q  the  previous  occasion,  a  tray  of  refresh- 
lents,  but  the  nature  of  which  was  altered 
I  adaptation  to  the  change  of  decoration, 
astead  of  the  frugal  fare  of  the  fu^t, 
ere  were  sweetmeats,  ices,  creams,  pre- 
5rved  fruits,  all  the  Jritmdises  of  refined 
picureanism,  lavished  in  crystal,  gold, 
nd  silver.  They,  failed,  notwithstanding, 
>  tempt  Aurelia,  who,  sufiering  them  to 
Bmain  untouched  before  her,  endeavoured 
1  vain  to  gain  some  information  from 
le  old  woman.  To  all  her  questions  she 
5uld  obtain  no  other  answer  than  that  she 
^as  forbidden  to  speak,  or  do  anything  else 
lan  minister  to  her  wants  in  silence ;  that 

she  should  require  her  services  she  had 
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only  to  ring,  but  that  for  aoy  other  motive  it 
was  giving  herself  a  useless  tjxmble,  and 
depositing  the  tmy  on  the  table  she  retired. 

As  much  bewildoi-ed  as  alarmed,  Aureiia 
paced  up  and  down  the  floor,  endeavouring 
in  viiin  to  unr;i\el  thv  clue  to  so  iuexplicabW 
an  enigma.  That  she  was  no  loi^r  in 
the  hands  of  the  brigands  was  ;i  persuasion 
which  forced  itself  even"  minute  more 
and  more  upon  her  mind  with  tibe  convidioD 
of  a  certainty;  yet  that  she  was  still  a 
prisoner  was  not  a  matter  of  doulA,  for 
both  the  windows  were  ponderously  secured, 
and  the  three  lofty  folding  doors,  which 
she  successively  tried,  vtete  all  strongly 
bolted  on  the  outside. 

"  No,  this  is  no  brigand-chiefs  haunt," 
she  mused  aloud,  glancing  around  on  the 
splendid  room,  where  all  bespc^e  good 
taste,  refinement,  and  order.  "  And  If 
not,  where  am  I  then,  and  why  am  I 
here  ? "  she  exclaimed  with  increasii^ 
terror. 

"  Spare  yourself  aU  these  vain  caa- 
jectures,    Aureiia,    for    I    will    solve    the 
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mystery  in  one  word.  You  are  under  my 
roof.  You  see  the  why  is  answered  by 
the  where,"  replied  a  voice  at  whose 
sound  Aurelia  shuddered  finom  head  to 
foot,  and  a  secret  door  opening  in  the 
panelling,  Martinengo  stood  before  her. 

"  It  is  you,  then,  who  have  hired  banditti 
to  break  into  my  house,  to  carry  me  off 
by  force,  all  but  terrifying  me  to  death!" 
cried  Aurelia  indignantly.  "  Can  this  be 
possible  ?  " 

"  Quite  possible,"  he  replied  coldly. 

"And  thus  unblushingly  you  avow  it.  I 
confess  that  I  did  not  think  you  capable 
of  this ! "  she  exclaimed  in  a  tone  of 
amgry  surprise. 

"  You  were  vn'ong  to  think  me  incapable 
of  anything  when  I  had  an  object  to 
attain.  I  hold  but  one  maxim,  that  he 
who  wills  the  end  wills  the  means.  Did 
you  think  for  an  instant  that  you  could 
trample  with  impunity  on  Martinengo  ? 
Let  us  understand  each  other,  then,  Aurelia 
at  last,  in  two  words.  Know,  that  you 
are   here  in   one  of  my  castles,  towering 
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on  one  of  the  most  desolate  peaks  iu  ll;c 
midst  of  the  most  untrodden  fastnesses  of 
tlie  Appennines.  As  remote  from  succour 
as  il'  I  held  you  captive  in  the  most  savage 
■wilderness  of  the  Cancaiius.  The  )>and  of 
II  Passatore  is  known  to  be  the  author 
of  youi-  en/ivemeiit.  To-moiTow  a  flaming 
article  in  the  papei's  will  announce,  that 
'  the  beautiftil  Marchesa  Trivulzio  luis  been 
carried  off  by  the  brigands,'  and  iu  a 
week  hence  her  name  will  be  as  much 
forgotten  as  if  she  had  never  existed, 
unless,  indeed,  it  be  quoted  fixjm  time  to 
time  as  a  warning  to  adventurous  heroines, 
of  the  folly  of  going  and  perching  oneself 
in  solitary  villas  in  the  depth  of  the 
Ap])enines.  You  see,  Aurelia,  that  one 
should  never  reckon  too  much  on  one's 
o^vn  strength  in  tliis  sublunary  world. 
Another  moral,  too,  which  you  may  gather 
from  this  adventure  is,  that  one  should 
never  count  on  impossibilities.  Learn  that 
nothing  is  impossible  to  a  man  who  has 
the  intelligence  to  conceive,  and  the  de- 
toiTnination    to     execute.       Yesterday    had 
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any  oue  told  }'0u  that  I  should  carry  you 
off  by  force,  I'rom  your  own  house,  in  the 
teeth  of  your  domestics,  in  the  face  of  all 
Italy,  shut  you  up  beneath  ray  roof,  and 
keep  you  under  bolts  and  bars,  for  as  long 
a  period  as  my  pleasure  dictates,  you 
would  have  scoffed  at  the  idea.  *  In  the 
nineteenth  century,  the  Marchese  Marti- 
nengo  venture  to  do  this !  before  the  law, — 
before  the  world !  Absurd  !  he  camiot.^ — Is 
not  that  what  you  would  have  said?"  con- 
tinued Martinengo  with  a  cold  smile.  "  You 
see  now,  however,  that,  as  I  told  you,  with 
a  little  dexterity  there  is  nothing  under 
the  sun  impossible.  Men  and  things  are 
the  same  in  all  times,  the  fashion  alone 
alters.  I  grant  you,  that  I  could  not  so 
well  now  ride  out  with  my  retainers,  and 
carry  you  deliberately  off  to  my  stronghold 
in  my  own  name,  as  I  should  have  done 
in  the  days  of  ray  fortunate  ancestry; 
but  what  is  the  consequence;  I  pay  the 
brigands  to  come  down  from  Romagna, 
expressly  to  do  the  business  for  me.  I 
ask  you  whether  the  result  is  not  exactly 


identical  ?  The  now  mode  of  procecdil^ 
too,  has  lliis  invaltiablf  adi-iWitage  over  Uie 
old,  that  it  diverts  iiuliiic  and  private  at- 
tention totally  from  lUe  real  author.  TJie 
carrying  off  captives  to  the  mountain?  for 
raiusoin  is  so  common-place  a  pmcocxliitg 
with  the  gentlemen  fif  the  stiletto,  that  it 
will  not  excite  the  smallest  surprise,  and 
the  tioo-reappeaxance  of  the  victim  will 
only  serve  to  eonvinci-  the  simple  public, 
that  the  bright  eyes  of  the  Marchesa  Tri- 
vulzio  have  induced  the  Capo  to  prefer 
love  to  lucre,  and  keep  the  prize  for  his 
own  private  property, — a  thing  by  no  means 
unusual,  as  it  is  well  known  that  tlie 
bandit-chiefe  are  generally  men  of  taste 
in  this  respect.  Of  rescue  or  discoveri' 
you  have  not  even  a  chance.  The  last 
person  on  whom  suspicion  can  ever  fall 
is  the  Marchese  Miirtinengo;  aod  I  may 
keep  you  here  till  doomsday,  if  I  so  please 
it,  without  one  mortal  even  knowing  that 
you  are  still  alive.  Deny  tliis  if  you  can." 
"  I  deny  nothing,"  replied  Aurclia,  as  be 
i  for  an  answer.     '■  I  have  listened  in 
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silence  to  all  your  irresistible  argumentation 
with  the  single  desire  of  learning  what  is  the 
conclusion  that  you  deduce  from  it." 

"  Simply,  that  you  are  utterly,  irretriev- 
ably in  ray  power,  and  that,  therefore,  you 
had  better  make  a  virtue  of  necessity,  and 
be  wise  in  time." 

"  And  what,  pray,  is  the  wisdom  you  would 
recommend  to  me?"  she  answered,  in  the 
same  cold,  sarcastic  tone. 

"  Neither  more  nor  less  than  to  accept 
to-night,  with  a  good  grace,  what  yesterday 
you  refused  with  a  bad  one.  I  am  generous 
enough  to  offer  you  again  my  name,  because 
I  love  you  still,  I  repeat,  to  adoration,  to 
madness.  Hear  me,  then,  Aurelia,"  he  con- 
tinued, more  tenderly,  "  everything  that  man 
can  do  to  win  a  woman's  love  I  have  done. 
For  years  and  years  of  the  most  persevering 
devotion,  I  have  left  not  an  effort  unmade 
not  a  means  untried,  to  touch  vour  heart. 
I  must  have  succeeded  long  ere  this,  had 
you  not  loved  the  man  you  had  of  your  own 
will  rejected.  To  myself,  personally,  you 
can  have   no  objection.     Be  wise,  then,  I 
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repeat.  Give  up  all  idea  of  Villicra  al  oulv. 
without  hesitatii.iu.  Do  aot  sacrifice 
happiness,  youi-  whole  futurity,  to  an  imrt'al- 
izable  chimera.  You  uever  can,— you  ne\'f'r 
sliall  be  his.  Consent,  then,  to  be  the  adored 
wife,  the  treasure,  the  sole  idol  of  tlic  man 
who  loves  you  as  neither  he  .nor  any  one  has 
ever  loved  you.  Say  but  yes,— suiFer  me  to 
call  you  the  Marcliesa  Martinengo, — give  me 
your  hand.  This  very  instant  I  lead  yoa  to 
Ae  chapel,  where  the  altar  ia  lifted,  and 
die  priest  awaiting,  and  all  shall  be  fca^tten 
and  foi^ven." 

"  And  if  I  refiiee?"  answered  Aurelia, 
coldly. 

"  You  will  not  be  so  mad.  Aurelia,  on 
my  knees  I  auppUcate, — I  implore  you  not 
to  drive  me,  by  a  vain  obstinacy,  to  resort  to 
extremities  which  I  would  give  worlds  W  be 
spared.  Save  yourself  the  cruel  humiliation 
of  granting  to  compulsion  whid  you  have 
refiised  to  love!"  he  cried,  with  passionate 
adjuration,  flinging-  himself  at  her  feet. 

"  I  refiise,  notwithstanding :  for  never, 
while  I  live,  will  I  b&  tbe  wife  of  a  man  wl» 
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has  DOW   taught  me   to  hate    as   much   as 
despise  him,"  she  replied  proudly. 

"  Aurelia !  Aurelia !  are  you  frenzied,  that 
you  thus  exasperate  me?"  cried Martinengo^ 
springing  to  his  feet,  his  whole  countenance 
convulsed  with  fury.  "  K  your  conteoaptuouB 
pride  was  unwise  yesterday,  to-ni^it  it  is 
insane.  Forget  not  that  you  ace  in  my 
power,  and  beware  how  you  remind  me 
of  it." 

"  In  your  power ! "  exclaimed  Aurelia, 
scornftdly.  "  You  little  know  me.  Your 
menaces  ^vill  find,  me  as  inflexible  as  your 
supplications.  Learn  that  an  Englishwoman 
is  never  in  the  power  of  any  man,  if  her  soul 
be  but  fired  by  one  spark  of  the  spirit,  the 
pride,  and  the  courage  of  her  race." 

"  All  this  is  very  eloquent  aod  very  lofty, 
I  admit,"  replied  Mortinengo,  resuming  his 
tone  of  freezing  irony ;  "  but  though  I  have 
no  doubt  it  would  produce  a  very  ccBosider- 
able  effect  on  hundreds  of  others,  upon  me, 
unluckily,  it  is  utterly  thrown  away.  So, 
to  descend  from  the  domain  of  the  melo- 
dramatic to  that  of  stem  reality,  you  asked 
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just  now  what  was  the  alK?rnative  I  bad 
propose  to  you;  here  it  is,  in  two  wonis. 
Yon  w*i!l  either  decide  on  following  me  at 
once  to  the  altar,  where,  as  I  tiave  already 
told  you,  the  priest  is  awiuting  us,  and  on 
the  stops  of  which  an  adoring  liusband  will 
generously  forget  all  the  indignities  you  have 
heaped  upon  the  lover,  or  yuu  will  subniit  to 
the  iiite  of  war.  Add  to  this,  ihat  you  may 
look  forward  to  the  perspective  of  perpetual 
imprisonment ;  for  if  you  refiise,  the  walls 
of  tliis  castle  shall  bury  you  as  in  a  tomb  till 
the  hour  of  your  death." 

"  \Vhat  mean  you?"  cried  Aurelia,  turning 
pale  as  ashes,  "  you  would  not,  you  dare  not, 
surely;  resort  to  \iolence  against  me!  In- 
famously as  you  have  acted,  I  cannot  think 
you  ruffian  enough  for  that." 

"  And  why  not  ?  ,  Know  me,  then,  rightly 
at  last,  Aurelia.  Learn  that  I  have  not  even 
stopped  at  crime  to  obtain  your  love, — to 
prevent  your  loving  another, — to  preserve 
you  for  myself  alone.  Know  that  it  was  / 
who  had  the  mushrooms  served  to  the  Mar- 
grave, which  sent  liim  to  the  other  world  ; 
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that  it  was  I  who  had  Albuquerque  drowned 
in  the  Canal  dell'  Orfano;  I  who  paid  the 
swords  which  dispatched  Lichtenstein  and 
Troubetskoy ;  at  my  orders  that  fell  the 
beam  which  crushed  San  Donnino ;  and  my 
hand  which  touched  the  spring  that  plunged 
Valmarano  down  the  ovbliette.  For  Tri- 
vulzio  I  had  prepared  a  similar  fate.  Ano- 
ther twenty-four  hours  was  to  have  cleared 
him  out  of  my  way,  when  St.  Megrin  was 
so  kind  as  to  save  me  the  trouble. — ^Do 
you  still  think  that  I  shall  stop  at  anything  ? 
— You  are  at  my  mercy,  —  you  shall  be 
mme! 

The  glance  which  Martinengo  turned  on 
her,  as  he  spoke,  glared  with  such  deadly 
determination,  that,  terrified  beyond  all 
words,  Aurelia,  horror-struck,  recoiled  a 
few  paces,  and  fell  rather  than  leaned 
against  a  massive  arm-chair,  on  which  she 
laid  her  hand  to  support  herself. 

"  And  now,  Aurelia,  that  I  have  said  all  I 
Avished,  and  that  you  are  for  once  thoroughly 
aware  with  whom  you  have  to  deal,  for  the 
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last  time  I  make  you  the  proffer  of  l»«*crim- 
ing  the  Marchesa  MartineDgo,"  \\c  rcsinnod. 
calmly. 

*'  What !  chain  myself  to  im  afeawsin  ? 
Never, — never !  Sooner  let  me  die  a  thou- 
sand times ! "  cried  Atirelia,  passionately. 

'*  I  give  you  exactly  ten  minutes  to  maku 
up  your  mind,"  he  ssud,  sternly,  looking  at 
his  watch,  "  But  remember,  Aiirclia,  vour 
deciskm  (nice  made,  it  is  irrevocable.  Ke- 
ftiee  once  more,  or  let  the  interval  I  have 
fixed  pass  but  by  one  half  second,  and  the 
whole  world  would  not  induce  me  to  leave 
you  again  the  option.  To  this  I  pledge  yoo 
my  word ;  and  my  word  is  sacred." 

"  No,  1  will  never  be  the  Marchesa  Mar- 
tinengo,"  said  Awrelia,  drawing  herself  up 
haughtily. 

"  As  you  like,"  replied  Martinengo  ;  "  but 
if  yon  will  not  accept  it  now, — to-morrow  you 
will  be  only  too  happj-,  if  I  still  deign  to 
offer  it  you.  All,  therefore,  that  I  will  ob- 
serve on  the  mibject  is,  that  five  minutes  of 
iSie  ten  are  already  elapsed,  and  that  you 


liad  better  beware  how  the  moments  fly,"  he 
conchided,  glancing  at  the  watch,  which  he 
continued  to  hold  in  his  hand. 

"Oh  VilHers!  Villiers!"  cried  AureEa, 
in  agonising  despair ;  "  where  are  you  ? 
while  she  who  so  passionately  loves  you  is 
thus  barbarously  torn  from  your  arms." 

"Ay,  you  may  call  on  him,''  exclaimed 
Martinengo,  infiuiated.  "He  is  dead.  K 
the  unerring  stilettoes  of  my  Bravi  are  to  te 
counted  on,  two  inches  of  cold  steel  in  his 
heart  have,  by  this  time,  quieted  all  his 
meddHng  propensities  for  ever." 

^*  Villiers  !  you  have  had  him  murdered ! " 
shrieked  Aurelia. 

"  It  is  a  matter  c(f  words,"  he  replied, 
with  perfect  coolness.  "I  have  dispatched 
him  a  little  sooner  to  purgatory  than  he 
might  otherwise  have  gone,  to  meditate  on 
the  follies  of  interference  with  another,  espe- 
cially when  that  other  is  a  Martinengo." 

"  Then  kill  me  too,  for  I  will  not  srarvive 
him,"  dhie  cried,  frantic  with  despair. 

"  Kill  you,  Aurelia  !  Per  Bacco !  I 
should  be  very  sorry,  after  all  the  trouble  I 


have  given  myself  to  get  you  here.     I  pro 
mise  myself  a  vaii=t  deal  too  much  felicity  ia-l 
keeping  you  ahve,  even  if  it  must  l>e  under  i 
lock  and  key,"  he  replied,  with  a  sneering  j 
laugh.      "  But    allow   me    to    remind    you,  % 
Aurelia,"  he  added,  coldly,  "  that  you  have 
■nly    two    minutes    more    to    decide — yes 
or  .  .  .  ." 

As  he  spoke,  the  report  from  below  of 
two  nr  throe  volleys  of  fire-anus,  one  after 
the  other,  cut  short  the  termination  of  his 
speech.  The  mingling  noise  of  cries,  oaths, 
fighting,  and  the  clash  of  arms  in  the  court 
followed,  leaving  Martinengo  little  less 
breathless  than  Aurelia.  A  moment  more  and 
there  ^vas  a  loud  trampling  of  feet,  and  the 
clanking  of  the  butt  ends  of  muskets,  heard 
upon  the  stairs ;  another,  and  the  door  was 
burst  open,  and  Villiers,  with  a  party  of 
soldiers  at  his  heels,  appeared  on  the 
threshold. 

"  Aurelia  !  For  ever  my  mon  Aurelia ! 
now,  you  are  safe  ! "  he  cried,  exultingly. 

"Oh,  Villiers,  you  have  sayd  me  from 
Worse    than    death!"    she    shrieked,    with 
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delight,  as  she  rushed  towards  him ;  "  but 
you  are  wounded ! "  she  cried,  in  distress, 
perceiving  his  left  arm  in  a  sling. 

"  Oh,  nothing ;  a  scratch  from  the  dagger 
of  one  of  that  ruflSan's  Bravos." 

"  Malediction  !  you  here  again  !  *'  shouted 
Martinengo,  as  he  recovered  from  the 
speechless  stupor  of  surprise  and  fury  into 
which  the  suddenness  of  the  apparition  had 
for  an  instant  thrown  him. 

"  Ay  !  here  !  and  you  may  thank  yourself 
for  it ;  had  not  your  assassins  attacked  and 
wounded  me  on  the  road,  the  messenger 
would  have  arrived  too  late  ! "  cried  Villiers. 
^*  Leave  us  alone  ;  this  regards  me,'*  he  con- 
tinued, addressing  the  soldiers,  who  were 
pressing  into  the  room  behind  him,  while  he 
shut  the  door  in  their  faces. 

"And  now  let  us  two  regulate  the  ac- 
count between  us ! "  he  exclaimed,  turning 
to  Martinengo,  pale  with  passion.  "  The 
law  awaits  you  ;  but  I  thirst  for  your  blood, 
and  by  my  hand  alone  you  must  fall.  Were 
I  to  do  rightly,  I  should  shoot  you  through 
the  head  as  I  would  a  dog  ;  but  my  English 
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across  the  room,  and  lifted  her  in  his 
arms. 

"  Oh  my  presentiments,  Villiers,  Vil- 
liers ! "  she  mmmured,  in  feint  broken 
accent"  ;  "  how  bitter  is  death  now ! "  and 
she  fell  lifeless  on  his  breast. 

He  laid  hia  ear  to  her  heart ;  its  pulses 
had  ceased  to  beat !  "  Dead  !"  he  groaned, 
gazing,  as  if  turned  to  stone,  on  the  iair  face 
that  was  so  beautiful  still,  even  in  the 
agonies  of  death. 
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EPILOGUE. 

Some  months  after  the  events  above  nar- 
rated, Rosa  and  her  husband  were  sitting  by 
their  fireside  in  Glenallan  Castle,  when  Lord 
Glenallan,  who  was  reading  one  of  tlie  even- 
ing papers,  suddenly  dropped  it  fi-om  his 
hand,  with  an  expression  of  deep  distress. 

"  Dearest  Edward  !  what  is  the  matter  ?" 
cried  his  wife,  looking  up  at  him  in  alarm. 

For  his  sole  answer  he  pointed  out  to 
her  the  paragraph  which  had  caught  his  eye. 
It  was  an  announcement  in  the  India/i  J!^ew.i 
of  the  death  of  Villiers,  in  an  engagement  in 
the  Punjaub.    Aft^r  describing,  in  tlie  most 
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lowing  terms,  the  noble  gifts  and  heroic 
bearing  of  the  deceased,  the  article  pro- 
ceeded to  say,  that  it  was  much  to  be 
lamented,  that  from  some  motive  of  despair 
or  disgust  to  life,  this  gaUant  officer  had 
evidently  sought  his  death ;  for  when  it  did 
not  find  him  quickly  enough  in  the  ranks, 
towards  the  close  of  the  battle  he  had  joined 
a  last  desperate  charge  which  had  been 
made  against  one  of  the  enemies'  batteries, 
where  he  had  been  killed. 

"  Alas  ! "  said  Lord  Glenallan,  "  although 
prepared  to  see  this  in  the  papers  every  day, 
aware  as  we  were  that  he  had  gone  out  to 
die,  yet  I  know  not  when  anything  has 
aflfected  me  so  deeply  as  this  most  painfiil 
news.  Poor  Henry  !  poor  Villiers !  the  tor- 
tures of  thv  noble  heart  are  stilled  at  last," 
he  added,  turning  away  to  hide  the  tear- 
drops that  rose  to  his  eyes. 

"  Oh  !  do  not  pity  him,  he  is  happy  now. 
Blessed  are  those  to  whom  it  is  given  not  to 
linger  here  after  the  dear  ones  they  have 
lost.  Aurelia,  sweet  martyred  saint,  thy 
love  is  reunited  to  thee  at  last ! "  exclaimed 


Rosa,  bursting  into  tears.  "  Oh  !  theira  t 
love ;  pure,  iio1)1p,  devoted  love !  j\nil  is 
there  aaytliing  .•«  perfect,  so  sublime  on 
earth  ?"  she  murmured,  laying  her  head 
tbndlv  on  her  huwbaiid's  alioidder. 
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